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AUTHOR’S  PREFACE 


On  visiting  some  old  house,  or  lingering,  it  may  be,  in 
its  spacious  garden,  how  often  do  we  not  long  to  take  a 
look  into  the  hearts  and  minds  of  those  who  once  dwelt 
there  —  to  know  what  manner  of  men  and  women  they 
were,  to  discover  what  they  thought  about  life,  in  what 
spirit  they  met  the  joys  and  anxieties,  the  merriment, 
mischances,  deep  sorrows,  of  our  common  humanity. 
And  now,  through  the  medium  of  these  unpretentious 
family  letters  to  Jane  Brodbelt,  written  between  1 788  and 
1796,  lying  for  years,  half-forgotten,  in  a  drawer,  certain 
inhabitants  of  Jamaica,  living  at  an  eventful  period  of 
world-history,  send  across  the  ocean  of  time  to  us,  of  a 
later  generation,  various  communications  couched  in  that 
delightful  English  idiom  of  the  late  eighteenth  century 
that  only  a  genius  could  counterfeit.  All  the  letters  have 
been  used,  although  in  some  cases  only  a  few  words  have 
been  quoted;  they  draw  to  their  own  natural  conclusion. 
Here  is  no  pretence,  no  affectation  or  striving  after  effect, 
but  the  simple  outpouring  of  English  hearts  in  an  English 
colony —Jamaica,  rising  proudly  with  her  glistening  Blue 
Mountains  out  of  the  deep  blue  waters  of  the  Caribbean 
Sea. 

My  best  thanks  are  due  to  Sir  Algernon  Aspinall, 
C.M.G.,  C.B.E.,  Secretary  of  the  West  India  Committee, 
for  permission  to  make  use  of  the  Committee’s  excellent 
library  of  books  relating  to  the  West  Indies. 

I  am  greatly  indebted  to  my  cousin  in  Jamaica,  the 
Hon.  Noel  B.  Livingstone,  Gustos  Rotulorum  of  the 
Parish  of  Kingston  in  that  island,  for  various  pieces  of 
information  concerning  certain  people  who  appear  in 
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AUTHOR’S  PREFACE 

the  Letters.  Mr.  Livingstone  is  himself  descended  from 
the  John  Brodbelt  mentioned  in  Letter  XLVI. 

And  it  would  be  impossible  for  me  to  forget  the  kind 
encouragement  that  I  received  from  the  late  Mr.  Frank 
Cundall,  O.B.E.,  F.S.A.,  Secretary  and  Librarian  of  the 
Institute  of  Jamaica,  as  to  publishing  Letters  to  Jane.  In 
a  letter  to  me,  written  just  before  his  death,  he  expressed 
his  intention  of  adding  some  notes,  together  with  a  short 
preface:  had  he  lived  to  do  so,  these  additions  could  not 
but  have  enriched  the  book  very  considerably.  Mr. 
Cundall’s  own  writings  on  the  ancient  story  of  Jamaica, 
which  include  a  unique  and  valuable  series  of  historical 
portraits,  have  familiarised  thousands  of  British  readers 
with  the  romantic  and  varied  history  of  the  island.  An 
able  and  accurate  historian  and  antiquary,  he  treasured 
every  fragment  that  would  make  that  past  more  real  and 
living  for  us  to-day.  The  glimpses  of  social  life  in  Spanish 
Town  and  Kingston,  the  indications  given  in  the  Letters 
as  to  how  events  occurring  in  Europe  from  1 788  to  1 796 
appeared  to  people  living  in  Jamaica  -  these  were  the 
points  of  especial  interest  to  him. 

I  wish  to  express  my  gratitude  to  Major  E.  H.  B. 
Raymond,  D.S.O.,  for  allowing  his  picture  of  the  three 
Brodbelt  children,  by  Cosway,  to  appear  as  a  frontis¬ 
piece  to  this  volume.  Finally,  I  cannot  bring  this  preface 
to  an  end  without  a  word  of  warm  thanks  to  my  friend, 
Mr.  Leonard  Cutts,  but  for  whose  counsel  and  help  this 
little  book  might  never  have  seen  the  light. 


Geraldine  Mozley 


3  Amen  Court, 
London,  E.C.  4. 
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PRINCIPAL  CHARACTERS  APPEARING 

IN  THE  LETTERS 


Dr.  Francis  Rigby  Brodbelt  (b.  1746) 

Of  Spanish  Town,  Jamaica 

Ann  Gardner  Brodbelt  (b.  1751) 

His  wife 

Francis  Rigby  Brodbelt,  Junr.  (b.  1771) 

.  His  son 

Ann  Maria  (Nancy)  Brodbelt  (/;.  1774?) 

Jane  Gardner  Brodbelt  (b.  1779) 

His  daughters 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Gardner  Millward 

Of  Mount  Pleasant,  Jamaica.  Their  young  relatives 


1 

The  Letters  are  principally  concerned  with  life  in 
Spanish  Town;  they  are  followed  by  short  biographies 
of  the  Brodbelt  family,  when  the  scene  is  transferred  to 
England  —  in  Somersetshire,  to  Bath  1  in  Herefordshire, 
to  the  village  of  Clifford  and  to  the  Moor,  the  old 
dwelling-house  since  1561  of  Mrs.  Brodbelt’s  ancestors,  the 
Penoyres,  and  still  in  the  possession  of  their  descendants. 
A  Genealogical  Tree  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  the  book. 
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Is  October  12TH,  1788,  and  my  great-great- 
OUJgrandmotkr,  Ann  Gardner  Brodbelt,  is  sitting  at  her 
desk  in  Spanish  Town,  Jamaica,  writing  a  letter  to 
Jane,  her  little  schoolgirl  daughter  in  England.  Jane  was 
now  nine,  having  been  bom  on  August  28th,  1779,  and 
baptised  at  St.  Catherine’s,  once  “that  fair  Spanish 
church  ruined  by  the  old  soldiers  in  1655”  (so  wrote  the 
Governor  of  Jamaica,  Sir  Thomas  Modyford,  in  1664), 
when  eight  thousand  Commonwealth  troops  under  Penn 
and  Venables  captured  the  island  from  the  Spanish.  In 
the  early  days  of  Charles  IPs  reign  a  new  church  had 

been  built  on  the  ruins  of  the  old  for  the  use  of  English 
colonists.1 

It  had  been  sad  work  parting  with  little  Jane  for  the 
sake  of  the  educational  advantages  of  Mrs.  Fenwick’s 
admirable  school  at  Greenwich,  but  (joyful  thought!) 
Nancy  would  soon  be  returning  to  Jamaica  to  blossom 
into  a  young  lady  of  fashion  under  “the  constant  Eye  of 
a  careful  Mother.”  There  was  that  much  satisfaction  to 
be  gained  from  the  fact  that  Nancy  was  five  years  older 
than  Jane!  And  when  would  her  beloved  Rigby  be  home 
again?  Mrs.  Brodbelt  sighed  as  the  lively  image  of  her 

bv*  churd;,  of  St-  Catherine  was  itself  “thrown  downe 

runs  thf .  n  U  Hurricane  of  August  ye  18th  Anno  Domini  1712” -so 

Spanish  Tab  CV°n ithI  °,ut.sidc  of  the  tower-  !n  the  present  building,  now 
xLvf„rH°r  9atfiedra,j  ls. an  exquisitely  worded  memorial  to  Sir  1’homas 
dcceasrH  )  beginning  :  M  is  take  not  reader,  for  here  lyes  not  onelv  the 

the  soule  b°ay,T  llr°  flI°noW?  Sir  Thomas  Modyford  Barronctt,  but  even 
lflc  soule  and  hie  of  all  Jamaica.” 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

firstborn  rose  before  her.  A  cruel  pity  that  the  honourable 
profession  of  medicine  exacted  so  lengthy  a  preparation, 
and  that  both  London  and  Edinburgh  —  and  after  that 
it  might  even  be  Paris  —  would  keep  the  young  medical 
student,  now  seventeen,  in  the  rigid  clutches  of  the 
schools,  far  removed  from  his  fond  mother’s  embrace. 
Almost  could  she  wish  that  Rigby  had  not  chosen  to 
follow  in  his  father’s  footsteps! 

Here  we  may  picture  my  great-great-grandmother 
laying  down  her  pen  and  taking  into  her  hand  the  oval 
brooch,  set  in  pearls,  and  now  in  my  possession,  on  which 
are  depicted  in  grisaille  her  three  children.  Nancy  seated, 
with  the  youthful  Jane  leaning  against  her  knee  and  look¬ 
ing  up  into  her  face,  while  the  tall  and  boyish  Rigby,  in 
a  Van  Dyck  suit,  leans  his  arm  on  a  stone  pedestal 
whereon  is  carved  in  bas-relief  the  bust  of  a  grave  and 
reverend  signor  in  a  flat  cap.  In  Rigby’s  hand  is  a  scroll 
inscribed  Galen;*  an  open  book  lies  at  his  feet;  and  a 
recumbent  spaniel,  touched  in  with  colour,  completes 
the  family  group  -  so  charming  a  conception  that  the 
great  Mr.  Gosway  himself  had  seized  upon  and  adapted 
it  in  the  oil  painting  of  the  young  folk  that  he  had  just 
completed  in  England.  Ah!  when  will  the  three  children 
be  safely  reunited  with  their  parents  in  Spanish  Town? 
thinks  Mrs.  Brodbelt  with  a  sudden  pang  of  apprehension. 

.  .  .  But  the  packet  will  soon  be  sailing,  and  the  letter  to 
her  precious  Jane  not  even  begun!  My  great-great¬ 
grandmother  picks  up  her  pen  once  more,  and  in  a  small 
and  exquisite  handwriting,  that  reveals  considerable 
character,  inscribes  the  following  letter. 

iL  1 3°-'-  zoo)  was  a  native  of  Perga mos  who  went  to  Rome  in 

hUi^V64’  rHe  Wf  fhys,,C1rn  t0  Marcus  Aurelius,  and  for  many  centuries 
hts  writings  formed  the  chief  text-book  of  the  medical  profession 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 


Doll  and  baby  House 


iii 


tti 


A  T  1  /1  •  1  EOCtr  y£  I2tlb  1  788. 

My  dear  little  Girl, 

I  greatly  rejoice  at  youi  recovery  from  the  Influenza, 
and  I  am  sure  you  must  as  well  as  myself  be  very  thankful 
to  your  Dear  Cousins  for  their  tender  care  of  you  in  your 
illness.  ...  I  am  glad  you  passed  your  time  so  pleasantlv 
at  Brighton,  and  I  find  Mrs  Penoyre  was  so  kind  as  to 
stay  for  the  Races  that  you  might  see  them  *  this  was  beincf 
very  indulgent  indeed,  and  I  dare  say  reminded  vou  of 
what  I  often  told  you,  which  was,  that  your  Mama  in 
England  would  make  you  as  happy  as  I  did,  provided 
you  behaved  well  and  loved  Her. '  Of  all  the  different 
amusements  you  have  been  to,  which  do  you  like  the 
kest?  I  guess  it  to  be  a  Pantomime  entertainment  when 
Harlequin  turns  himself  into  such  a  number  of  droll 
things ;  you  must  let  me  know  if  I  am  right.  ...  I  suppose 
you  have  a  very  handsome  Doll  and  baby  House ;  prav 
what  is  my  Granddaughter’s  name?  I  hope  you  make 
yourself  all  the  clothes  she  wears,  for  that  will  teach  you 
make  your  own  by  and  by ;  which  is  a  very  commend¬ 
able  thing  in  a  young  Lady  and  saves  Her  many  dis¬ 
appointments  from  her  Milliner  or  Mantua  Maker. 
How  does  Mrs  Fenwick  do?  She  must  have  been  much 
delighted  at  your  return  to  School  after  such  an  absence 
from  her;  and  you  met  her,  I  am  sure,  with  equal  plea¬ 
sure  as  I  know  you  wish  for  improvement.  ...  Your 
young  friends  the  Harrisons  desire  their  best  love  to  you, 
and  Dorothy  hopes  you  have  received  her  letter  by  her 
rother,  Captain  Harrison ;  if  you  have,  answer  it  soon 
and  prettily.  Give  my  warmest  love  to  your  good  Cousins 
and  my  Dear  Nancy.  Mr  and  Mrs  Gardner  Milhvard, 
John  and  Frances,  beg  me  to  send  you  their  best  wishes. 

1  abby  presents  her  respects  and  is  pleased  you  liked  the 
Guava  marmalade.  Your  very  dear  Papa  unites  with 
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me  in  affectionate  love 
her  most  tender  Mother 


to  My  Dearest  Jane,  and 
,  Ann  G.  Brodbelt.” 


I  am 


This,  the  first  letter  to  Jane  that  has  been  preserved 
touches  on  several  interesting  circumstances  in  the  back¬ 
ground  of  her  life.  The  phrase,  “your  Mama  in  England  ” 
refers  to  Mrs.  Brodbelt’s  cousin,  Mrs.  Thomas  Stallard- 
Penoyre,  at  whose  house  in  Streatham  both  Nancy  and 
Jane  spent  many  school  holidays.  Ann  Gardner  Brod- 
.  t  s  own  maiden  name  had  been  Penoyre  :>  she  and  her 
sisters  were  daughters  and  co-heiresses  of  Thomas  Penoyre 
(1722-66)  of  Spanish  Town,  “practitioner  in  physick  and 
surgery,  who  had  married  Sarah  Gardner,  daughter  of 
Thomas  Gardner  (1696-1747)  of  Jamaica.  Thomas 
Penoyre  belonged  to  the  family  of  Penoyre  of  the  Moor, 
GhfTord,  Herefordshire,  and  was  seventh  in  direct  descent 
from  Thomas  ap  Jenkyn  Penoyre,  living  at  Clifford  28 
Henry  VIII  (1537).  In  the  fifth  generation  below  Thomas 
ap  Jenkyn  Penoyre,  another  Thomas  Penoyre  of  the 
Moor,  who  died  in  1727,  had  married  Elizabeth,  eldest 
daughter  and  co-heiress  of  John  Dannett  of  Bosbury 
Herefordshire  :2  she  was  great-grandmother  to  the 
Penoyre  girls  in  Jamaica.  Elizabeth’s  second  son 
Thomas,  dying  unmarried  in  1783  (his  brothers  being 
dead),  had  left  the  Moor  to  his  sister  Mary’s  son,  Thomas 
Stallard,  who  “assumed  the  name  of  Penoyre  by  Sign 
Manual,  7  July,  1783,  pursuant  to  the  will  of  his  uncle!” 

It  was  he  and  his  wife  who  gave  the  Brodbelt  children 
a  home  in  England,  and  many  of  Jane’s  letters  are 
addressed  to  57  Leadenhall  Street,  where  Thomas 
Stallard-Penoyre  had  a  “counting-house”  and  carried 


I  S.ce  Genealogical  Tree  at  the  end  of  the  book. 

e/nH°kTCr'STfr?  AnP  B<?dcnhain’  J°int  heiress  with  herself  died  in 
737>  and  is  buried  beneath  a  low  stone  slab  on  the  south  side  of  purr  i 

church,  near  the  tall  sundial  that  marks  a  Penoyre  gra  ”  rd 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

on  business  as  a  merchant  even  after  inheriting  the  family 
estate.  This  excellent  and  kindly  man,  to  whom,  together 
with  his  wife,  Mrs.  Brodbelt  makes  many  affectionate 
references  in  the  letters,  died  in  1821,  and  was  buried  in 
St.  Katherine  Cree,  at  the  east  end  of  Leadenhall  Street 
-  a  church  that  had  been  entirely  rebuilt  under  the 
supervision  of  Laud,  when  Bishop  of  London,  and 
consecrated  by  him  in  1631. 

The  little  Brodbelts  were  accustomed  to  spend  part  of 
their  holidays  at  the  Moor,  in  the  company  of  two  other 
Stallard  brothers,  John  and  Edmund:  these  elderly 
cousins  were  to  die,  leaving  no  descendants,  and  it  will 
be  seen  eventually  that  Edmund,  dying  in  1824.  left  the 
Moor  to  Jane’s  brother,  Rigby.  Those  who  know  that 
typically  English  country  house,  set  in  the  richly  wooded 
enchanting  valley  of  the  Wye  at  Hay,  will  easily  imagine 
what  a  Paradise  it  must  have  appeared  to  the  young 
visitors  from  Jamaica,  although  the  old  house,  adapted 
about  1822,  has  grown  appreciably  since  their  schooldays. 

When  Ann  Gardner  Penoyre  married  Dr.  Francis  Rigby 
Brodbelt  at  Spanish  Town  in  1770,  she  being  then  nine¬ 
teen,  her  father,  Thomas  Penoyre,  had  been  dead  nearly 
.°ur  years,  and  she  had  probably  entered  upon  her 
inheritance.  To  the  autumn  of  1 790  we  owe  her  charm¬ 
ing  miniature  by  Nathaniel  Plimer  (1757-1822),  brother 
e  ndrew  Plimer,  Cosway  s  favourite  pupil.  Here  she  is 
seen  on  the  verge  of  forty,  with  hair  elaborately  curled 
and  powdered ,  she  wears  a  ruffled  white  muslin  dress  and 
<1  little  green  scarf  that  has  slipped  down  to  her  elbows. 
Both  hair  and  dress  arc  a  trifle  out  of  date,  as  was  natural, 
perhaps,  in  the  case  of  a  lady  only  just  arrived  (as  we 
shall  see)  in  England  from  Jamaica.  The  nose  is  aquiline, 
and  a  delightful  smile  plays  round  the  mouth  and  is 
reflected  in  the  eyes  of  hazel  green.  Kindness  of  heart 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

and  a  most  sincere  affection  for  her  friends,  coupled  with 
poignant  sympathy  in  any  troubles  that  might  come  their 
way,  shine  out  of  these  letters  to  Jane ;  as  one  reads,  one 
cannot  but  feel  a  responsive  glow  of  affection  for  the  writer. 

She  was  especially  attached  to  the  young  Millwards  and 
their  children,  John  and  Frances,  mentioned  in  the  first 
letter.  John  Gardner  Millward  (1761—1822)  was  Lieut.- 
General  of  Militia  in  Jamaica,  and  first  cousin  to  Mrs. 
Brodbelt.  His  mother’s  maiden  name  had  been  Ann 
Gardner.  A  pretty  little  tortoiseshell  etui  has  come  down 
to  me,  containing  minute  scissors,  pencil,  penknife, 
writing-tablet:  on  the  last  is  inscribed  “23  May  1776  this 
case  was  given  to  me  by  John  Gardner  Millward.  A. 
Gardner  Brodbelt.”  Mrs.  Millward  was  own  niece  to 
Dr.  Brodbelt,  and  was  called  Anna  Maria  after  her 
mother,  Anna  Maria  Aldred.1 

This  young  couple  lived  at  Mount  Pleasant,  in  the  hills, 
and  owned  a  plantation ;  Mrs.  Brodbelt  was  very  glad  to 
pay  them  long  visits  when  the  heat,  down  in  Spanish 
Town,  grew  oppressive.  Not  for  nothing  had  the  Spanish 
settlers  called  the  town  S.  Jago  de  la  Vega  —  St.  James 
of  the  Plain.  But,  as  will  be  seen,  whatever  the  tempera¬ 
ture,  good  Dr.  Brodbelt  continued  to  carry  on  his  work 
in  the  town,  “equally  respected  and  beloved  as  a  physician 
and  as  a  man.” 

It  is  time  to  introduce  this  great-great-grandfather  of 
mine,  who  was  born  in  Jamaica  on  October  9th,  1746. 
His  mother,  Mrs.  Anna  Maria  Inglis,  who  married 
Daniel  Brodbelt  as  a  second  husband,  was  the  daughter 

1  In  Spanish  Town  Cathedral  there  is  a  monument  to  the  memory  of 
Anna  Maria  Aldred,  “daughter  of  Daniel  Broadbelt  Esqf  and  Anna  Maria 
his  Spouse,  and  Wife  ol  Mr.  Edward  Aldred  Surgeon.’’  She  died  “in 
childbed”  on  December  21st,  1761,  “aged  nineteen  years  and  six  days,” 
and  was  Dr.  Brodbelt  s  elder  sister.  I  lie  motherless  infant  grew  up  to  marry 
John  Gardner  Millward.  Monumental  Inscriptions  of  the  British  West  Indies 
by  Capt.  J.  II.  Laurence  Archer.  (Ghatto  &  W'indus,  1875.) 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 


of  a  James  Rigby  who  died  in  Jamaica  in  i74j,  and 
grand-daughter  of  a  certain  Edward  Rigby  who  pur- 
chased  Mistley  Hall,  in  the  county  of  Essex  (England) 
and  died  in  1711.  Her  cousin,  the  Rt.  Hon.  Richard 
Rigby,  was  Commissioner  of  Trade  and  Plantations  in 
Jamaica;  he  died  in  1758.  Daniel  Brodbelt’s  name  occurs 
m  an  advertisement  in  the  Royal  Gazette,  June  24th,  1780 


“To  be  sold  in  the  Parish  of  Saint  Catherine,  a  run 
oi  land  upon  the  sea  coast,  about  8  or  9  miles  to 
leeward  of  Port  Royal,  and  1 1 1  miles  from  Spanish 

«*rn,.We^  bnmv^n  b>'  tbe  name  of  WRECK  BAY 
It  is  conveniently  situated  for  the  making  of 
White-Lnne,  catching  of  fish,  and  supplying  Kingston 
and  Port  Royal  with  wood.  There  is  on  the  premises 
very  excellent  large  dwelling  house,  with  a  most 
compkte  set  of  out-offices,  all  built  of  stone,  togethe. 
with  upwards  of  thirty  negroes. 

“Good  security  will  be  required  as  the  payment  will 
be  made  easy :  For  particulars  apply  fo  Dr.  Brod- 
belt  in  Spanish  Town  or  on  the  premises  to 

“Daniel  Brodbelt.” 


Dr.  Brodbelt  was  passionately  desirous  that  his  daugh¬ 
ters,  Nancy  and  Jane,  should  be  well  educated  and 
thoroughly  accomplished.  By  the  end  of  the  seventeenth 
century  the  need  of  a  good  local  education  for  the  sons 
and  daughters  of  colonists  in  Jamaica  had  become  an 
urgent  matter.  Those  who  could  afford  it  sent  their 

t/'  r  j”  1°  EngIand>  and  so  »  continued  in  the  main  till 
te  end  of  the  eighteenth  century,  and,  indeed,  later  still  A 

‘Leslie  in  Hie  V*....  u:.t _  /• 


at  thf  lowest  Ebb'X-ffil0'7  °f  (e'74o)>  writcs:  “Learning  is  l.cre 

do  they  seem  fond  oDhe  thin  °  ^,b  lCT,Sch00Ain  lhe  whole  Wand?  neither 
such  Uses  hut  in  ?  S  ' era  large  Donations  have  been  made  for 

opon  as  con^nfptible  mid  no  Gen,  l"''  Y  °ffice  "f : »  T«chcr  is  looked 
character;  to  read  Vn  2n,?“  ,  T"  keCps  c°Tany  wi<h  one  of  that 
desire,  and  even  these  nee  K  Amounts  ,*  all  lhe  Education  they 

Learning  that  w„ ,1,1 l  ?  bnt  scurvily  taught.  A  man  of  any  Paris  or 

and  starve  The  Gentlemen^l  ’’"’p  1  ln  that  business,  would  be  despised 

■o  Gr,at  mJn  wheJlThev'I.te  all°w  scnd  ,h"r  chiidm, 

education.”  ’  y  ia\e  the  advantage  of  a  polite  and  generous 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

Dr.  Brodbelt  had  the  highest  opinion  of  Mrs.  Fenwick’s 
school,  Flint  House,  Greenwich,  and  in  a  letter  to  Jane 
of  December  14th,  1788,  says  that  he  has  exerted  his 
utmost  endeavours  to  have  her  young  friends,  Dorothy 
and  Margaret  Flarrison  (who  appeared  in  the  first  letter), 
placed  at  Mrs.  Fenwick’s,  4 ‘but  could  not  succeed  as  their 
Parents  had  a  high  opinion  of  Este  and  Carlisle’s.”  Their 
brother,  Captain  Harrison,  was  in  command  of  a  sailing- 
vessel,  and  it  will  presently  be  seen  that  Mrs.  Brodbelt, 
who  made  a  return  voyage  from  England  with  him,  had 
but  a  poor  opinion  both  of  his  luck  and  his  ability. 

On  “Feby  17th,  1789,”  Jane  received  from  Edinburgh 
a  letter  from  her  brother.  It  must  be  confessed  that  Rigby 
is  but  a  dull  letter-writer,  and  on  this  occasion  the  com¬ 
position  has  an  added  sententiousness  due  to  the  fact  that 
all  Jane’s  correspondence  addressed  to  Flint  House,  even 
including  letters  from  her  parents,  had  to  pass  under  the 
vigilant  eye  of  her  schoolmistress. 


II 

An  accomplished  lady 

“I  had  a  letter  from  your  sister  a  few  days  ago ;  she  was 
very  well,  and  so  were  all  those  most  kind  friends  of  ours 
at  the  Moor.  ...  I  flatter  myself  that  by  this  time  you  are 
quite  fond  of  school,  especially  as  you  are  under  so  good 
a  mistress  as  Mrs  Fenwick.  Docs  Nancy  frequently  write 
to  you?  I  have  taken  great  care  of  all  the  letters  you  have 
written  me,  and  shall  always  do  so  with  those  that  you 
will  write,  that  I  might  have  the  pleasure  of  perceiving 
your  improvement  which  I  hope  is  very  great,  as  well  in 
writing  and  reading  and  all  other  accomplishments  which 
Mrs  Fenwick  thinks  proper  for  you  to  learn ;  and  I  hope 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

that  you  often  recollect  that  the  faster  you  learn  so  much' 
the  sooner  you  will  return  an  accomplished  lady  to  your 
dear  father  and  mother  in  Jamaica.  ...  I  remain  My 

dear  Jane’s  most  affectionate  Brother  Frans.  Rigby 
Brqdbelt.” 

To  me  Rigby  always  appears  as  a  figure  drenched  in 
romance  —  a  floating  atom,  visible  for  an  instant  against 
the  sombre  and  towering  storm-cloud  as  its  torrents  burst 
their  bonds  and  sweep  away  a  throne.  Too  much  did 
I  expect  from  him  as  a  letter- writer! 

Next  comes  a  packet  of  letters  fastened  together  by  the 
little  schoolgirl  with  a  silk  thread,  now  broken,  lest  they 
should  be  mislaid;  these  range  from  1789  to  1791,  and 
the  ink  is  still  fresh  on  the  fine  hand-made  paper.  Here 
and  there  gleams  out  a  gold  edge,  and  the  many  creases 
and  tatters  show  how  often  the  child  read  and  re-read 
them.  The  first,  dated  April  12th,  1789,  is  a  delightful 
example  of  her  mother’s  warm-hearted  style. 


Cosway  a  Slow  Hand 

•  •  •.  I  thank  your  good  Cousins  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre 
lor  giving  you  such  pleasant  holidays  in  Herefordshire 
among  your  other  Relations. .  Mr  Edmund  Stallard  has 
written  to  me,  and  He  has  said  manv  very  pretty  things 
of  you  in  His  letter ;  I  hope  your  God-Papa  Mr  John 
Mallard  was  as  much  pleased  with  you  as  He  was,  and 
that  your  Cousin  William  was  no 'less  so.  .  .  .  Bessy 
l  rammer]  gives  me  a  most  delightful  account  of  your 
improvement  at  School,  and  of  your  being  beloved  by 
.  Fenwick  and  all  your  Schoolfellows ;  what  a  charm¬ 
ing  thing  it  is  to  be  good-temper’d  and  to  love  to  learn, 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

for  then  you  are  not  made  unhappy  by  ffoinsr  to  School 
as  those  children  are  who  are  of  an  obstinate  disposition 
and  must  be  drove  to  their  learning.  .  .  .  What  a  very 
great  pity  it  is  that  Miss  Brammer  is  so  dreadfully  crooked  : 
I  am  quite  uneasy  to  see  it.  .  .  .  Let  me  beg  you  my  dear 
Jane  to  hold  yourself  very  upright  both  in  sitting,  walk- 
ing,  and  standing,  for  was  you  to  grow  awry  you  would 
make  me  miserable.  \ ou  must  give  your  Papa’s  and  my 
warmest  remembrances  to  your  dear  Papa  and  Mama 
Penoyre,  and  tell  them  that  we  have  no  objection  to  your 
riding  the  Old  Horse,  or  any  other  they  think  proper. 
...  I  sent  your  Picture  over  to  Mrs  Harrison’s,  and  they 
all  thought  it  very  like  you;  Dorothy  and  Kit  did  not 
want  it  to  be  carried  away  again,  but  that  could  not  be 
granted  by  me,  for  I  should  by  that  means  lose  the  plea¬ 
sure  of  looking  at  you  twenty  times  in  the  day ;  do  you 
know  that  I  can  scarcely  keep  myself  below  stairs  to 
attend  to  what  I  used  to  do  before  I  received  your  dear 
Pictures;  Rigby’s  face  is  certainly  much  altered  but  am 
sure  it’s  very  like  Him  from  what  I  can  recollect  of  it 
when  He  left  Jamaica,  and  the  striking  resemblance  there 
is  to  your  Papa  in  his  forehead  and  eyes.  Nancy’s  face 
has  altered  very  little,  I  should  have  known  it  among 
many  for  hers,  she  is  drawn  with  a  fine  skin  and  com¬ 
plexion,  the  first  she  has  always  had  and  the  latter  I  dare¬ 
say  she  now  has.  Bessy  Brammer  tells  me  that  nothing 
can  be  more  like  her  than  it  is,  and  that  her  Hair  was 
exactly  in  those  curls  the  day  she  went  from  Airs  Fenwick’s 
to  sit  for  it.  She  also  informs  me  that  you  are  grown  fat, 
that  your  skin  is  greatly  cleared  and  your  lips  red  but  no 
colour  as  yet  in  your  cheeks.  I  long  for  Mr  and  Mrs 
Penoyre’s  Pictures,  pray  tell  them  so,  that  they  may 
hasten  Mr  Cosway,  for  1  know  He  is  a  slow  hand. 

God  bless  you,  my  very  very  dear  Jane,  and  may  you 
continue  to  love  me  as  you  have  always  done  is  the  sincere 
prayer  of  your  most  affectionate  Mother.” 

This  letter  dates  the  arrival  in  Spanish  d  own  of  Cosway’s 
picture  of  the  three  children,  reproduced  as  a  frontispiece 
to  this  volume.  The  composition  is  on  the  lines  made 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

famous  by  Titian’s  Pesaro  Madonna.  A  diagonal  line 
cuts  through  the  composition,  leading  from  little  Jane 
through  the  seated  figure  of  Nancy,  who  faces  the  spec¬ 
tator,  and  sweeping  upwards  from  her  head  to  Rigby’s 
upright  figure.  From  thence  the  line  soars  up  to*  the 
majestic  bust  of  Galen,  finely  seen  in  profile.  The  perpen¬ 
dicular  lme  of  the  pedestal  again  leads  the  eye  up  to 
Galen,  who  becomes  the  central  point  of  the  picture 
although  he  occupies  a  place  entirely  to  the  right  side  of  it. 
Jane,  a  charming  little  figure  in  white  muslin,  has  a 
thoughtful,  intelligent  face  under  fair,  curling  hair.  Nancy, 
m  white  muslin  varied  by  a  yellow  bow,  holds  a  delightful 
bunch  of  flowers  in  the  left  hand ;  a  pale  blue  ribbon 
threads  her  fair  curls.  Rigby’s  biack  velvet  sleeves  are 
slashed  with  yellow ;  in  his  hand  is  the  student’s  familiar 
volume.  ^  On  the  pedestal,  below  the  club  and  serpent  of 
iEsculapius?  is  inscribed : 

Rdus  Cosway  R.A. 

Primarius  Pictor 
,  Serenissimi  Wallice 

*  Princip  is 

Pinxit 
1788 

Richard  Cosway  (1742-1821)  was  the  son  of  a  school¬ 
master  who,  at  the  time  of  his  son’s  birth,  was  headmaster 
of  Blundell’s  School,  Tiverton.  He  was  elected  R.A.  in 
1 77 1  a  and  was  best  known  lor  his  miniatures,  the  demand 
for  which  nearly  overwhelmed  the  artist.  He  also  executed 
numerous  oil-paintings.  At  one  period  the  Prince  of 
Wales  was  his  patron,  and  he  celebrated  this  exalted  friend¬ 
ship  in  Latin  inscriptions  as  on  the  picture  of  the  Brod  belt 
children.  A  vain,  spoilt,  highly  gifted  little  man,  Cosway 
was  a  brilliant  miniaturist ;  his  pictures  have  a  certain  fluent 
facility  that  in  some  cases  barely  escapes  superficiality. 

The  distressing  spectacle  of  crooked  Miss  Bessy  Brammer 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 


(Letter  III),  and  the  fear  lest  Jane,  top,  might  “grow 
awry,”  were  a  source  of  anxiety  to  rny  great-great¬ 
grandmother,  who,  with  her  prettily  rounded  figure  and 
little  waist,  held  herself  as  straight  as  a  dart.  Dr.  Brodbelt 
was  equally  concerned  about  Jane’s  "‘shape  ”  :  it  was  the 
subject  of  one  of  his  most  characteristic  utterances  (No¬ 
vember  1 6th,  1794):  “Always  hold  yourself  perfectly 
erect,  that  your  Shape  may  not  be  prejudiced.” 

IV 

Cousin  AI ill-ward's  Mountain 

“Mount  Pleasant,  July  1.2th,  1789. 

“]  am  highly  entertained  with  the  account  you  have 
given  me  in  your  last  letter  of  the  Procession  to  St  Paul  s. 
Pray  give  my  warmest  love  to  your  kind  cousins  Mr  and 
Mrs  Penoyre  and  tell  them  that  I  am  greatly  obliged  to 
them  for  indulging  you  with  so  good  and  beautiful  a  sight. 

.  .  .  I  am  happy  you  have  enjoyed  your  health  since  you 
have  been  in  England;  Captain  Boyd  writes  us,  that  you 
have  now  got  the  complexion  ol  an  English  girl.  .  .  .  By 
die  date  of  this  letter  you  will  know  that  1  am  at  your 
Cousin  Millward’s  Mountain;  the  family  are  all  up  here 
and  intend  making  a  long  stay,  and  I  should  like  to  do  so 
too,  for  it  is  a  delightful  cool  place,  but  your  Papa’s  busi¬ 
ness  confines  Him  so  much  to  the  Town  that  lie  cannot 
leave  it  for  a  day,  and  as  I  can  receive  but  little  satisfac¬ 
tion  when  He  does  not  partake  ol  it  with  me  I  shall  soon 
return  to  him.  John  and  Eranc.es  are  lovely  children  and 
look  all  the  better  for  the  different  air  they  enjoy  here: 
they  both  beg-  that  I  will  tell  Cousin  Jane  many  how  dee’s 
for  them,  and  that  they  mean  to  go  and  see  her  as  soon  as 
they  are  old  enough. 

“1  am  My  dearest  Jane’s  most  tender  Motukr. 

“Your  good  dry  nurse  Tabby  sends  her  warmest  wishes 
to  you  and  your  sister.” 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 


Tabby,  who  also  appeared  in  Letter  I,  was  a  Mr: 
Marshall,  a  negress.  No  doubt  her  heart  yearned  at  time 
for  her  little  charge,  faintly  discerned  across  the  estrangin 
seas. 

Life  ran  smoothly  on  Cousin  Millward’s  plantation,  be 
two  days  after  this  letter  was  written,  far  away  in  the  fai 
land  of  France,  the  Bastille  fell,  and  further  dread  revel 
berations,  reaching  Jamaica  in  due  season,  were  to  strik 
chill  terror  into  Ann  Brodbelfs  motherly  heart.  The  tim 
for  that,  however,  was  not  yet  come. 


V 


Nancy  and  Jane  visit  Margate 


Oct:  1 8th,  1789 
UI  received  great  pleasure  from  the  letter  you  wrote  mi 
at  Margate,  as  you  tell  me  that  you  are  in  good  health  anc 
spirits.  I  am  glad  you  went  to  see  the  Cathedral  at  Can 
terbury  as  it  is  a  noble  building.  I  find  that  your  Dea: 
Cousins  were  likewise  so  kind  as  to  take  you  to  thre< 
Hays,  flow  much  yon  must  love  them  for  their  care  anc 
indulgence  to  you,  and  1  hope  you  do  everything  to  pleas* 
them,  which  you  know  is  the  only  means  you  have  to  shev 
them  your  gratitude. for  it.  .  .  .  Mrs  Ricketts  begs  me  tc 
say  that  she  is  delighted  with  your  remembering  of  her,  foi 
that  you  was  always  a  very  great  favorite  of  hers,  and  she 
hopes  to  see  you  return  to  Jamaica  everything  she  car 
wish.  I  have  been  comparing  the  lock  of  Flair  you  sent  me 
from  Margate  with  the  pretty  curl  I  cut  from  off  youi 
head  a  short  time  before  you  left  me,  and  I  find  that  youi 
hair  is  at  least  six  shades  darker  than  it  was  then.  Youi 
dear  Brother  and  Sister’s  are  so  exactly  alike  in  colour  thai 
1  can  scarcely  tell  which  is  which.  I  beg  you  will  rcquesl 
of  Nancy  to  take  your  height  without  your  Shoes  or  Cap 
and  to  be  very  exact  in  doing  it.  When  she  has  taken 
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letters  to  JANE 

yours  you  must  do  the  same  kind  office  for  her,  and  send 
them  both  out  to  me  by  Captain  Fowler  or  any  other  safe 
hand^  .  .  I  wish  I  could  take  a  peep  at  you  all,  when 
seated  round  the  fire  at  Streatham,  for  I  am  sure  I  should 
se®  happiness.  .  .  .  \  our  most  tender  Mother. 

r.b.  Your  Dog  and  Cat  desire  me  to  tell  vou  that 
they  are  taken  good  care  of  for  they  are  as  fat  as  they  can 
lie  in  their  skin.  They  are  my  constant  attendants  at 
home,  and  Fop  would  be  so  abroad  if  I  would  let  him.” 


The  junketings  to  Margate  and  elsewhere  startled 
Dr.  Brodbelt,  always  alarmed  lest  Jane’s  education  should 
suffer  from  too  much  frivolity.  On  November  15th  he 
took  a  hand  himself,  and  in  his  fine  large  writing,  full  of 
personality,  urged  that 


you  must  now,  My  dear  child,  stick  close  to  School  and 
apply  most  diligently  to  make  up  your  lost  time,  and  don’t 
coax  for  any  holidays  from  this  time  to  your  going  home 
t  Midsummer.  Your  dear  Mama  joins  me  in  best  love  to 
yourself  and  kindest  respects  to  Mrs  Fenwick,  from  which 
Lady  I  have  lately  been  favored  with  a  very  kind  letter 
therefore  thank  her  for  me  in  the  genteelest  manner.  I  am 

ever  My  dear  Jane’s  most  truly  affectionate  Father, 
Fran5.  Rigby  Brodbelt.” 


Ten  weeks  later  he  is  still  apprehensive,  and  fires  off 
another  letter  in  the  same  style  (January  2^th,  1790)  t 

“When  you  next  write,  do  not  forget  to  let  me  know 
what  you  are  learning  at  School,  and  I  hope  for  your  own 
sake  as  well  as  mine  that  you  will  pay  the  greatest  atten¬ 
tion  to  everything  you  are  desired  to  learn,  and  never  be 
absent  from  Flint  House  when  there  is  any  school  there 
because  you  are  now  old  enough  to  know  that  holidays 
are  prejudicial.  Y our  Mother  as  well  as  myself  wish  (as 
much  as  you  do)  to  be  in  England,  but  that  is  impossible, 

as  I  am  obliged  to  remain  here  to  work  for  you  your  Sister 
and  Brother.” 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

On  March  21st,  1 79°>  he  writes  with  some  acerbity: 

tt  *  .Sa^  ^ou  sPent  Y°ur  lime  very  agreeably  in 
Herefordshire,  and  now  that  you  are  return’d  to  Flint 
House  after  having  made  so  many  holidays  I  hope  you 
will  make  your  lost  time  up  by  uncommon  assiduity  to 
everything  that  I  wish  you  to  learn,  and  Mrs  Fenwick 
appoints  teachers  for,  as  I  shall  leave  everything  of  that 
kind  to  Her,  being  perfectly  satisfied  She  will  act  by  you 
as  She  would  by  a  child  of  her  own.” 

Jane,  who  was  by  now  ten  and  a  half  years  old,  seems  to 
have  been  a  good,  industrious  child,  for  in  later  letters 
both  parents  express  great  pleasure  at  the  favourable  re¬ 
ports  that  they  receive  from  her  school.  The  constant 
repetition  of  “No  more  holidays!”  does  not  seem  to  have 
had  any  damaging  effect  upon  the  love  that  both  she  and 
Nancy  felt  for  their  father,  and  I  suspect  that  these 
parental  blandishments,  cajoleries,  objurgations,  went 
careering  high  over  Jane’s  head  like  clouds  in  a  March 
sky.  In  this  I  am  reminded  of  my  own  little  brother,  who 
was  constantly  rebuked  at  meals  by  my  dear  father  for 
beating  the  devil's  tattoo”  on  the  stretchers  of  the 
Chippendale  chairs  round  the  dinner-table.  One  day  a 
visitor  found  us  playing  with  the  dolls’  house  in  the 
nursery  and  commented  good-naturedly  on  the  various 
scenes  going  on  within  its  walls  -  the  nurse  putting  the 
midget  children  to  bed,  the  minute  cook  in  the  kitchen, 
the  fashionable  mamma  seated  on  the  drawing-room  sofa. 

And  here  s  the  father,”  said  she,  regarding  a  masculine 
figure,  solitary  and  majestic,  in  the  dining-room.  “Now 
what’s  he  doing,  I  wonder?”  My  brother  looked  up  from 
the  floor  with  a  flashing  smile,  guiltless  of  all  resentment. 
Oh!  he  s  taking  care  of  the  furniture :  ’cos  fathers  do!” 

The  severity  of  Dr.  Brodbelt’s  tone  was  tempered  by  a 
letter  from  Jane’s  mother,  brought  by  the  same  “Pacquet.” 
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VI 

Brodbelt  Millward  born 

.  .  You  are  by  this  time  improving  fast  in  drawing, 
and  I  dare  say  will  be  able  to  send  me  by  your  Sister  (who 
will  leave  England  in  a  few  months)  a  small  piece  of  your 
performance.  .  .  .  \  our  cousin  Airs  Gardner  Alillward  has 
got  another  little  Roy  and  He  is  very  like  John;  Frances 
grows  a  very  fine  Girl,  and  often  puts  me  in  mind  of  you 
when  she  is  coaxing  to  get  anything  she  wants,  for  she  has 
exactly  your  method  of  doing  it.  She  begs  I  will  tell  her 
Cousin  Jane,  that  she  is  almost  old  enough  to  go  to  Eng¬ 
land,  and  when  she  is,  that  she  will  come  to  you  to  take 
care  of  Her,  and  teach  her  how  to  work  Baskets,  and  to 
read  her  Books.  A  our  dear  Papa  intends  writing  to  you 
by  this  Pacquet,  therefore  I  will  only  add  his  love  with 
mine  to  you  as  he  will  mention  what  ever  besides  that  He 
thinks  proper.  May  God  bless  you,  my  dearest  Jane,  and 
make  you  a  comfort  to  us,  is  the  fervent  prayer  of  your 
truly  affectionate  Mother. 

“March  21st,  1790.” 

On  the  following  August  8th,  Dr.  Brodbelt  tells  Jane 
that  her  mother,  Airs.  Harrison,  and  the  five  young  Har¬ 
risons  have  all  sailed  for  England,  the  faithful  Tabby  and 
Eliza  (another  negress)  accompanying  their  mistress  on 
the  expedition  to  bring  Nancy  home.  “Before  you  receive 
this  letter,  you  will  have  been  made  happy  by  seeing  your 
dear  good  Mother.  I  hope  you  will  not  coax  her  to  give 
you  any  holidays,  as  they  will  be  of  prejudice  to  you.” 

The  lonely  man,  left  behind  in  Spanish  Town  for  over 
a  year  and  a  half,  finds  some  consolation  in  the  household 
pets.  In  November  he  writes : 

“I-  g^d  to  hear  you  have  seen  your  old  friends, 
Miss  Harrisons,  but  you  don’t  say  a  sylablc  of  your  favorite 
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Kit  (Christopher),  who  I  can  assure  you  never  forgot 

r?„U/R  1  jb?frVe  y°u  ™ention  F°P  but  forgot  your  poor 
Cat  Boyci,  they  are  both  well  and  fat,  and  are  my  constant 

taithful  companions  when  I  am  at  home:  they  have 

become  as  fond  of  Me  now  as  they  were  of  your  dear 

^  aY°Ur  Fo.USI,ns  Gardner,  John,  Frances  and 
Brodbelt  desire  their  love  to  you.  Accept  my  best  love 

yourself  and  remember  me  in  the  kindest  manner  to  Mr 

SS^aSEf? antl  "  M'“”  E<lm""<1' Jol,n  “d 

The  hope  that  Jane’s  little  nose  might  be  kept  steadily 

to  the  grindstone  was  scarcely  fulfilled,  for  on  December 

19th  her  father  trusts  “that  you  will  apply  doubly  close 

to  your  studies  to  make  up  for  all  those  very  many  holidays 

you  have  lately  had,  but  I  do  not  doubt  of  your  attention 

to  what  I  wish  you  to  learn,  for  I  have  lately  been 

favored  with  a  very  polite  letter  from  your  worthy 

Governess,  Mrs  I’enwick,  in  which  she  mentions  you 

in  a  very  handsome  manner.”  Then  comes  a  sigh 

of  disappointment:  “I  am  glad  you  have  seen  your 

Brother,  but  you  don’t  say  a  sylable  how  you  liked 
him.” 

On  this  note  of  yearning  and  regret  1790  closes. 

This  must  have  been  a  singularly  happy  visit  for  Mrs. 
Brodbelt,  once  more  united  with  her  children  and  rejoiced 
to  be  in  the  company  of  the  elderly  cousins  whose  over¬ 
flowing  kindness  provided  them  with  a  home  in  England. 
That  entertaining  young  woman,  Mrs.  Gardner  Millward, 
was  also  of  the  party,  having  left  her  youthful  family,  we 
niust  suppose,  to  the  care  of  trustworthy  negro  servants. 
Later  on,  in  the  summer  of  1791,  a  long  visit  to  the  Moor 
would  no  doubt  have  taken  place.  Meanwhile  (I  will 
hazard  the  guess),  in  the  early  autumn  of  1790,  my 
great-great-grandmother  approached  Mr.  Cosway  with 
a  request  for  a  miniature,  and  was  handed  on  by  the  great 
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man  to  his  pupil,  Nathaniel  Plimcr.  As  I  said,  there  is 
something  very  simple,  natural,  and  pleasing  in  this  like¬ 
ness  of  her  in  her  slightly  old-fashioned  hair  and  dress. 
But  by  the  spring  of  1791  she  and  Nancy  had  provided 
themselves  with  all  that  was  most  fashionable  at  the 
milliner  s  and  mantua-maker’s,  and  had  sought  out 
Mrs.  Beetham,  who  worked  at  27  Fleet  Street  and 
described  herself  as  a  “profiler,”  painting  likenesses  “on 
polished  glass  in  a  style  entirely  new:  35.  to  3  guineas.”1 
In  these  silhouettes  the  face  is  a  dead  black,  but  hair, 
dress,  ribbons,  and  ornaments  are  painted  in  with  the 
most  exquisite  delicacy,  as  in  all  Mrs.  Beetham’s  work. 
The  shade”  is  executed  on  concave  glass,  and  casts 
its  own  soft  shadow  on  the  white  card  behind  it.  In  this 
amusing  example  Mrs.  Brodbelt’s  waist  is  pinched  in  and 
her  muslin  fichu  is  puffed  out  until  Nature  is  lost  in 
artifice.  Under  the  tall  hat,  like  a  ship  in  full  sail,  the 
hair  falls  in  a  long  curl  down  the  back.  Nancy’s  girlish 
silhouette  displays  two  pink  roses  in  the  hat;  the  em¬ 
broidered  sleeve  and  the  little  hand  extended  like  a  paw 
are  replicas  of  her  mother’s.  Another  silhouette  by  Mrs. 
Beetham,  in  the  Victoria  and  Albert  Museum,  of  a 
younger  woman  dressed  in  the  same  fashion,  a  little  more 
exaggerated  and  with  the  same  long  curl  at  the  back,  is 
precisely  in  the  same  formula.  I  should  like  to  think  it 
the  likeness  of  Anna  Maria  Millward ! 

Jane,  much  taken  up  with  her  mother  and  sister,  only 
preserved  two  letters  written  in  1791:  both  from  her 
father  and  very  brief.  On  December  12th  he  reiterates 
the  old  lament:  “As  you  have  lost  a  vast  deal  of  precious 
time  owing  to  your  dear  Mother’s  being  in  England,  I 
flatter  myself  you  will  redouble  your  application  to  study.” 

hvM?'?'501?1?  The  Times  newspaper,  March  6th,  1792;  discovered 
oy  Mr.  rrancis  Buckley. 
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In  a  later  letter  lie  urges  that  “at  your  time  of  life  every 

hours  absence  from  School  is  a  misfortune  too  dreadful 
to  mention.” 

But  when  the  hour  of  parting  had  come,  he  wrote 
Jane  a  kind  little  note  (January  15th,  1792)  :  “I  do  not 
wonder  at  your  uneasiness  on  the  thoughts  of  the  depar¬ 
ture  of  your  dear  Mother  and  Sister,  however  there  is  this 
to  comfort  you  that  a  few  years  will  bring  you  ao-ain 

together  with  the  blessing  of  God.” 

The  party  sailed  just  after  the  New  Year  in  a  ship 
commanded  by  Captain  Harrison,  and  on  “March  y 
9th,  179^  Janes  mother  scribbles  her  a  hurried  letter 
“oft  Dominica,”  complaining  that  “we  have  had  a  very 
tedious  passage,  for  we  are  now  seven  or  eight  days  good 

sailing  from  Home  .  .  .  Dorothy  has  written  you  a  very 
long  letter.” 

This  letter,  written  in  an  ill-formed  hand  that  does  no 
credit  to  the  writing-master  at  Este  and  Carlisle’s  -  if 
indeed  he  were  ever  responsible  for  it  -  is  dated  by  the 
careless  child,  “Dominica,  March  9th,  1791,”  and  bears 
the  stamp,  “Liverpool  ship.” 


VII 


Mad  Raymond 

As  I  have  just  found  out  from  Mrs  Millward  that 
neither  she  your  Mama  nor  Nancy  are  going  to  write  to 
you  1  think  I  cannot  apply  an  hour  to  a  better  purpose, 
othing  my  dear  Jane  will  make  me  so  happy  as  in  writing 
and  hearing  from  you.  We  have  had  a  boring  long 
oyage,  indeed  I  as  well  as  the  rest  am  quite  tired,  and 
was  it  not  for  laughing  and  worke  of  a  morning,  and 
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Swinging  of  an  Evening,  I  do  not  know  how  the  time 
would  pass  away.  Our  party  are  all  very  pleasant,  I 
believe  you  are  acquainted  with  some  of  them;  Miss 
Hylton  is  a  very  good  natured  girl,  Mr.  Lear  is  rather  of 
the  stupid,  Sneaking  kind,  and  his  stories  are  rather 
poking.  We  have  been  obliged  to  put  in  here  for  Water 
as  before  we  get  to  Jamaica,  it  will  be  near  eleven  weeks ; 
that  is  as  far  as  we  can  guess,  for  God  knows,  perhaps  we 
may  again  have  a  long  calm.  Indeed  my  dear  Jane,  I 
often  wish  you  was  one  of  pur  party,  but  I  hope  you  will 
•  er  y°ur  Promise,  in  writing  very  often  to  your 
old  friend  as  I  assure  you  nothing  will  give  me  greater 
pleasure.  I  am  afraid  this  letter  will  not  be  very  enter¬ 
taining  but  on  board  a  Ship  what  can  one  have  to  say  • 

I  must  therefore  beg  you  to  excuse  this  being  very  short 
and  stupid  but  I  will  promise  to  write  a  longer  as  soon 
as  I  arrive  in  Jamaica,  my  Brother  does  not  stop  long 
enough  here  for  us  to  go  on  Shore,  therefore  we  only 
please  ourselves  with  looking  on  it  at  a  distance,  which  is 
very  tantalizing.  I  assure  you  my  Mama,  Sister  Moggy 
and  Sam  all  desire  their  love  to  you,  Marshall  and  Eliza 
their  best  respects.  Give  all  our  Compliments  to  Mr  and 
Mrs  Penoyre,  and  remember  us  very  kindly  to  your 
Brot.ier.  I  can  assure  you  while  the  blowing  Weather 
lasted  we  were  sadly  frightened,  could  you  have  seen  us  I 
you  would  have  laugh'd,  such  a  groupe  of  figures  all 
drawn  up  in  different  parts  of  the  Cabbin  eating  off  the 
ground  fed  by  my  Brother  and  the  Mate,  as  for  the  Mean 
sneaking  Doctor  he  was  such  a  coward  that  he  kept  in 
bis  bed.  If  you  see  anything  of  Mad  Raymond  tell  him 
his  friends  are  all  well  and  desire  to  be  remembered  to 
him.  ^  We  often  wish  for  a  little  of  his  chat  and  fun.  I  * 

remain  my  dear  Jane  Your  ever  affectionate  friend 
Dorothy  Harrison.” 

I  ««  f! 

“Mad  Raymond” :  in  this  phrase,  tossed  out  bv  a 
lively  schoolgirl,  we  are  introduced  to  the  most  fascinating 
personality  of  the  letters  -  William  Raymond  (1750- 
i«45).  afterwards  Captain  Raymond  of  the  13th  Hussars. 
t\ow,  Master  Raymond,  don’t  be  so  audacious!”  was 
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a  common  saying  of  our  own  old  nursery  days.  I  fancy 
??me  kigh  spirits  and  audacity  characterised 
the  Mr.  Raymond”  of  three  generations'  earlier. 


The  Royal  Gazette  of  March  24th,  1 792,  duly  announced : 

Passengers  arrived  —  In  the  Louisa ,  the  family  of  the 
late  Counsellor  Harrison,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Brodbelt 
Mrs.  J.  Gardner  Mill  ward,  Miss  Hylton,  Mr.  Tilbert 
and  Mr.  Williams.” 

The  next  letter  makes  known  to  us  that  pleasing; 
correspondent,  Mrs.  Gardner  Millward.  The  flowing 
handwriting,  with  its  rounded  curves,  reveals  the  geniaf 
easy-going  character  of  the  writer. 


VIII 


As  happy  as  a  Lord 

“Spanish  Town,  Jamaica. 

“April  the  6th,  1792. 

“It  is  with  much  pleasure  I  inform  My  Dear  Tane  that 
we  arrived  safe  in  Jamaica  the  18th  of  March  after  a 
tedious  disagreeable  passage  of  ten  Weeks  and  three 
ays,  howevei  we  were  amply  repaid  on  our  arrival  by 
indmg  your  dear  Father,  Mr  Millward  and  the  children 
well.  1  ou  cannot  think  how  pleased  your  little  Cousins 
were  with  th.e  PlaY  things  you  sent  them,  John  rode  up  to 
the  Mountain  with  me  last  Saturday  and  had  on  his 
boots  and  spurs  which  fit  him  quite  well ;  and  he  was  as 
happy  as  a  Lord ;  he  says  I  must  tell  you  as  soon  as  he 
can  )Oin  his  Letters  well,  he  will  write  to  you  but  begs  me 
in  the  mean  time  to  give  his  love  to  you  and  thank  you 
Kindly  for  them,  also  Frances  and  Brodbelt  for  their 
things  I  suppose  you  have  heard  of  the  death  of  poor 
Mr  Harrison,  Mrs  Harrison  and  the  children  are  to 
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return  to  England  in  June  or  July  with  Captain  Harrison. 
.  .  .  Have  you  seen  Mrs  Lee  since  I  left  England?  I  hope 
they  as  well  as  the  rest  of  our  friends  will  be  very  kind  to 
you :  pray  has  Roche  been  to  see  you  at  School  yet? 
If  he  has  not  I  think  it  is  very  mean  of  him.  .  .  .  We 
have  had  several  Balls  since  we  arrived ;  we  had  a  little 
hop  at  my  house  last  night  we  only  wanted  the  company 
of  dear  Jane  and  her  Brother  to  make  us  truly  happy  .  .  . 
the  rest  of  your  friends  desire  their  love,  accept  of  mine 
my  Dear  Jane  and  believe  me  to  be  your  sincere  and 
affectionate  Friend  and  Cousin,  Anna  Maria  Millward. 

“P.S.  Patty  Jones  sails  with  Cap1.  Fowler  and  is  to  go 
to  school  at  Mrs  Fenwick.” 

Pray  has  Roche  been  lo  see  you  al  School  yet?  In  these  words 
Mrs.  Millward  introduces  a  conundrum  of  some  interest, 
to  which  I  shall  presently  return. 

There  follows  the  first  of  Nancy’s  rare  letters,  written 
in  a  spidery,  illegible  hand  that  must  surely  have  called 
forth  severe  comments  from  her  father.  With  what 
eagerness  would  Jane  have  read  her  sister’s  first  impres¬ 
sions  on  returning  home! 


IX 

Jamaica  very  hot 

‘‘Dear  Jane  -  We  had  a  most  tedious  passage  often 
weeks  and  two  or  three  'days  lroni  Portsmouth,  at  first 
began  with  Gales,  then  Contrary  winds  and  Calms,  I 
thought  we  should  never  have  reach’d  Jamaica.  .  .  .  1 
find  Jamaica  very  hot,  it  is  really  a  very  different  place 
in  every  respect  to  poor  England,  for  you  can  hardly 
put  your  nose  out  of  the  floor  here  but  all  the  town  knows 
ii.  I  have  had  lour  dances  given-  me  since  1  have  been 
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here,  the  officers  of  the  sixty-second  regiment  generally 
make  some  of  the  party;  without  them  there  would  be 
very  little  dancing  for  there  are  not  many  young  Gentle- 
men  here.  ^  I  will  tell  you  who  enquired  very  kindly  after 
you  -  Maria  Gardner :  she  is  grown  very  much  but  is 
not  now  at  all  pretty.  I  suppose  you  will  spend  vour 
Midsummer  Hollidays  in  Herefordshire,  by  that  time  I 
suppose  you  will  be  fond  of  riding,  and  it  will  pass  the 
time  very  agreeably.  .  .  .  All  Mrs  Harrison’s  family 
return  with  the  Captain  owing  to  the  death  of  poor  Mr 
Harrison,  poor  man  he  died  a  few  weeks  before  our 
arrival.  .  .  .  Be  sure  and  write  to  me  very  often  and  let 

T  aH  the  neWS*  Have  y°u  seen  Mr  Raymond 

olten  When  you  see  him  again  remember  me  to  him. 

.  .  .  Don’t  be  writing  any  of  your  formal  letters  to  me 
but  let  me  know  every  thing  and  how  every  body  in  dear 
England  does  for  be  assured  my  dear  Jane  they  will 
airways  be  the  most  acceptable  letters  to  your  ever 
affectionate  Sister,  Ann  Maria  Brodbelt 

“April  6th  1792.” 

To  the  same  date  belongs  one  of  my  great-great¬ 
grandmother’s  most  delightful  letters. 


X 


Family  Pets 

“April  8th  1792. 

“You  will  no  doubt  My  dearest  Girl  be  happy  to  hear 
T  ru  am  safcly  arrived  after  the  many  unpleasant  days 
had  at  Sea :  indeed  they  were  very  tiresome  even  as 
cheerfull  as  we  tried  to  be.  I  had  the  happiness  to  find 
your  very  dear  Father  in  good  health,  which  made  me 
lorgct  m  a  moment  the  fatigues  of  my  long  Voyage.  Miss 
Mylton  who  came  out  with  us  is  a  charming  Girl;  she 
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ah^f  TT  ^by  an  tm/ab  eneSS  of  disposition  to  please 
all  of  Us,  and  succeeded  accordtngly:  I  am  sorry  she  does 

not  live  in  Spanish  Town.  She  has  likewise  a  Sister  as 
engaging  as  herself:  these  young  Ladies,  with  Miss 
Brammer  and  a  few  others,  are  most  agreeable  Com¬ 
panions  for  your  Sister ;  and  my  friends  are  all  so  rejoiced 
at  my  return  among  them  that  We  have  been  dining  out 
and  Dancing  ever  since  our  arrival ;  indeed  they  make  so 
much  of  me  that  what  with  their  kind  attentions  and  the 

of  fhl  ? [  unPack«lg  my  things  &c.&c.  I  am  still  in  a  state 
the  utmost  confusion.  ...  I  have  requested  the  negroes 
to  get  me  some  shells,  horse  Eyes  and  Coccoons  for  you, 
to  send  either  by  Cap1.  Fowler,  or  Harrison,  and  I  will 
desire  your  Papa  to  have  his  profile  taken,  so  that  all  your 
wishes  may  be  gratified.  .  .  .  You  will  b^  at  home  when 

Jn’r 'CaChCS  >'°u’  .therefore  let  me  have  a  very  long  letter 
n  return,  and  let  it  be  a  very  cheerful  one,  such  as  I  know 

von  Can  ,wnte-  }  ,ou  have  had  many  enquiries  made  about 
you,  and  your  friends  desire  their  love  to  you.  Fop  and 
Boyd  are  alive  and  well,  so  is  Jackco,  but  as  he  is  a  little 
mangy  from  playing  with  the  dogs  when  they  were  so 
have  deferred  putting  on  his  new  chain  till  he  has  left 
off  scratching  winch  will  be  shortly  for  he  is  much  better. 

Li  d  my  Van,ary  Blrds  Safc’  ,houSh  they  suffered 

fall  Yr  runn?  u  ’T7  gales’  for  they  had  very  many 
lalls.  I  likewise  bought  some  other  kind  of  Birds  of  the 

““ft  *'as  on  board>  80  that  I  have  got  several  now, 
and  shall  have  more  soon  for  one  of  the  Canaries  is  4t- 

sLvS‘tWyi°Ur  C0USm  Millward  "’rites  to  you,  I  shall  only 
say  that  her  young  ones  are  well,  and  Brodbelt  as  fine 

at  thelne  ’r'r  ?es,rcs  every  Person  10  look 

at  the  fine  Buckles  Ins  Cousin  Jane  sent  him,  and  says  you 

are  a  fine  G11I.  I  need  not  remind  you  my  Child  of  your 

good  friends  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre’s  friendship  to  you, 

lonS  cnough  with  them  to  be  sensible  of 
it,  and  therefore  will  I  am  convinced  do  everything  in 
your  power  to  merit  it,  by  a  grateful  return.  And  let  me 

resne°rft  f°U  ,\°  pay  Bdmund  and  John  Stallard  great 

Pauv  Toni  'T  a,C  b°th  VCry  k'nd  t0  you  and  l°ve  you. 
Patty  Jones  who  you  may  recollect  is  going  to  England 
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I1  ROM  JAMAICA,  1788—1796 

with  Captn.  Fowler,  she  is  to  be  at  Flint  House  and  Mrs 
Jones  (her  Mother)  requests  you  will  take  her  under  your 
protection.  Before  I  conclude  let  me  remind  you  that 
four  years  will  soon  pass  away,  therefore  exert  yourself, 
so  that  you  may  be  fully  qualified  to  come  to  Jamaica 
with  your  Brother.  You  have  abilities  to  acquire  every 
accomplishment,  and  your  dear  Papa  will  spare  no  cost, 
so  that  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  apply  with  all  your 
heart.  God  bless  you  my  dearest  Jane  and  be  assured 
that  I  can  never  love  you  better  than  I  do.  Your  truly 
affectionate  Mother.” 

The  same  packet  brings  Jane  the  agreeable  news  from 
her  father  that  she  is  to  have  a  holiday  allowance  over 
and  above  her  weekly  school  allowance. 

<£I  have  wrote  to  Mr  Penoyre  to  allow  you  each  Whit¬ 
suntide  and  Christmas  holidays  what  he  judges  proper, 
but  on  this  subject  you  and  He  I  suppose  will  have  a 
consultation  and  perhaps  you  may  think  that  four  or  six 
guineas  a  year  will  be  sufficient.  As  by  this  time  you 
ought  to  be  a  good  Arithmetician,  I  would  advise  you  to 

keep  a  regular  Dr  and  Cr,  which  you  will  find  of  great 
use  to  you.” 

On  April  27th,  1792,  Rigby,  now  in  London,  encloses 
to  Jane  ‘  £a  few  lines  that  your  mother  were  kind  enough 
to  write  you  off  Dominica,  and  would  have  delivered 
them  to  you  myself  were  I  not  much  engaged.”  Certainly 
he  was  a  poor  hand  at  letter-writing.  Time  was  flying 
apace,  and  Rigby  was  to  come  of  age  this  year. 

Mrs.  Brodbclt,  writing  to  Jane  on  July  2nd,  tells  her 
that  her 

Sister  has  enjoyed  very  good  health  since  her  return  to 
Jamaica,  and  is  much  stouter  than  when  she  left  you 
although  she  has  danced  a  great  deal,  and  which  is 
enough  to  reduce  any  person  for  the  weather  is  distress¬ 
ingly  hot.  Mrs  G.  Millward  and  family  have  been  for 
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some  weeks  past  at  Mount  Pleasant,  for  the  town  was 
much  too  warm  for  the  children.  Your  Dog  and  Cat  are 
now  lying  close  to  my  chair  for  they  are  mv  constant 
companions  whenever  I  am  at  Home ;  the  latter  has  got 

from  KP-a>’rnate  \n  l1}6  Cat  J. brought  out  with  me,  which 
™beinS  remarkably  wild  is  now  become  so  very  tame 
that  I  can  scarcely  ever  keep  him  out  of  my  lap.'  He  is 

a  beautiful  animal,  and  greatly  admired _ Your  dear 

rother  s  time  is  so  fully  employed  that  you  cannot  see 
Him  so  often  as  you  or  himself  would  wish,  therefore  you 
must  write  frequently  to  each  other.”  7 


XI 


The  Miers  Silhouettes 

In  compliance  with  your  request  My  dearest  Tane, 
have  sent  enclosed  in  the  Box  with  the  Shells  your  dear 

'  S  Pfofile’  .  and  „  considering  the  disadvantages 

attending  the  taking  of  it  here,  where  we  are  in  want 
both  of  a  machine  to  steady  the  Head,  and  a  proper  shade 

iTvf1  \  f>P  U  S  thou§ht  very  like  Him.  When  you  apply 
to  Mr  Myers  to  reduce  it  to  the  size  you  wish  it  to  be  of. 

1  beg  you  will  desire  him  to  do  one  also  for  me,  and  when 
finished  request  the  favor  of  Mr  Pcnoyre  to  pay  for  it 

p”,.  t0,  sfnd  11  to  me  by  an  early  conveyance.  Your 
rather  s  hair  is  generally  dressed  as  the  Gentlemen  now 
wear  it  m  England  -  nearly  straight  at  the  sides  -  and  as 
he  has  but  a  small  quantity  of  hair  on  the  top  of  his  Head, 

,,f  C0™bs  11  smooth  on  the  forehead.  I  have  mentioned 
these  things,  as  it  is  right  to  have  it  done  as  he  usually 
dresses.  Let  the  profile  that  Myers  is  to  do  for  me,  be  of 
the  same  size  as  the  one  he  did  of  your  Brother,  and  have 
it  put  into  the  same  kind  of  frame,  which  is,  a  black  with 
a  gilt  circle  within  the  black.  I  daresay  you  recollect 
it  perfectly.  God  bless  you  my  dearest  little  Girl 
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and  with  affectionate  love  to  yourself  and  your  dear 
Brother  be  assured  of  my  tenderest  regard.  A.  G.  B.  Tuly 

l6th  1792'”  1850155 


These  silhouettes  by  Miers  are  now  in  my  possession ; 
it  is  very  interesting  to  read  of  their  inception.  Dr.  Brod- 
belt  has  a  good  profile :  the  nose  is  aquiline ;  the  forehead, 
sloping  a  little  backwards,  is  lofty.  The  hair  is  tied  in 
a  long  queue ,  and  a  ruffled  shirt  sits  very  prettily  under 
the  chin.  Rigby’s  silhouette,  very  like  his  father’s  as  to 
the  forehead,  but  showing  a  jutting  and  irregular  nose, 
has  the  same  queue  and  a  shirt  with  a  more  exuberant 
ruffle.  In  both  silhouettes  the  face  and  bust  are  dead 
black,  shading  to  transparent  grey  in  the  edges  of  the  hair 
and  in  the  ruffle.  1  he  father’s  picture  gives  the  impression 
of  great  benevolence  and  solid  worth ;  at  this  date  he  was 
just  going  to  strike  forty-six. 

The  Misses  Baker-Penoyre  have  an  interesting  silhouette, 
also  by  Miers,  of  Ann  Gardner  Brodbelt  as  a  middle-aged 
woman.  “Profile  Painter  and  Jeweller,  xi.  Strand. 
London.”  is  written  at  the  back  in  an  old-fashioned 
handwriting.  A  silhouette  of  Jane,  no  longer  very 
young,  similarly  inscribed,  is  also  in  their  possession.  It 
matches  Rigby’s  silhouette. 

That  fine  craftsman,  John  Miers,  began  to  make  his 
shadow  portraits  in  a  little  shop  in  Lowerhead  Row, 
Leeds.  It  is  this  early  work  that  is  most  in  demand 
among  collectors,  especially  if  it  bears  the  label  “J.  Miers, 
Leeds.”  He  then  came  to  London,  and  his  name 
first  appears  in  the  London  Directory  for  1792:  “Pro- 
filist  and  Jeweller,  in.  Strand.”  He  and  Field  were 
in  partnership  for  thirty-five  years,  Field’s  address 
being  1 1  Strand,  close  to  the  old  Northumberland 
House. 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

I  think  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  every  woman  swayed 
a  little  on  her  orbit  towards  Mr.  Raymond  as  he  passed 
by:  not  least  “the  grave,  sedate  Mrs  Gardner  Millward  ” 
The  following  delightful  letter  is  addressed  to  Miss  Jane 
Brodbelt  “favor’d  by  Miss  D.  Harrison.” 


XII 


Our  friends  salute  thee 

“Mount  Pleasant. 
“July  1 6th  1792. 

“I  perfectly  agree  with  you  in  not  liking  letters  written 
before  a  governess ;  as  I  ever  wish  to  hear  my  dear  forks 
own  sentiments  and  not  those  of  Mrs  Fenwick,  I  hope 
she  will  always  write  to  me  in  the  Holiday  time.  Your 
friend  Dorothy  Harrison  has  been  staying  with  me  in  the 
Mountain,  and  has  promised  to  deliver  this  letter  to  vou 

r-J  ST  ^  ,aftCr  hcr  arrival  in  London,  she  is  much 
afraid  the  Packet  will  not  arrive  in  which  you  promised 

letter,  before  she  sails,  which  will  be  about 
the  20th  of  this  Month.  ...  I  am  glad  to  hear  mv  friend 
Dickson  has  been  to  see  you,  she  is  a  most  excellent 
woman,  and  her  acquaintance  worthy  of  cultivating 

m£s  Leeca  VCTy  SrCat  faVOrite  both  of  her  and  my  friend 

When  did  you  see  mad  Raymond?  the  Paragraph  of 
your  letter  was  just  like  him.  If  you  should  chance  to  see 
him  soon  tell  him  the  grave,  sedate  Mrs  Gardner  Millward 
who  he  oiten  used  to  abuse,  desires  to  be  remembered  to 
him,  but  she  imagines  by  this  time  lie  has  nearly  forgot¬ 
ten  that  their  is  such  a  person,  the  time  being  almost 

of  her  aUeted  al0Ucd  him  for  his  remembrance 

I  am  fearful  I  shall  not  be  able  to  get  the  shells  I 
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promised  you,  to  send  by  this  opportunity,  but  if  any 
otRer  good  one  offers  X  will  send  them,  and  should  vou 
wish  for  any  other  thing  that  X  can  get,  you  need  only 
let  me  know  and  you  shall  have  it,  if  it  is  in  my  power  to 
procure  it.  John,  X  ranees,  and  JBrodbelt  desire  their  love 
.  .  .  when  you  see  our  good  friends  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre 
make  my  very  best  respects  to  them.  Mr  Millward  desires 
his  kind  love  to  you ;  the  rest  of  your  friends  tell  vou  how 
dee.  Marshall  begs  me  to  make  her  kind  respects  and 
best  duty  to  her  dear  Mistress,  Miss  Jane,  you  see  X  have 
given  you  it  in  her  own  words. 

“God  Bless  you  my  Dear  Girl,  and  believe  me  to  be 
your  Sincere  affectionate  Friend  and  Cousin.  Anna 
Maria  Millward. 

“P .S.  Dorothy  Harrison  promises  to  deliver  this  out  of 
Mrs  Fenwick’s  sight.” 

On  August  6th,  Dr.  Brodbelt  told  Jane  that  he  was 
happy  to  see  her  handwriting  improved.  “X  wish  you 
would  break  yourself  of  the  fear  you  have  on  horseback,” 
he  added,  “because  horse  exercise  is  good  for  every  con¬ 
stitution,  and  more  particularly  yours.”  On  the  back  of 
this  letter  Jane  wrote  a  reply  in  pencil,  no  doubt  intending 
to  make  a  fair  copy  of  it  later.  It  is  the  only  fragment  of 
her  handwriting  that  has  survived  among  the  letters,  and 
a  poor,  niggling  little  hand  it  is! 

“My  dear  Papa, 

Your  truly  kind  letter  of  the  6th  of  August  I  received 
a  few  weeks  since,  it  contained  very  welcome  intelligence 
as  it  informed  me  of  all  my  friends  health  and  that  Mrs 
Hfarrison]  was  on  her  passage  for  England  she  is  not  yet 
arrived.  Mrs  Gordon  called  to  see  me  yesterday  Air 
Gordon  intends  soon  to  sail  for  Jamaica  and  will  be  so 
kind  to  deliver  this.  You  desired  to  know  what  I  am 
now  learning,  I  learn  Musick,  Drawing,  French,  English, 
Dancing,  Writing,  Geography,  Singing.  .  .  .  My  Brother 
when  he  called  upon  me  I  was  very  sorry  to  hear  that 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

he  was  to  go  so  soon  to  Edinborough.  Mr  and  Mrs  P. 
are  at  present  in  Herefordshire  but  I  hope  they  will  soon 
return  as  I  wish  very  much  to  see  them.” 


XIII 


My  Lady  Jane 

“Mount  Pleasant 
“Sepbr  1 2th  1792 

.  •  *  •  }  am  to  hear  you  have  finished  the  Pieces  of 
Print  Work  for  me  as  I  wish  much  to  have  some  of  your 
performance  to  adorn  my  drawing  room.  Your  Profile 
which  now  hangs  there  1  often  look  at  with  much  pleasure 
and  hope  that  one  day  or  other  I  may  see  the  original 
skipping  about  there,  and  being  admired  by  all  who  see 
her  for  her  mental  accomplishments :  I  asked  your  Cousin 
Gardner  as  you  desired  me,  what  piece  of  work  you  should 
do  for  him .  he  says  he  leaves  it  to  you,  as  you  must  be  a 
much  better  judge  of  those  things  than  him,  and  let  it  be 
what  it  will  he  shall  ever  set  a  great  Value  on  it  for  the 
sake  of  the  Donor.  You  will  find  by  the  date  of  this,  that 
I  am  still  at  Mount  Pleasant:  your  Mother  and  Sister 
have  been  with  me  these  six  weeks  past,  which  has  made  it 
very  comfortable ;  I  assure  you  we  did  not  forget  to  drink 
your  health  on  the  28th  of  August  and  all  the  Negroes 
made  a  dance  in  the  Evening,  and  gave  us  a  great  deal  of 
Singing  and  most  of  their  Songs  ended  with  success  and 
happmess  to  My  Lady  Jane:  the  evening  thev  concluded 
with  three  Huzzas  and  your  health  in  a  bowl' of  Grog. 

You  made  John  and  Frances  Quite  happy  by  writing  to 
them,  you  will  find  an  answer  from  John  enclosed  in  this 
but  I  do  not  know  if  you  will  be  able  to  read  it,  they  all 
desire  their  love  to  you  even  little  Brodbclt  who  is  now- 
become  a  great  Chatter-Box,  says,  Mama  tell  Cousin  Jane 
how  dec  for  me.  \  our  Sister  and  myself  were  much  con¬ 
cern  d  to  hear  of  the  death  of  Lady  Wintcrton,  and  the 
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more  so  as  she  had  children  and  in  all  probability  his 
Lordship  may  Marry  again  which  would  be  very  uncom¬ 
fortable  for  them. 

“Mr  G.  M  joins  me  in  kind  love,  and  wishing  you 
health  and  every  other  blessing  and  that  you  may  lono- 
enjoy  them,  is  the  Sincere  Wish,  My  Dear  Jane,  of  Your 
affectionate  Cousin  Anna  Maria  Mill  ward.” 

There  is  something  very  attractive  about  this  celebration 
by  the  negroes  on  Mr.  Millward’s  plantation  of  the  birth¬ 
day  of  their  master’s  young  cousin,  far  away  in  England. 
Jane  had  now  arrived  at  the  dignity  of  “teens.”  Contrary 
to  his  mother’s  disparaging  comment,  little  John  was  able 
to  give  a  very  good  account  of  himself,  in  a  fine,  towering 
hand  and  almost  faultless  spelling. 


XIV 

A  famous  rider 
“My  dear  Cousin  Jane 

“I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  kind  letter  which 
made  me  very  happy  as  it  informed  me  ol  your  being  well. 
I  am  become  a  famous  rider,  and  Mama  says  I  cut  a 
capital  figure  when  I  am  mounted  with  my  Boots  and 
Spurs  on.  My  Sister  Frances  desires  her  love  to  you  and 
thanks  you  for  the  letter  you  wrote  her,  and  says  as  soon 
as  she  learns  to  write  she  will  certainly  answer  it,  but  in  the 
mean  time  begs  me  to  tell  you  she  likes  her  doll  and  the 
cloaths  much.  My  Aunt  and  Cousin  are  staying  in  the 
mountain  with  us  which  makes  us  all  quite  happy.  I  hope 
as  this  is  my  first  letter  to  you  you  will  excuse  all  faults  and 
believe  me  to  be  My  Dear  Cousin,  Yours  affectionately, 
John  Millward. 

“Mount  Pleasant,  Sepbr  nth  1792” 

The  letter  is  endorsed  on  the  back  “Rcc.  17  Dec,” 
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XV 


Maternal  Admonitions 

“Mount  Pleasant  Sep1  16  1792 

Vout  letteis,  My  dearest  Jane,  have  ever  given  me 
pleasure,  but  the  last  has  even  exceeded  those  I  have 
hitherto  received  from  you.  Be  assured  that  you  cannot 
love  me  more  than  I  love  you,  and  that  while  your  be¬ 
haviour  merits  a  return  you  will  have  no  cause '  of  com¬ 
plaint. 

“Our  good  Friend  Mr  Penoyre  writes  me  that  you 
have  paid  great  attention  to  your  Music  since  1  left  Eng¬ 
land,  which  has  pleased  me  much,  for  I  recollect  that  was 
one  of  your  promises  to  me.  How  does  French  go  on? 
I  hope  you  speak  nothing  else  at  School,  and  that  you 
take  pains  to  pronounce  it  properly,  for  without  you  do 
that,  you  had  better  not  to  speak  it  at  all.  ...  I  have  been 
up  at  the  Mountain  six  weeks,  and  among  the  pleasant 
days  I  have  passed  in  that  time,  I  must  not  omit  tellino- 

of  August  was  not  only  particularly 
noticed  as  one  by  Us,  but  likewise  by  the  negroes,  who 
celebrated  the  day  with  much  cheerfulness,  and  were  all 
united  in  their  good  wishes  to  you.  Marshall  and  Eliza 
present  their  respectful  remembrances  to  you,  and  are 
obliged  by  your  kind  enquiries  about  them.' 

“I  thank  you  for  working  me  a  Fan,  and  I  dare  say  I 
shall  approve  of  the  performance.  Your  dear  Papa  desires 
me  to  tell  you  that  He  is  really  at  a  loss  to  name  what  work 
you  shall  do  for  him,  therefore  he  requests  the  favour  of 
Mrs  Fenwick  to  determine  what  it  shall  be.  By  this  time 
your  httle  friend  Patty  Jones  must  be  with  you,  She  is  a 
pleasing  Child,  and  will  soon  make  you  fond  of  Her- 
whenever  you  write  to  me  be  sure  to  mention  her,  and 
Ellen  Mill  ward,1  lor  it  will  be  a  satisfaction  to  their 
Mothers,  to  find  you  are  attentive  to  them.  Give  each  a 
-Kiss  lor  me,  and  say  that  you  did  so  by  my  desire. 

1  The  daughter  of  Mrs.  Tom  Millward. 
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“You  have  I  trust  ere  this  received  the  Box  I  sent  by 
Captain  Harrison,  without  his  usual  ill-fortune  has 
attended  him,  in  having  a  tedious  passage;  for  he  has 
been  sailed  upwards  of  nine  weeks.  Captain  Fowler  and 
many  others  were  arrived  in  England  in  six  weeks  after 
they  left  Jamaica.  .  .  .  Your  Sister  bears  the  hot  weather 
better  than  I  expected,  for  she  will  dance  from  eight  at 
night  till  three  in  the  morning  without  being  fatigued  by 
it.  .  .  .  Most  tenderly  yours  A.  G.  Brodbelt.” 

Before  passing  on  from  these  friendly  negroes  it  will  be  of 
interest  to  consider  what  they  cultivated  for  their  master 
on  the  plantation  at  Mount  Pleasant  -  coffee,  no  doubt, 
among  other  commodities,  since  coffee  had  been  intro¬ 
duced  into  Jamaica  in  1718.  The  mango  was  brought  by 
Captain  Marshall  of  Rodney’s  Squadron  in  1782,  and  the 
sugar-cane  had  been  cultivated  in  the  time  of  the  Span¬ 
iards,  but  “the  Otaheite  and  Bourbon  sugar-canes,  the 
most  valuable  varieties,  were  introduced  in  His  Majesty’s 
ships,  as  late  as  1796,  by  Captain  Bligh.” 1  All  over  the 
island  little  bands  of  negroes  might  be  met,  carrying  the 
ripe  canes  on  their  neads  to  the  mill ;  and  water  for  turning 
the  mills  for  the  grinding  of  the  canes  was  conveved  in  the 
picturesque  aqueducts  that  were  such  familiar  objects  in 
the  landscape.  Other  negroes  would  busy  themselves  in 
carrying  away  the  “trash”  after  the  juice  had  been  ex¬ 
tracted.  Perhaps  Mr.  Mill  ward’s  negroes  cultivated 
ginger  and  cinnamon  as  well.  “The  orange,  the  lime,  the 
lemon  and  the  citron  had  been  brought  to  the  Island  by 
the  Spaniards”  -  names  as  delicious  to  the  eye  and  car  as 
the  fruits  to  the  taste! 

Not  always  was  the  relation  between  master  and  slave 
equally  happy:  Dr.  Brodbelt  himself  had  had  trouble  with 

one  of  his  negroes,  as  the  following  advertisement  will 
show: 

1  Historic  Jamaica ,  by  Frank  Cundal!,  O.B.E.,  F.S.A. 
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“ Royal  Gazette  21  July  1781 

“Spanish  Town  19th  July  1781 

“RUN  AWAY  from  the  Subscriber,  a  negroman 
named  Leghorn  formerly  the  property  of  Miss 
Cheer ;  he  was  born  in  America,  speaks  very  good 
English,  is  thirty  years  of  age,  and  about  5  feet 
1 1  inches  high.  As  he  is  a  very  sensible  artful  fellow 
he  will  probably  endeavour  to  get  off  the  Island. 

A  reward  of  FIVE  POUNDS  will  be  given  for 
apprehending  and  putting  him  in  any  "gaol,  or 
delivering  him  to  me or  TWENTY  POUNDS  on 
conviction  of  any  "white  person  who  harbours  or 
conceals  him. 

“FRANCIS  RIGBY  BRODBELT  55 

In  October  Dr.  Brodbelt  grew  a  little  restive  again.  “As 
I  know  you  are  fond  of  reading  I  would  advise  you  to  read 
History  and  not  Novels,”  he  admonished  Jane,  “for  you 
will  receive  infinite  benefit  by  the  first  and  none  by  the 
last.  Whenever  you  are  with  your  good  Friends  and  have 
an  opportunity  I  hope  you  will  ride  by  yourself  on  a  Horse 
and  get  the  better  of  your  fear.  ...  I  daresay  your  God 
Father  Mr  John  Stallard  will  give  you  some  instructions  in 
riding  when  you  are  at  the  Moor,  for  He  was  very  kind  to 
your  Sister  in  that  way  whenever  They  were  together.” 
Elsewhere  he  describes  riding  as  “a  most  graceful  and 
noble  exercise.”  Next  comes  a  letter  from  Nancy. 


XVI 

A  little  commission 

“November  1st.  1792. 

“With  pleasure  I  received  your  letter  my  dear  Jane 
when  I  was  at  Mount  Pleasant,  but  defer  d  answering  it 
till  you  came  home  for  the  Christmas  holidays,  as  I  know 
it  is  as  disagreeable  your  receiving  a  letter  at  School  as 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

it  would  be  to  me  to  write  you  at  that  place.  I  suppose 
our  kind  Friends  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre  will  take  you  into 
Herefordshire  these  Plolidays  as  you  spent  the  last  at 
Streatham,  if  they  do  I  beg  you  will  remember  me  most 
kindly  ...  to  every  Body  that  enquires  after  me.  Now 
my  dear  Jane  I  have  a  little  commission  to  request  that 
you  will  get  for  me,  they  may  be  had  for  next  to  nothing 
in  London  and  cannot  be  got  in  this  paltry  place  for  money 
nor  anything  else,  it  is  Bath  Garters  of  which  I  will  thank 
you  to  buy  me  half  a  dozen  pair,  I  think  I  used  to  give 
about  8d  a  pair  for  them,  and  also  six  papers  of  middling- 
pins,  and  six  ditto  of  short  whites,  and  also  about  12  stay 
laces ;  when  you  have  got  them  ail  have  them  all  put  up 
together  and  give  them  to  Mr  Hinde  to  send  to  me  with 
Papa  s  Medicines  5  Mr  Penoyre  will  be  kind  enough  to 
pay  you  for  the  above  things  and  charge  it  to  Papa.  .  .  . 
Mama  heard  from  Kir  Raymond  by  this  Packet,  he  says 
that  Mr  Penoyre  was  kind  enough  to  carry  you  to  see 
him.  I  daresay  the  Gentleman  treated  you  very  politelv  j 
when  you  see  him  again  I  beg  you  will  remember  me  very 
kindly  to  him,  he  mention’d  that  he  was  going  to  quit 
England  in  about  a  month  after  he  wrote  but  he  has  very 
likely  alter’d  his  resolution.  My  Brother  has  I  find  given 
over  all  thoughts  of  Paris  this  Year  which  I  assure  you 
has  given  me  great  pleasure  for  if  he  had  gone  over  in 
these  troublesome  times  I  should  never  have  had  a 
moment  s  peace.  Fie  has  left  London  I  find  for  Edin¬ 
burgh  I  hope  he  will  not  again  lose  his  good  Looks1  for 
I  hear  he  is  grown  quite  florid  and  fat.  ...  I  do  not  see 
anything  in  the  Papers  of  Captain  Harrison’s  arrival.  I 
suppose  he  has  got  his  usual  ill  luck.  Now  that  you  are 
at  home  I  shall  expect  a  very  long  letter  from  you  to  tell 
me  all  the  news ,  fashions  etc.  etc.  for  in  this  dull  place  we 
do  not  know  much  of  either.  You  will  say  everything  to 
Mr  and  Mrs  P.  for  me  that  your  own  grateful  heart  can 
dictate :  too  much  it  is  impossible  to  say,  for  their  kind¬ 
ness  to  me  while  in  England  is  allways  the  first  and  upper¬ 
most  thought  in  the  heart  of  your  sincere  and  affectionate 
Sister,  A.  M.  B.” 

1  Owing  to  the  fare  to  be  met  with  in  Scotland. 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

Indeed,  Nancy  had  yet  to  learn  the  full  horror  of  the 
news  from  France.  On  August  ioth,  1792,  the  Tuileries 
had  been  sacked,  the  Swiss  Guard  murdered,  and  King  1 
Louis  XVI  “suspended,”  by  order  of  the  people;  on  \ 
August  13th  the  royal  family  had  been  imprisoned  at  the 
Temple,  all  Paris  crowding  to  stare  at  their  carriage  as 
it  passed.  On  Sunday  afternoon,  September  2nd,  the 
September  Massacres”  broke  out  to  the  accompaniment  j 
of  bells  wildly  pealing,  and  lasted  intermittently  during  1 
a  hundred  hours ;  the  Abbaye  and  other  crowded  prisons  | 
disgorged  the  hated  aristocrats,  “Enemies  of  Liberty”  —  | 

dragged  out  into  a  “howling  sea,”  instantly  to  be  hewn  f 

down  by  hundreds  of  axes  and  sabres.  The  body  of  the  j 

Princesse  de  Lamballe,  who  had  been  hurried  out  of  her 
cell,  was  cut  to  fragments  in  the  street ;  her  head,  on  a  I 
pike,  being  paraded  under  the  windows  of  the  Temple  ? 
so  that  Marie  Antoinette  might  behold  it  and  quail.  j 
Then  the  death-carts  went  their  dismal  round,  not  with-  ( 
out  the  necessary  assistance  of  quicklime;  the  streets 
were  wiped  clean,  and  Paris,  looking  on  in  stupor  or  ? 

dull  acquiescence,  awaited  the  next  turn  of  events.  i 

On  September  22nd  the  Republic  was  proclaimed, 
to  be  followed  by  the  opening  of  the  King’s  trial  on  { 
December  nth.1  j 

In  the  meantime,  far  away  on  the  peaceful  shores  of  \ 

Jamaica,  the  House  of  Assembly  was  entering  upon  its  * 

session,  the  early  autumn  being  that  time  of  the  year  when  ? 
the  planters  could  most  easily  be  absent  from  their  estates.  f 
Major-General  Adam  Williamson  ( 1 791—5)  was  Lieutenant-  l 

Governor  at  the  moment.  The  planters’  representatives 
descended  upon  Spanish  Town,  bringing  with  them  their 
wives  and  daughters  to  share  in  the  gaieties  of  the  season ; 
the  ladies  exchanging  visits  while  their  menfolk  were 

1  Carlyle,  French  Revolution. 
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occupied  in  the  House.  ''Company  is  at  the  door!” 
j  exclaims  Mrs.  Brodbelt  in  a  letter  to  Jane  that  has  to  be  j 

V  h"neLdly  broken  off.  There  was  dining  and  dancing 

and  the  banquets  at  the  Governor’s  residence,  the  Kind’s 

House,  which  had  been  finely  completed  in  1762  were 
justly  famous. 

On  November  lath  her  mother  finds  a  few  moments  1 
m  which  to  describe  to  Jane  all  that  is  going  on  both 
within  and  without  the  house. 


XVII 


In  the  chit-chat  way 

•  '  f1,shail  .exPect,  a  letter  altogether  in  your  enter- 
taining  stile,  quite  in  the  chit-chat  way,  without  any  form 

or  stiffness.  ...  Mrs  Fenwick  still  continues  to  give  vou 
the  character  of  an  industrious  Girl  in  your  different 
pursuits;  these  Encomiums  my  dear  Jane  have  been  truly 
pleasing  to  your  Father  and  myself,  and  we  entertain  the 
most  flattering  expectations  from  them.  .  .  .  Our  gay  time 
has  just  begun  and  we  are  led  to  expect  a  pleasant 
Session.  Several  young  Ladies  who  reside  in  the  distant 
anshes,  are  to  visit  the  Metropolis,  therefore  we  shall 
have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  some  of  the  Belles,  w  hich 
a\c  never  graced  Spanish  Town  before:  should  tlicv  be 
preferred  by  the  Beaux  to  the  present  residents  I  am  fearful 
the  loss  of  fine  Caps  and  scratched  faces  may  be  the  result. 
Your  dear  Brother  has  left  you  I  should  imagine  from 
the  purport  of  his  last,  I  am  happy  He  did  not  think  of 
g  mg  o  Paris,  it  would  have  been  madness  to  have  done 
so  -  to  read  of  the  horrid  murders  committed  in  that  place 
almost  freezes  the  Blood  in  my  veins:  indeed,  I  never 
heart!  of  more  savage  acts  in  my  life.  I  thank  God  that 
nothing  I  hold  dear  is  among  them. 
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“Mrs  Harrison  (who  I  suppose  is  in  England  long  ere 
this)  will,  through  politeness  to  Us,  come  to  see  you,  and 
may  request  to  take  you  to  her  House,  should  this  take 
place  I  beg  you  will  make  it  a  point  never  to  receive 
presents  either  from  herself,  or  any  part  of  the  family, 
but  particularly  money ;  therefore  to  avoid  doing  so,  when¬ 
ever  you  do  go  to  see  Her,  request  the  favor  of  Mr  Penoyre 
to  let  you  have  pocket  money  rather  above  what  you 
usually  have,  which  will  be  the  means  of  your  refusing 
their  offers. 

b  you  meet  with  Mr  Raymond  present  my  thanks  to 
him  for  his  letter  with  my  best  wishes  to  Him.  I  hope 
you  will  write  often  to  your  Brother,  I  am  told  He  was 
grown  very  fat,  and  had  a  good  complexion  before  he 
left  England.  I  should  be  sorry  was  he  to  lose  his  good 
looks  again  in  Scotland.  Your  Dog,  Cat,  and  Jackco  offer 
their  duty  to  you:  Boyd,  who  is  rather  of  a  jealous  dis¬ 
position,  is  often  disposed  to  quarrel  with  the  cat  Mr  Rav- 
mond  gave  me,  for  the  latter  is  so  very  tame  and  fond  of 
me,  that  He  is  always  jumping  into  my  lap  -  this  indul¬ 
gence  Master  Boyd  thinks  he  is  only  intitled  to,  therefore 
cannot  submit  to  its  being  shared  by  Will, 1  who,  rather 
presuming  on  his  Beauty  (for  he  certainly  is  a  very  hand¬ 
some  fellow)  will  not  resign  his  berth  quietly,  so  that  I 
frequently  have  a  battle.  Will  cat  is  at  least  twice  the 
size  He  was  when  I  first  had  him,  and  he  is  so  greatly 
admired,  that  I  am  in  daily  fear  of  his  being  stolen 
from  me.  Tell  his  former  possessor  what  I  have  said  of 
him -that  he  may  know,  that  I  have  done  justice  to  his 
present. 

“The  Canary  Birds  I  brought  with  me  are  alive,  and 
with  some  others  of  different  sorts  which  I  have  got  since 
my  arrival  I  have  a  concert  every  day.  Jackco  and  the 
Parrot  sometimes  intrude  to  interrupt  the  little  feathered 
choristers,  but  as  they  neither  of  them  excel  in  vocal 
harmony  they  arc  not  permitted  to  continue  long  with 
them  that  do,  therefore  the  Gentlemen  are  reconductcd 
to  their  proper  stations,  with  some  displeasure. 

“Mrs  Mi  11  ward  and  the  children  are  all  well  at  present, 

1  Mr.  Raymond's  name  was  William. 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

p°or  little  Brodbelt  has  been  ill,  however  He  is  now 

perfectly  recovered,  and  is  as  saucy  as  ever.  He  desires 

me  to  tell  Cousin  Jane  that  he  would  kiss  her  all  dav  Ion- 
if  she  was  in  Jamaica.  -  0 

.  “Y°u  wi“  (no  dout)t)  notice  that  this  letter  is  written 
m  haste,  the  cause  of  which  is,  that  at  this  time  of  the 

rrT/nOSt  °r  A0Ur  alc?uaintan«s  are  in  Town  attending 
the  House  of  Assembly,  and  by  their  frequently  droppin- 

in  to  pay  Us  morning  visits,  prevents  Us  from  havin-  so 

much  leisure  as  at  another  time,  therefore  I  am  obliged 

to  be  as  expeditious  as  I  can.  .  .  .  Your  Sister  intends 

writing  to  you  by  this  Packet!,  she  is  fat  and'  well  and 

in  high  expectation  of  several  dances  this  Session.  There 

Mrs  Wdliamsonalready  ^  ^  KinS’S  House  by 

“In  the  spring  of  the  next  year,  I  will  thank  you  (with 
the  assistance  of  the  old  Lady,  Mrs  Betty  at  Streatham) 
to  try  and  rear  me  a  Blackbird  ;i  I  know  their  nests  arc 

tW  /OUnd-ln  ithe  yeY  hedge  ln  the  Garden:  tell  Bettv 
that  I  enquired  after  her  and  the  other  Servants.  How 

does  Poll  do?  No  doubt  much  improved  by  the  lessons 

•  / f  received  from  his  Mistress.  I  suppose  he  lias 

mtirely  forgot  the  Negro  dialect,  but  should  he  be  vet 

partial  to  it,  tell  him  that  All  his  Massa  Nega  beg  me  for 

tell  him  how  dye  Grandee,  and  dem  glad  for  hear  him 

have  one  good  Missee.  ...  Be  sure  to  let  me  know,  when 

you  answer  this  letter,  what  you  thought  of  your  Brother's 

ooks  when  he  returned  to  Edinburgh,  and  if  there  was 

r*a  TtC,ra  °u^0r  1  !e  better’  1  am  toid  there  was.  You 
now  I  love  Him,  therefore  must  be  pleased  to  hear  of 

his  being,  or  doing,  well.  I  will  now,  my  clearest  Jane,  bid 

y  farewell,  but  before  I  take  my  leave  altogether  let 

me  first  offer  my  Prayers  for  your  health  and  well-doing, 

and  that  a  few  years  may  restore  you  a  fond  and  dutiful 

M^i  a  V°.  bC  Arms  of  y°ur  tenderly  affectionate 
Mother  A.  G.  Brodbelt. 

in\h°bTanchei"nc‘,h^g  "'“'T  the  descriPti°'»  °f  tl>e  chattering  p.iroqucts 
a  hl.  li  j  , ,  T,c,cs  ln  Jamaica:  no  doubt  Mrs.  Brodbelt  hoped  that 

fataS®  reCaU  l°  1,Cr  mind  Visi°ns  t>*r(f*haunu*d  lawns 
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“P.S.  My  two  lap-companions,  Boyd  and  Will,  are  con¬ 
tending  for  seats  there,  which  will  as  usual  end  in  a  battle 
“  so  much  for  favourites ! 

I  consider  Roche’s  visit  to  you  as  exceedingly  atten¬ 
tive  ;  I  beg  you  will  express  my  thanks  to  him  for  it,  and 
inquire  in  my  name  after  his  Wife  and  Children. 

“Tell  Mr  Raymond  that  I  never  have  his  favorite  dish 
(a  pepper  Pot)  without  wishing  Him  to  be  a  partaker  of 
it,  but  that  I  much  doubt  whether  He  would  thank  me 
for  wishing  him  in  a  Country  so  greatly  inferior  in  point 
of  pleasures  to  those  he  enjoys  in  England.” 

On  Christmas  Eve  Mrs.  Brodbelt  wrote  to  Jane  her  last 
letter  of  1792.  On  November  19th  she  had  said  how 
eagerly  she  was  awaiting  the  October  packet,  bringing 
letters  “from  yourself,  your  Brother,  and  others  that  I  love 
on  the  other  side  of  the  Ocean.” 


XVIII 

The  little  Stranger 

“Decr.  24th  1792. 

“.  .  .  Mrs  Jones  begs  me  to  say  how  much  she  is 
obliged  by  your  attention  to  Patty,  who  she  hopes  will 
be  very  tractable  under  the  care  of  so  good  a  Mother. 

“I  am  happy  to  tell  you  that  Mrs  G.  Millward’s  familv 
is  increased  by  another  Girl,  and  that  herself  and  the 
Child  are  well.  She  desires  her  love  and  many  thanks  to 
you  for  the  Print  Work,  which  have  been  so  greatly 
admired,  that  they  are  to  assist  in  decorating  the  Drawing- 
Room  to  receive  her  visits  of  congratulation  on  the  birth 
of  the  little  Stranger.  I  must  not  omit  saying  that  I  am 
greatly  pleased  with  my  fan.  ... 

I  have  enclosed  a  paragraph  from  one  of  the  papers, 
which  though  but  an  indifferent  description  of  the 
ceremony  that  passed  on  the  13th  ol  this  month,  yet  you 
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will  find  by  it  that  we  are  not  unmindful  of  what  we  owe 
to  the  memory  of  the  valiant  Rodney/  who  saved 

•/®r!',aK7‘  ,The.  wh°Ie  was  concluded  with  an  elegant  Ball 
to  the  Ladies  m  the  Evening,  given  by  the  newly-elected 
Members  of  the  Council  and  Assembly;  under  the 
denomination  of  the  Colts  Ball.  ...  Be  assured  that  the 
Health  and  welfare  of  My  dearest  Jane  will  ever  afford 
the  utmost  happiness  to  her  very  affectionate  Mother.” 


With  these  alternating  hopes  and  anxieties,  these  tender 
longings  and  half-formed  apprehensions,  did  the  Christ¬ 
mas  Eve  of  1792  come  to  the  Brodbelt  household  in 
opanish  Town. 

And  on  that  same  Christmas  Eve,  “on  the  other  side  of 
the  Ocean,”  no  less  a  person  than  Rigby  sat  writing  a 
letter  to  Jane -from  Paris!  Unfortunately,  she  kept  hat 
the  bottom  of  the  packet,  held  together  by  the  silken 
thread,  so  that  the  lower  edges  have  partly  perished  :  yet 
here  it  is  -  penned  precisely  four  weeks  before  the  execu¬ 
tion  of  the  King.  Did  Rigby  fear  the  censorship  of  ietters 
despatched  by  foreigners,  or  did  he  consider  Jane  too 
young  to  be  rudely  initiated  into  the  events  that  were 
taking  place  in  the  French  capital? 


XIX 


/  am  in  France 

.  _  “Paris  December  24th  1702 

My  dear  Jane  1 

“You  must  not  suppose  that  I  have  forgotten  vou  by 
my  not  writing  to  you  before,  for  I  have  waited  untill  I 
®  ou  Q  be  certain  that  you  would  receive  this  letter  at 
the  house  of  your  kind  friends  Mr  and  Mrs  Pcnoyrc. 

>han'rra,rn°™C?  ,hf  dicd  ‘May  2+th>  'iy-  10  him  and  his  exploits  wc 
snail  return  on  a  later  occasion. 

Dj 
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You  have  often  told  me  that  you  receive  more  pleasure 
in  reading  a  letter  at  home,  than  at  Flint  House :  and 
shall  expect  to  hear  from  you  before  you  return  to 
School.  V  ou  will  be  surprised  to  hear  that  I  am  in  France, 
alter  1  took  leave  of  you  to  go  to  Scotland.  As  you  would 
not  bear  me  company  (that  I  may  put  you  in  a  con  .  .  .) 
1  don  t  think  that  I  ought  to  tell  .  .  .  the  news  of  this 
gay  city  however  as  you  have  always  been  a  good  little 
Oirl,  I  shall  treat  you  in  the  manner  that  vou  deserve, 
there  are  about  three  times  as  many  Play  houses  here 
as  what  thwe  are  in  London,  and  they  are  always  well 
attended,  for  the  French  people  are  always  fond  of  every 
kind  of  amusement.  As  the  French  dine  earlv,  are  very 
sober,  and  drink  no  tea  in  the  afternoon  they  are  obliged 
to  go  to  some  theatre,  that  their  time  may  not  hang  heavy 
upon  their  hands.  They  sometimes  walk  in  the  Palais 
Royal  (which  is  a  great  building  adorned  with  extensive 
Piazzas,)  where  you  see  different  kinds  of  people,  who  are 
drest  in  various  manners ;  and  here  you  see  little  girls  not 
so  big  as  you  with  their  Hair  powdered,  and  adorned 
with  a  large  cap ;  likewise  the  little  masters  strut  up  and 
down  with  a  long  cue  and  curls,  and  are,  I  am  assured, 
very  [well]  bred  gentlemen.  I  suppose  the  rooms  .  .  ! 
(which  you  have  seen)  resemble  a  little  to  this  place  that 
I  have  described.  There  is  no  exhibition  here  like  Astley's 
at  London  however  we  have  the  Chinese  shades,  you 
remember  how  they  cut  the  poor  Man  to  pieces;  I  went 
the  other  night  to  see  one  of  these  exhibitions,  where  I 
was  introduced  into  the  first  seat  for  6  pence,  and  I  was 
highly  amused ;  I  very  much  wished  that  vou  had  been 
with  me.  I  should  not  forget  to  tell  you  that  Paris  re¬ 
sembles  very  much  to  Edinburgh,  for  the  streets  here  are 
very  dirty.  You  must  improve  yourself  very  much  in  v*' 
French  language  .  .  .  the  time  I  return.  .  .  .  Sayeverv- 
thing  that  is  the  most  kind  for  me  to  that  second  Father 
and  Mother,  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyrc,  and  be  always  very 
attentive  in  following  any 

Thus  1 793  dawned  upon  the  world :  in  France  a  blood- 
red  dawn,  signifying  further  horror  and  confusion.  On 
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January  15th  no  less  a  decision  than  the  vote  as  to  the 
death  of  “Louis  Capet”  was  to  be  taken  in  the  Hall  of 
the  Convention.  And  in  Spanish  Town  it  was  a  weeping 
dawn,  since  that  same  dark  shadow  of  death  brooded 
over  the  happy  little  family  from  Mount  Pleasant ;  and  few 
will  read  Mrs.  Brodbelt’s  letter,  dated  January  14th 
without  a  pang.  The  writing  shows  a  haste  and  an 

agitation  quite  foreign  to  my  great-great-grandmother’s 
delicate  calligraphy. 


XX 


low  lovely  little  cousin  Brodbelt 

This  is  the  first  time  My  dearest  Jane  that  I  have  ever 
lelt  a  reluctance  m  writing  to  you,  but  it  arises  from  the 
melancholy  tidings  this  letter  conveys  to  you  of  the  death 
ol  your  lovely  little  cousin  Brodbelt  Millward,  and  which 
I  tear  will  be  equally  distressing  to  you  to  receive.  He 
led  on  the  3rd  of  this  month  of  a  putrid  sore  throat,  a 
amt  *bat  ^as  been  fatal  to  very  many  children  in 
the  1  own  the  Country  part  of  the  Island  having  been 
altogether  free  of  it. 

‘‘His  poor  Mother  is  at  our  House,  and  although  she 
submits  to  the  Hand  of  her  Maker  with  a  becoming 
resignation  yet,  she  is  sometimes  almost  in  a  distracted 
state,  which  you  may  be  sure  is  a  scene  that  I  feel  most 
sensibly,  for  I  regard  her  as  my  own  Child.  Y  on  shall 
ear  from  me  by  the  next  Packet,  when  1  flatter  myself 
with  the  hope  of  giving  you  a  more  satisfactory  account 
o  the  healrh  of  Mrs  G.  Millward.  I  beg  you  will  offer 
°^r  *ini*e<^  S°°d  wishes  to  Mrs  Fenwick,  and  be  assured 
that  I  am  with  fervent  prayers  for  your  health  My  very 
dear  Jane  s  Most  affectionate  Mother. 

Your  Dear  Father  and  Sister  desire  their  love  to  you. 
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You  must  plainly  see  that  this  letter  has  been  written  in 
a  hurry,  which  I  have  been  obliged  to  do  for  your  Cousin 
will  scarcely  let  me  move  from  Her/5 

A  week  from  the  date  of  this  letter  —  on  January  21st, 
1 793 -Louis  XVI,  sentenced  to  Death  within  four -and- 
twenty  hours ,  died  under  the  guillotine  in  the  Place  de  la 
Revolution.  On  February  1st,  war  was  declared  by 
France  against  England. 

In  nothing  was  Mrs.  Brodbelt’s  warm  heart  better 
displayed  than  in  her  tender  solicitude  for  her  friends  in 
any  sorrows  and  misfortunes  that  might  befall  them. 
This  now  was  bestowed  in  fullest  measure  upon  the  poor 
invalid,  Mrs.  Thomas  Millward,  who  was  about  to  seek 
“the  perfect  reestablishment  of  her  health55  by  returning 
with  her  family  to  England  in  that  “remarkable  fast 
sailing  ship,55  the  Augustus  C<esar. 


XXI 


Sun  and  Shadow 

“Feb^.  3rd  1793. 

“I  have  not  forgotten  the  promise  I  made  you  My 
dearest  Jane  of  writing  by  this  Packet,  and  to  tell  you  that 
your  Cousin  Mrs  G.  Millward  has  to  some  degree  regained 

Her  wonted  good  Spirits  adds  much  to  the  pleasure  I  feel 
in  complying  with  it. 

“Mr  Gordon  has  arrived,  and  He  has  given  your 
Father  and  myself  the  most  pleasing  intelligence  of  you : 
indeed  he  said  everything  of  you  that  could  be  welcome 
to  Us.  I  hope  he  will  be  most  of  the  time  in  this  Town 
tor  it  s  our  wish  to  pay  him  every  attention  in  our  power.’ 
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and  that  we  cannot  do  without  He  is  here  for  von 
know  your  dear  Father  is  altogether  confined  to  ffiis 

•  <nend  Thomas  Mill  ward  has  taken  her  passage 
m  the  Augustus  Casar,  Capt".  Fowler,  therefore  ycfu  3 

TuneCnel°t  ^  “d  her  three  Children  sometime  in 
J  e  next.  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  she  is  obliged  to  leave 

Jamaica  for  the  recovery  of  her  health,  for  altho’  I  should 

have  suffered  greatly  in  parting  with  one  I  so  highly 

va  tie  (let  the  cause  have  been  ever  so  pleasant)  yet, ° the 

ear  that  her  weak  state  awakes  in  my  breast,  certainly 
increases  that  uneasiness.  ...  > 

trfolnT  SStC-r  I*  T-  delighted  "’ith  the  Ball  that  has  been 
fZ  V°A  »  lnhabltan,ts  of  the  Town  by  the  officers  of 
e  62nd  Regiment  who  are  quartered  here,  that  I  do 
ot  imagine  she  will  be  able  to  collect  her  thoughts  for 
writing  by  this  Packet,  however,  I  do  not  wonder  at  the 

pleasure  a  dance  occasions  where  there  are  so  few  amuse- 
ments  besides. 

You  have  no  doubt  heard  from  your  Brother  since  He 
as  been  at  Pans.  We  had  a  letter  by  this  mail  which 

BRODBELT.5sSatlSfaCt°ry  m  CVery  reSPCCt-  *  •  •  A*  G‘ 


Since  tragedy  and  comedy  rub  shoulders  perpetually 
on  life  s  highway,  it  will  be  no  matter  for  surprise  that  the 
next  letter  should  be  concerned  with  a  storm  in  a  teacup 
that  seems  ludicrous  enough  after  the  tragedies  that  had 
gone  before.  Jane  had  felt  it  her  duty  to  inform  her 
parents  that  Mr.  Raymond  had  paid  her  a  call  at  Flint 
House,  and  (like  his  namesake  Will  cat,  “rather  pre¬ 
suming  on  his  Beauty,  for  he  certainly  is  a  very  handsome 
ellow  )  had  actually  kissed  her!  Jane  was  now  thirteen 
and  a  half,  and  the  culprit  not  quite  twenty  years 
older.  Dr.  Brodbelt’s  indignation  knew  no  bounds: 

e  himself  seized  a  pen  and  despatched  the  following 
letter.  6 


53 


LETTERS  TO  JANE 


XXII 


“Her  friends  said,  What  next?’  ” 

“February  28th,  1793. 

'  ’.  *  ^  rejoice  exceedingly  that  vou  considered  how 
very  right  your  good  Governess  acted  in  speaking  to  you 
about  Mr  Raymond’s  kissing  you  when  he  called  at 
r  lint  House,  for  it  certainly  was  very  wrong  and  indelicate 
as  such  a  liberty  should  only  be  taken  by  a  Parent  or  a 
very  near  Relation,  therefore  never  suffer  Him  or  anv 
Person  to  make  use  of  such  unbecoming  familiarity. 

I  hope  to  get  Mrs  Fenwick  two  or  three  scholars  more 
very  shortly,  and  I  flatter  myself  I  shall  be  able  to  add 
three  or  four  more  to  her  School  next  vear.  .  .  It  was 
very  kind  in  Capf.  and  Mrs  Stehelin  calling  on  you  and 
taking  you  to  dine  with  Them.  Pie  is  a  very  sensible 
discreet  man.  ...  I  have  placed  great  dependence  in 
your  returning  to  Me  a  thorough  accomplished  Girl 
and  which  you  may  if  you  please,  as  I  spare  no  expence, 
therefore  you  can  easily  judge  what  a  Mortification  it 
must  be  to  a  Parent  for  a  Child  to  return  not  what  he 
ought  to  expect,  when  an  immense  sum  of  money  has 
been  expended.  ...  Be  assured  of  my  being,  Dear  Jane. 
Your  most  affectionate  Father,  Frs.  Rigby  Brodbelt.” 

After  this  explosion,  the  pellucid  atmosphere  of  John 
Millward’s  second  letter  comes  in  pleasant  contrast. 


XXIII 


Quite  a  plaything 
“My  dear  Cousin  Jane, 

“I  received  your  kind  letter  and  am  happy  to  hear  you 
are  well.  I  thank  you  for  your  kind  offer  to  get  me 
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anything  in  England  that  I  wish.  I  will  be  obliged  to  vou 
to  send  me  a  little  Pocket  Book,  my  Sister  Frances  desires 
her  love  to  you  I  hope  she  will  soon  be  able  to  send  vou 
a  letter,  as  she  has  began  to  learn  to  write ;  she  says  she 

will  thank  you  for  a  Pair  of  Sissors  and  a  thimble.  My 

Mama  has  got  another  little  girl,  she  is  quite  a  plav  thino- 
or  my  sister  and  I.  Marshall  is  her  Nurse,  she  tells  you 
ow  dee.  Papa  and  Mama  desire  their  love  to  you.  accent 

tLTm  My  dCar  G°USin  Jane>  Yours  affectionately, 
John  Mill  ward.  •  ’ 

Spanish  Town,  Jamaica.  March  1st.  1 793.” 


.  His  mother  found  heart  to  write  by  the  same  packet, 
in  a  letter  sealed  with  black :  a  watery  gleam  of  sun 
struggles  through  the  clouds. 


XXIV 


Poor  Roche 

“March  3rd,  1793. 

I  have  to  thank  my  dear  Jane  for  two  very  kind  letters, 
w.  ich  both  pleased  me  much,  the  writing  was  well,  the 
sole  good;  they  merited  answers  before  this  time:  but 
1  think  she  will  readily  excuse  me  when  she  hears  I  had 
the  misfortune  of  losing  my  poor  little  Boy  Brodbclt  about 
Sif  WTe^ks  since  which  my  spirits  have  been  so  low 
that  I  have  not  been  able  to  take  up  my  pen  to  thank  her 

eaiher ,  and  am  fearful  My  dear  girl  will  find  this  a  dull 
scrawl.  ... 

I  suppose  you  know  Mrs  Milhvard  will  shortly  be  in 
England.  .  .  .  She  is  in  a  very  poor  state  of  health  but 
*  «£Pe  an§c  °f  climate  will  be  of  service  to  her.  .  .  . 

I  understand  poor  Roche  has  been  to  see  you,  and 
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carried  you  some  fruit,  did  you  pass  him  off  as  your 

SlT1  l  Y°Ur,  ScrhoolfeIlows?  When  you  see  him  again 
tell  him  how  dee  for  me.  ...  I  deliver’d  your  lettc?  to 

se°ndhim  mF  1  “f10**1  a"  answer’  1  bebeve  we  shall 
,  t.°  England  next  year :  he  asked  me  after  he  had 

read  the  letter  you  wrote  him,  whether  I  thought  he 

should  ever  be  able  to  write  as  well  as  you.  Did  you 

mer^T1  with  Mrs  Harrison?  was  you  very 

merry  I  am  afraid  not  as  I  heard  Dorothy  was  staying  at 

“You  wil1  have  heard  ere  this  that  I  have  got  another 
httle  girl  and  that  Marshall  attends  her,  I  told  her  what 
you  said  about  your  mistake  in  calling  her  Tabby  she 
replied  you  .  was  as.  full  of  your  fun  as  ever.  .  /  ’  Mr 
hLllward  joms  me  m  kind  love  to  you  and  believe  me 

Ever  to  be  My  dear  Jane’s  Sincere  and  affectionate 
Cousin  Anna  Maria  Millward.” 


urir  Mf,rC1  29th  her  father  tells  Janc  ‘hat  the  Prince 
,  ilham  Henry  packet,  by  which  he  had  sent  a  letter  to 

her,  had  been  captured.  Nancy’s  next  letter  strikes  the 

same  note. 

\ 


XXV 


War  being  declared 

“April  14th.  1793. 

thCi  Duke  °f  Cumbfland  Packet  I  received  your 
ctter  my  dearest  Jane  written  from  Streatham,  and  was 

very  glad  to  hear  that  you  and  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyrc  were 

tLStUfh  fCffem  h?alth.’  lonS  very  long  may  you  all  enjoy 
that  first  of  Blessings  is  my  sincere  wish.  J  X 

I  ride  out  every  Morning  on  Horseback  indeed  it  is 

the  only  exercise  Ladies  can  take  here,  for  they  never 

walk,  oui  party  often  amounts  of  thirteen  or  fourteen 
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chiefly  composed  as  you  may  suppose  of  Red  and  Blue 
Coats  as.  the  few  Gentlemen  that  are  here  that  do  not 
belong  either  to  the  Army  or  Dragoons  are  allways  busy 
m  writing,  there  is  generally  three  other  Young  Ladies 
who  ride  out  with  me,  by  the  name  of  Shaw,  thev 

came  here  soon  after  we  did  and  are  very  pleasant 
Girls.  /  1 

“Marshall  is  nursing  Mrs  Gardner  Mi II ward's  little 
Girl,  they  are  both  of  them  at  this  Minute  seated  down 
quite  close  to  my  Chair ;  it  is  realy  a  lovely  Babv  and 
growing  very  much  like  poor  little  Brodbelt.  .  .  ' 

“War  being  declared  will  detain  Mrs  Millward  here  six 
or  eight  weeks  longer,  I  hope  she  has  not  allreadv  put  oft' 
going  too  long  she  is  realy  in  a  dreadful  state  of  health  it 
would  be  a  shocking  thing  on  her  Young  Family  if  any 
accident  was  to  happen  to  her. 

“I  intend  writing  to  Mrs  Penoyre  by  this  Packet,  I  realv 
long  to  see  her,  Mr  Penoyre  etc.  etc.  and  in  short  all  my 
ind  friends  I  left  in  England  however  I  sincerely  hope  the 
Day  may  come  when  we  shall  all  meet  again  in  that  blessed 
Country.  I  beg  you  will  remember  me  ...  to  every  body 
who  does  me  the  favor  of  enquiring  after  me,  not  forget¬ 
ting  the  Harrison  Family,  Mr  Raymond  etc  .  .  .  and  mall 
the  Servants  that  ask  after  me.  Accept  my  sin  ceres  t  Love 
my  dearest  Jane  and  believe  me  to  be  Your  truly  affec¬ 
tionate  Sister,  Ann  Maria  Brodbelt.55 

On  April  15th  Jane’s  mother  settles  down  to  a  long,  all- 
embracing  screed  to  her  little  daughter.  After  referring  in 
her  usual  warm-hearted  manner  to  “those  best  of  friends,” 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stallard-P enoyre,  she  pens  a  sentence  that 
comes  straight  from  her  heart:  “Tell  Mrs  Penovrc  that 
I  have  often  since  my  return  to  Jamaica  wished  for  a 
cool  walk  with  Her  in  the  garden  at  Streatham.  .  .  .  Tell 
them  that  if  I  was  only  certain  of  passing  the  evening 

of  my  life  near  to  them  in  old  England,  I  should  be 
blessed.” 

The  letter  then  continues : 
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Monsters  to  Humanity 

I  find  Captain  Davies  is  recruiting  in  Surrv:  have  you 
See j  anything  of  him?  whenever  you  do,  tell  him  that  I 
send  him  many  How  d’yes,  and  that  I  heard  he  was  very 
near  getting  the  Majority  in  the  6a"d  Reg'.,  but  I  dare 
say  He  had  rather  continue  in  Dr  England.  There  being 
a  War  now  with  France  Mrs  Thomas  Millward  will  not 
e  able  to  sail  from  hence  till  a  convoy  is  appointed, 
which  I  imagine  will  not  be  before  the  first  of  Tune 

;,SUlTm:  Mr.  Raymond  will  regain  his  former  Station  in 
the  Marines,  if  He  has,  say  which  Ship  he  is  on  board,  but 
should  that  not  be  his  pursuit,  what  has  he  done  with 
himself.  That  Captain  Harrison  is  not  yet  arrived  does 
not  in  the  least  surprise  me,  who  know  him  so  well. 

We  were  to  have  lost  several  families  this  Month,  by  their 
going  to  England,  however,  I  believe  the  War  has  altered 
their  intentions,  and  they  mean  to  put  it  off.  We  heard 
rom  Dear  Rigby  by  this  Packet,  He  writes  in  high  spirits 
and  with  every  assurance  of  safety,  but  such  are  my 
thoughts  respecting  his  Situation  that  I  cannot  avoid 
wishing  Ins  return  to  England.  This  may  be  an  Idle  wish 
arising  from  a  W  oman’s  fears,  when  very  probably  there 
may  be  no  cause  for  them  in  a  breast  less  weak,  but  yet 
it  s  truly  hurtful  to  me,  and  I  shall  greatly  rejoice  when  I 
hear  He  is  out  of  the  reach  of  those  Monsters  to  Humanity. 
My  blood  is  thrilled  in  my  veins,  whenever  I  hear  of  their 
Savage  Cruelties.  \\  e  are  in  daily  expectation  of  some 
Protection  from  England,  and  glad  should  I  be  to  hear  of 
the  arrival  of  a  few  ships  of  the  line,  for  at  present  we  have 

w  °r?C  sea  t0  nlake  any  defence,  however,  were  those 
Wretches  to  attempt  an  Invasion  I  (latter  myself  they 

'V<*Jii.InCCti'V't*1i a  rcccPt'on  not  altogether  satisfactory. 
n  ifr  .  r  tllc  pRasurc  to  tell  you  that  your  Cousin  Mrs 
C.  M  s  little  Girl  is  growing  a  lovely  Child,  and  so  like 
poor  Brodbelt  that  it’s  observed  by  every  person  -  this  will 
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endear  the  pretty  Creature  (if  possible)  more  to  me. 

As  I  know  your  Sister  writes  by  this  conveyance  to  you 
1  dare  say  she  will  give  you  the  particulars  of  her  method 
ot  passing  her  time.  She  enjoys  both  good  health  and 
good  spirits,  and  I  may  add  every  other  comfort  of  this 
World;  She  may  say  she  is  as  happy  as  any  earthly  beino- 
can  possibly  be.  I  find  Ellen  Millward  has  been  taken 
rom  Mrs  f  s  and  put  to  Mrs  Stephenson’s,  I  don’t  know 
now  Mrs  Millward  means  to  act  when  she  gets  to  England, 
but  I  really  think  Mrs  Fenwick  has  been  treated  very  un- 
g^tee  y.  .  .  .  \our  truly  affectionate  Mother. 

I  el  the  Servants  at  Streatham,  in  London,  and  at  the 
Moor  that  I  often  enquire  how  they  do.” 


A  letter  from  her  father  of  the  same  date  expresses  the 
wish  that  Rigby  was  again  returned  from  France,  “as  I 
am  very  uneasy  at  his  being  There  in  these  troublesome 
times,  and  more  particularly  so  as  the  French  have  pros  ed 
themselves  to  be  such  blood  thirsty  Devils.  Your  Mother 
wrote  you  a  long  letter  (which  I  inclosed  in  mine)  .  .  . 
there  was  several  Things  which  she  expected  you  would 
have  answered  pointedly,  but  found  herself  mistaken.'’  In 
his  next  letter,  May  28th,  he  ordered :  “Whenever  you  are 
in  company  with  your  dear  Brother,  don’t  let  him  speak 
to  you,  but  in  French,  and  let  me  know  if  he  speaks  French 
as  well  as  you  do.”  Obviously  news  of  Rigby’s  safe  return 

from  Paris  was  expected  in  Spanish  Town  with  the 
arrival  of  each  packet. 

Early  June  sees  a  long,  gossipy  letter  from  Mrs.  Brod- 
belt>  containing  some  passages  of  considerable  interest. 

I  am  convinced  that  she  had  not  taken  Dr.  Brod belt’s 
severe  view  of  Mr.  Raymond’s  escapade  at  Flint  House; 
probably  she  was  pleased  to  see  in  it  a  tribute  to  Jane’s 
youthful  charms.  One  may  guess  with  some  amusement 
at  the  impalpable  cobwebs  of  thought  floating  through 
her  mind  as  she  penned  the  following  letter. 
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XXVII 

News  of  many  friends 

.  “•  •  •  I  am  fearful  you  will  say  this  is  a  dull  letter,  but 
truth  my  spirits  are  none  of  the  best,  nor  will  they  be 
better  till  I  hear  from  your  Dear  Brother.  The  last  Packet 
brought  me  no  letter  from  Him,  and  altho’  our  kind 
friends  Mr  Penoyre  and  Mr  Read  both  wrote  vour 
father  that  they  heard  he  was  well  a  short  time  before  the 
Packet  sailed,  yet  I  cannot  avoid  being  very  anxious 

ou  him,  indeed.  I  had  always  an  objection  to  his 
going  to  Pans  during  these  troublesome  times,  and  hat  e 
never  been  perfectly  at  peace  since  he  has  been  amongst 
those  Wretches  of  Cruelty;  therefore  the  only  relief  to  mv 
mind  was  that  of  knowing  from  under  his  own  hand  that 
he  was  safe.  My  friends  all  persuade  me  that  he  can  be  in 
no  danger,  my  fervent  prayers  are  that  he  may  not  be  in 
any,  but  thankful  shall  I  be  when  I  hear  he  is  once  again 
in  England  with  those  that  love  him. 

“We  have  had  the  wettest  May  that  has  been  for  manv 
years  past,  the  rains  have  been  so  violent  and  lasting  that 
it  occasioned  quite  a  flood  in  many  parts  of  the  Island, 
and  the  Spanish  Town  River  was  so  full  and  came  down 
with  that  height  and  force  that  it  has  carried  awav  the 
centre  arch  of  the  Bridge  on  the  Kingston  road.  .  .  .  It's 
said  that  the  Fleet  in  which  my  friend  Mrs  T.  Millward  is 
going  will  sail  the  same  day  that  this  Packet  does,  it  may 
be  true,  however  I  do  not  give  that  credit  to  the  report 
which  many  do,  for  I  do  not  think  there  is  a  sufficient 
strength  of  Convoy  for  the  number  of  valuable  ships  which 
go  under  their  protection.  .  .  .  Captain  Fowler  according 
to  his  usual  success  has  got  his  Ship  so  filled  with  pas' 
sengers  that  he  has  not  a  berth  left  vacant.  Should  it  be 
my  good  luck  ever  to  leave  Jamaica  again,  and  Fowler  is 
still  in  the  trade,  He  shall  be  my  conductor  through  the 
wide  oceans.  ...  Mr  and  Mrs  G.  Millward  and  children 
are  all  well,  and  the  little  Girl  who  goes  by  the  name  of 


60 


a«A  L  o  r  8H3TT3.I 


I 


f 


FROM  JAMAICA,  i  788-I796 

Missej  lor  she  has  no  other  yet,  thrives  very  much  and  is 

thC  famiIy  that  Can  ^ 

at  ^Hamson’s  last  letter  to  me  mentioned  your  bein<r 
a‘herJ  House  during  the  Easter  holidays.  I  am  much 
obliged  by  her  attentions  to  you  tho’  I  am  at  the  same  time 
fearful  of  your  becoming  troublesome  by  goino-  there  so 
frequently  as  her  family  is  in  itself  a  very  large’ one  and 
she  may  have  some  additions  beside  yourself  in  which 
fiV  W  ,may  hT  ™any  difficulties  to  encounter,  and 

most  rU  -fl-be  grCat  ^  cUrt  Wa$  you  t0  be  the  cause  of  the 
most  trifling  part  of  them.  When  your  friend  Dorothy  left 

Jamaica  it  was  rumoured  abroad  that  she  was  to  return 
with  her  aunt  1  arke  and  to  be  married  in  some  short  time 
after  her  arrival  here  to  her  cousin,  Mr  Samuel  White- 
horne,  but  no  sooner  was  she  sailed,  than  the  youn°- 
Gentleman  took  unto  himself  another  Lady,  who  he  fixed 
is  affections  upon  at  the  very  time  that  He  was  spoken  of 
as  the  intended  of  Dorothy.  I  think  she  was  well  off  to 
get  quit  of  one  so  changeable  in  his  love.  In  one  of  my 
former  letters  I  requested  you  would  never  show  mv  cor- 
respondence  with  you  to  any  person  but  our  friends  at 
Hill  House,  or  your  Brother,  but  lest  you  should  have 
orgot  it,  I  now  mention  it  again,  because  I  mav  write  vou 
tnany  t  tugs  that  I  do  not  wish  to  be  seen  bv  anv  Eve  be¬ 
sides.  -  One  of  the  young  Ladies  (a  Miss  Harris)  who 
came  out  a  passenger  of  Capt"  Fowler’s  in  his  last  voyage 
here,  was  married  to  a  Gentleman  of  good  family  and  an 
extraordinary  good  Fortune,  in  three  weeks  after  her 
arrival,  and  went  home  in  the  last  Packet.  She  had  not  a 
sixpence  in  the  World :  therefore  you  see  what  mental  and 
personal  attractions  will  accomplish,  and  which  she  pos¬ 
sessed  in  a  high  degree. 

I  find  both  from  Mrs  and  Miss  Harrison’s  letters  that 
Captain  Davies  and  Mr  Raymond  are  their  constant 
visitors,  I  thought  the  former  would  have  joined  his 
egiment  at  Grenada  on  the  commencement  of  the  War, 
ut  I  have  since  heard  that  He  has  been  recruiting  at 
Kingston  in  Surry.  The  latter  I  should  have  imagined, 
as  a  Lieutenant  in  the  Marines,  would  have  been  called 
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upon  in  that  line  which  surely  would  have  been  of  more 
advantage  to  him  in  every  sense  of  the  Word  than  an  Idle 
life,  but  I  suppose  He  is  very  low  down  in  the  list  of  2nd  *- 
Lieutenants,  therefore  his  turn  has  not  come  about.  .  ~ 

I  suppose  you  are  as  great  a  favorite  as  ever  with  Mr 
Raymond?  but  as  you  usually  did  (when  I  was  in  England) 
quarrel  before  you  were  half  an  hour  together  .  .  .  °Don’t 
neglect  your  musick  and  singing  for  they  will  enable  you  k 
to  pass  many  hours  cheerfully  to  yourself  and  to  your 
friends.  Mass  Harrison  is  most  pleased  with  vour  voice, 
which  requires  only  a  little  practice  to  strengthen.  Let 
me  entreat  you  to  be  particularly  careful  in  holding  your¬ 
self,  in  Walking,  sitting  and  standing,  for  otherwise  vou 
will  get  crooked,  and  was  that  to  be  the  result  I  should  be 
miserable,  as  I  think  with  the  Generality  of  the  World, 
that  a  well-formed  shape  is  far  preferable  to  the  beauties  of 
the  face.  ...  j 

“I  am  now  going  to  tell  you  of  the  Death  of  Mr  Thomas  1 
Raymond  (the  Brother  of  the  Mr  Raymond  that  you 
know),  he  had  been  for  some  time  in  a  complaining  state 
but  about  seven  days  ago  his  complaints  increased  very 
fast  and  occasioned  his  death.  He  was  a  Man  much 
esteemed  for  his  upright  character,  for  every  body  who 
knew  him  said  He  was  truly  Honest.  I  should  imagine 
his  Brother  will  gain  something  by  his  death,  which  I  shall 
be  glad  of  as  I  believe  it  will  be  very  acceptable  to  him. 

Pray  does  Mx  Raymond  still  lodge  in  Charles  Street, 
Westminster?  or  where  has  He  removed  to?  . 

“I  beg  you  will  tell  Roche  that  I  have  not  forgot  him, 
and  that  I  shall  always  recommend  him  to  all  my  friends 
that  may  be  in  his  reach  —  for  it  will  not  be  worth  his 
while  to  go  any  great  distance  after  them.  ...  If  you 
recollect  a  Black  Woman  by  the  name  of  Jenny  Richard¬ 
son  who  made  gowns  for  me,  I  have  her  best  remembrance 
to  offer  to  you  .  .  .  assuring  my  dearest  Jane  of  my  beino- 

her  most  affectionate  Mother . 

“June  8th,  1793.” 

This  would  seem  a  suitable  place  in  which  to  insert  1 
the  following  entry  of  William  Raymond’s  baptism  ( 
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“Sarum  St  Thomas”  is  now  known  as  St.  Thomas’s 
Salisbury.  ’ 

BAPTISMS  December  6 

“William  of  Edward  and  Elizabeth  Raymond 
Sarum  St  Thomas” 

My  uncle  Tom  Raymond  died  in  Jamaica.  He  was 
t  e  eldest  of  the  family” :  this  note  was  left  anions  the 
papers  of  William  Raymond’s  third  son,  General  Henrv 
phtpps  Raymond,  Colonel-in-Chief  of  the  Royal  Scots. 

About  a  fortnight  later  Mrs.  Brodbelt  announces  that 
the  fleet  of  ships  is  positively  to  sail  on  June  24th,  although 
under  the  protection  of  but  two  frigates. 


XXVIII 


The  “ Augustus  Casar ”  sails  at  last 

‘Theapproaching  departure  of  mv  amiable  Friend. 
Mrs  Mill  ward,  attended  with  the  reduced  state  she  is  ,n 
rom  her  severe  and  repeated  illnesses,  have  so  depressed 
my  spirits  that  I  am  very  unfit  for  my  present  cmplov- 
ment,  but  as  it  is  Her  wish  to  take  a  letter  from  me  to 
you  I  will  exert  myself  to  comply  with  it.  .  .  /  Mrs  Mill- 
ward  takes  all  her  children  with  her,  and  I  am  sure  vou 
will  say  that  they  do  much  credit  to  this  Island,  for  they 
are  not  only  remarkably  stout  and  healthy,  but  the  two 
Boys  are  very  handsome.  Joseph  is  my  Godson,  and  I 
beg  you  to  be  very  attentive  to  him.  When  you  write  to 
me  inform  me  whether  I  have  been  too  partial  in  the 
description  of  my  little  friends,  I  don’t  think  I  have! 

Many  of  the  Ladies  who  arc  going  in  this  Fleet  have 
done  me  the  favor  to  say  they  will  call  on  you.  .  .  .  There 
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is  no  tidings  as  yet  of  the  London  or  Corke  Fleet,  which 
are  really  much  wanted  for  there  is  a  scarcity  of  most 
things  m  the  provision  way,  and  if  they  do  not  arrive 
soon  we  shall  be  greatly  distressed.  I  shall  now  bid  vou 
adieu,  as  I  really  find  writing  very  irksome  to  me,  and 
I  wish,  as  it  s  the  last  day  Mrs  M.  is  to  be  here,  to  pass 
some  part  of  it  with  her,  tho’  it  will  be  a  trying  scene 
Ood  bless  you,  my  very  dear  Jane.  Ann  G.  Brodbelt. 

“June  20th,  1793.” 

The  kind  Anna  Maria  Millward  seizes  the  opportunity 
of  sending  by  Mrs.  Tom  Millward  a  few  shells  and  horse 
eyes  for  Jane’s  collection.  “Is  your  Dear  Brother  return’d 
to  London?”  she  asks.  “How  is  he?  I  have  been  very' 
anxious  about  him,  hearing  continually  of  the  dreadful 
Massacre  at  Paris ;  I  sincerely  hope  we  shall  have  letters 
from  him  by  the  Packet  which  we  are  daily  looking  out 
for:  if  we  have  not,  it  will  give  us  all  great  uneasiness 
...  I  am  told  that  you  begin  to  sing  like  a  Nightingale ; 
the  first  of  the  Brodbelts  that  was  ever  a  songstress.” 

Fina,i>'>  on  July  7th,  Dr.  Brodbelt  thanks  Jane  much 
“for  your  pretty  little  present  of  work  for  my  Watch, 
which  I  shall  wear  with  great  pleasure  as  it  is  very  neatly 
made  and  convinces  me  of  your  grateful  recollection  of 
a  long  absent  Parent.  The  motto  with  the  embellishments 
gave  me  infinite  satisfaction  as  it  shows  you  venerate  our 
most  inestimable  Constitution  and  our  very  excellent 
King.  I  am  sorry  to  find  you  accuse  me  of  not  writing 
as  I  can  assure  you  I  make  a  point  of  answering  your 
letters  as  soon  as  I  receive  Them.” 

With  which  appalling  piece  of  sententiousness  we  may 
break  the  chain  of  letters  for  a  moment,  and  say  some- 

4  ti  0l~- tiK'  naval  hlstor>'  °f  Jamaica  and  its  neighbours. 
The  island  was  discovered  on  May  4th,  1494,  by 

Christopher  Columbus,  who  landed  in  Dry  Harbour 

64 


- 


i 


dr.  brodbelt 


VVM.  RAYMOND 


PETER  MACKENZIE 


! 

j 

l 

: 

! 

i 

i 

i 

i 

j 

i 

i 


i 

i 


r 


i 


i 


r 

i 


! 

I 

i 

I 

J 

! 

j 

I 


: 

t 

i 

* 

l 

i 

■ 

i 

] 

( 

* 


i 


FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

;  w- T, i  anlU1  1655  k  was  caPtured  from  the  Spanish,  Sir 

William  Penn  being  Admiral  and  General-at-Sea,  in  the 

I  flagship  Swiftsure.  After  the  Restoration,  in  i676  the 
V  fing’.S  brother>  James  Duke  of  York,  became  Admiral  of 
I  tf.amaica  and  a11  other  His  Majesty’s  Plantations  and 

I  The  outbreak,  in  1 755,  of  the  Seven  Years’  War  between 
.  ngland  and  France  found  the  French  securely  established 

}  m  the  Lesser  Antifles,  with  their  headquarters  at  Marti¬ 
nique,  in  the  fine  harbour  of  Fort  Royal.  In  1761  Rodney 
was  appointed  to  the  Leeward  Islands  Station,  and  by 
t  e  remarkable  capture  of  Martinique  scotched  the  French 

(  e"emiy  fora  time  in  that  P^t  of  the  globe,  although  the 

{  1Sland  ltself  was  rash>y  restored  to  France  when  peace 

*■  tWaS  TdUC!?d  at  Paris  in  February  1763.  At  the  same 
imt  eppel  s  fine  capture  of  Havana  in  1 762  was  nulli¬ 
fied  by  a  similar  restoration  of  that  island  to  Spain. 

1  .1  eTne.Xt  dark  Cl°ud  that  blew  UP  was  the  struggle  for 

1  the  Independence  of  America,  and  in  February  1778 

ranee,  crouching  for  another  spring,  saw  her  oppor¬ 
tunity,  and  concluded  an  alliance  with  the  American 
colonists.  After  a  year,  Spain  was  drawn  into  the  league 
by  the  promise  of  rich  spoils :  Gibraltar  and  Minorca 
were  to  be  reclaimed  for  her,  with  a  further  promise  of 
the  restoration  of  Jamaica  to  the  Spanish  crown.  Thcre- 
j  l'P°";  Dondnica>  St.  Vincent,  and  Grenada,  in  the  Lesser 

♦,  1  °ne  by  one  t0  the  Frend’  dcct :  on  the  other 

hand  Gibraltar,  under  the  gallant  Eliott  (afterwards  Lord 

Heath  field),  although  invested  both  by  land  and  sea 
■'  sustained  a  magnificent  resistance  from  1779  to  1782 
.  ut  thc  fortu»eS  of  war  went  completely  against  England 
1  m  meilca)  where  Lord  Cornwallis,  hopelessly  out¬ 

numbered  and  threatened  with  famine,  surrendered  with 
ie  entire  British  army  at  Yorktown  in  October  1781. 
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Moreover,  by  November,  Admiral  the  Comte  de  Grasse, 
who  had  been  lending  a  helping  hand  to  General  Wash¬ 
ington,  had  returned  to  the  West  Indies,  resolved  to  seize 
all  the  remaining  British  possessions,  ending  with  Jamaica. 
By  April  1782  he  was  entirely  ready  to  join  forces  with 
the  Spanish  contingent  at  Cap  Francois:  between  them 
they  would  muster  fifty  ships  and  twenty  thousand  men. 
Jamaica  had  but  four  ships  and  five  hundred  soldiers  with 
which  to  defend  itself.  An  easy  prey  indeed!  But  on 
February  19th  Rodney  had  arrived  at  Barbados,  and, 
joining  hands  with  Admiral  Hood,  settled  into  the  great 
harbour  of  the  Carenagc  at  St.  Lucia,  and  waited  for 
news.  On  April  8th  word  came  that  De  Grasse  had 
started,  and  Rodney,  swooping  after  him  at  tremendous 
speed,  caught  the  French  Admiral  in  The  Saints  passage, 
the  water-way  to  the  north  of  Dominica,  where  Chris¬ 
topher  Columbus  had  thus  christened  a  little  group  of 
islets  one  All  Saints’  Day.  By  a  splendid,  but  unpre¬ 
meditated,  manoeuvre,  aided  by  a  sudden  change  in  the 
wind,  Rodney  shattered  the  French  fleet,  even  capturing 
the  flagship,  that  great  three-decker,  the  Vi  lie  de  Paris , 
De  Grasse  'lowering  the  Hag  of  France  with  his  own 
brave  hands.  .  .  .  The  battle  of  the  Saints  [April  12th, 
1782  ]  was  one  ol  the  most  complete  and  glorious  victories 
that  ever  graced  the  annals  of  the  fleet.  It  saved  Jamaica. 
It  saved  the  Indies.  It  saved  the  tottering  Empire.”1  The 
final  repulse  of  the  Allied  armament  before  Gibraltar  in 
September  ended  the  war,  and  England,  while  recognising 
to  the  full  the  Independence  of  America,  resumed  once 
more  the  command  of  the  seas. 

The  Jamaica  islanders  had  called  up  the  militia  for  the 
defence  of  the  capital,  and  had  made  the  roads  impassable 

1  Sea  hint's  of  Britain,  17G0-1805,  by  Professor  Sir  Ceollrey  Callender, 

J  .S.A.,  l’.R.I  list.S.  (Longmans,  iojo),  to  which  I  am  greatly  indebted. 
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by  felling  trees,  resolved  to  defend  their  liberties  to  the 
last.  Suddenly,  on  April  29th,  Rodney’s  victorious  fleet 
appeared  on  the  horizon,  with  the  captured  flagship  and 
seven  other  prizes.  He  received  an  overwhelming  recep¬ 
tion,  and  the  memory  of  the  Battle  of  the  Saints  was  long 
treasured.  A  classic  temple,  flanked  by  a  colonnade,  was 
elected  in  his  honour  at  Spanish  T  own  j  within  it  was 
1  t  t  1  ,  executed  by  John  Bacon,  R.A.  (174.0-99). 
An  early  work,  showing  the  great  seaman  in  a  toga,  it 
reached  Jamaica  in  1790.  There  is  a  fine  statue  of  him 
in  St.  Paul  s  Cathedral  by  Rossi,  with  an  inscription  that 
lilly  sums  up  his  special  contribution  to  the  nation’s 
history.  Erected  to: 

“Lord  Rodney,  Vice-Admiral  of  England 
as  a  testimony  ol  the  gallant  and  important  services 
which  lie  rendered  to  his  Country 
in  many  memorable  engagements 
and  specially  in  that  of  12  April  1782 
When  a  brilliant  and  decisive  victory  was  obtained 

over  the  French  fleet, 
and  an  effectual  protection  was  a  Horded 
To  the  West  Indian  islands, 

And  to  the  commercial  interests  of  this  Kingdom, 

In  du‘  very  crisis  of  the  American  War.  • 

Lord  Rodney  was  born  in  1718,  died  24  May,  1792.“ 

lo  the  West  Indies  came  also  no  loss  a  person  than 
Horatio  Nelson,  soon  to  be  promoted  by  Sir  Peter  Parker, 
Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Jamaica  Station,  as  third 
lieutenant  in  his  flagship,  the  ihisLol.  Distinguishing  him¬ 
self  at  once,  he  was  promoted  to  the  command  of  the 
1  Iiuchiubrook)  a  small  Ingate  ol  twenty-four  guns,  in  June 
!779>  thus  becoming  a  post-captain  three  months  before 
his  twenty-first  birthday.  Early  in  17II0  he  went  on  the 
ill-fated  expedition  to  Nicaragua,  from,  whence  he 
letui  ned  lo  Jamaica,  suflering  from  lever  and  dysentery. 
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He  was  devotedly  nursed  by  Lady  Parker  and  a  coloured 
housekeeper,  both  at  Admiral’s  Pen,  near  Kingston, 
and  at  Admirals  Mountain,  the  hill-residence  of  the 
Commander-in-Chief:  but  when  he  reached  England  in 
the  autumn  of  1780  he  was  still  little  more  than  a  wreck. 
On  his  recovery  he  was  sent  to  the  St.  Lawrence,  where 
he  fell  in  with  Lord  Hood,  and  begged  to  accompany 
him  to  the  West  Indies.  It  was  suggested  to  him  that  the 
North  American  station  was  the  likeliest  station  for  prize- 
money.  But  the  West  Indies  is  the  station  for  honour!” 
retorted  Nelson,  in  a  phrase  that  became  famous:  and. 
although  peace  was  soon  declared  (1783),  his  appoint¬ 
ment  on  the  Leeward  station  brought  him  both  oppor¬ 
tunity  and  further  distinction. 

Now  to  return  to  August  1 793  -  and  Jane  just  going  to 
be  fourteen.  Long  was  it  since  she  and  her  father  had  set 
eyes  on  each  other,  so  relentless  was  the  separation  in¬ 
volved  in  a  good  education  in  England.  On  the  nth  of 
the  month  her  mother  writes  to  her  from  Mount  Pleasant. 


XXIX 


Ann  Gardner  Millward 

“You  will  find  by  the  date  of  this  letter,  Mv  dearest 
Jane,  that  I  have  quitted  the  sultry  heat  of  the  town  for 
the  refreshing  breezes  of  the  Mountains,  a  change  which 
has  had  a  most  salutary  effect  on  my  health,  and  will  I 
trust  better  enable  111c  to  encounter  the  warm  weather  on 
my  return  to  the  lowlands.  .  .  .  Your  Dear  Father  was  up 
here  a  few  days  since,  he  is  (thanks  to  God)  in  eood 
health,  tho  so  constantly  confined  to  the  Town.  Your 
Gousin  Millward  and  family  arc  likewise  well,  and  all 
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FROM  JAMAICA, 

anH^W’SmCCIe  l0Ve,t0  y°V’  CXCePt  Httle  Ann  Gardner, 

and  thats  owing  only  to  her  not  being  able  to  sav 

so  as  yet.  I  was  greatly  disappointed  at  not  hearing 

from  your  Brother  by  this  Packet,  for  I  had  flattered 

myself  with  the  pleasing  expectation,  therefore  I  felt  it  the 
more.  c 

“Being  in  the  Country  I  am  at  a  loss  for  some¬ 
thing  new  to  communicate  to  you,  but  indeed!  I  should 

deser?edSK  *,  defklency  “Town,  for  ’tis  at  this  time 
•  y  almost  every  family  on  account  of  the 

intense  heat. 

I  hope  my  friend  Mrs  Millward  is,  ere  this,  at  or  near 
the  end  of  her  voyage,  and  that  she  may  have  received 
every  benefit  I  wish  her  from  it.  If  she  has  found  anv 
amendment  in  her  health,  I  doubt  not  of  your  seeing  her 
befOTe^he  goes^to  Cheltenham.  .  .  .  Most  tenderly  yours, 

“I  have  not  received  your  Father’s  profile  among  the 
mgs  sent  from  our  friend  Mr  Penoyre ;  ’tis  very  probable 
Mr  Myers  forgot  to  send  it  there.” 


However,  the  next  letter  (from  her  father)  brought 

Jane  the  news  that  her  parents’  anxieties  were  now  at  an 
end. 


XXX 


Those  unprincipled  Wretches ,  the  French 

“8th  Sept1  1793. 

I  have  had  much  satisfaction  in  the  perusal  of  your 
letter  of  the  28th  of  June  last  dated  at  Strcatham.  Your 
Mother  received  a  letter  from  Rigby  by  the  Westmorland 
racket,  which  he  wrote  at  Geneva;  It  gave  Us  extreme 
pleasure  to  find  he  had  left  the  Kingdom  of  those  unprin¬ 
cipled  V\  retches,  the  French,  who  appear  to  me  to  be  lost 
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to  all  morality  and  religion. *  .  .  .  When  Mrs  Fenwick 
thinks  you  sufficiently  qualified  in  drawing,  I  will  be 
obliged  to  you  to  request  of  her  to  have  you  taught  draw¬ 
ing  in  the  Botanical  way,  and  I  wish  you  had  it  in  vour 
power  to  learn  a  sufficiency  of  Botany  to  make  you  a  good 
.florist,  but  I  do  not  mean  by  this  to  take  you  from  drawing 
of  landscapes,  Faces,  heads  &c.  .  .  .  1  thank  you  very 
much  for  working  the  Handkerchiefs  for  Me,  which  I 
will  certainly  wear  when  I  get  them.  .  .  .  Your  Sister  is 
very  uneasy,  as  she  fears  Mrs  Fenwick  has  taken  something 
amiss,  because  she  wrote  to  her  as  soon  as  she  arrived  in 
Jamaica,  and  has  had  no  answer  in  return  i  notwith- 

?v?tes  to  her  again  by  this  opportunity,  and 
il  ohe  finishes  it  m  time,  I  will  inclose  it  in  this  to  save  her 
Postage,  which  is  heavy  by  Packets.  I  shall  ever  be  My 
dear  Jane’s  Most  affectionate  Father  &c  Frs  Rigby 
Brodbelt.” 


XXXI 


A  little  chit-chat 


I  have  this  moment  finished  writing  a  long  letter  to 
your  dear  Brother,  and  as  I  think  you  equally  deserving 
of  my  attention  for  your  two  last  letters,  which  gave  me 
much  pleasure,  I  have  taken  up  my  pen  for  the  purpose 
of  thanking  you  for  them,  and  having  a  little  chit-chat  in 
a  pleasant  way.  Now  to  begin!  Your  dear  Father  and 
Sister  are  both  well,  the  latter  in  high  expectation  of  a 
Gay  Session  (for  this  is  the  season  ofgaietv  here,  when  the 
Assembly  meet  and  most  families  come  to  Town)  and  no 
less  elated  with  the  hopes  of  getting  her  Finery  in  time  from 
England  to  make  her  appearance  at  the  Balls  quite 


1  ^ Dr.  Brodbelt  sat  writing  this  letter,  Marie  Antoinette  “secluded 

ciercert1  dorbklt,Kl rCC  ’ cT"?  and  hopc?”  la>'  in  a  dreary  cell  in  the  Con- 
K  JFwa’c  °-  -Tr  Ibth  she’  to°’  m°untcd  the  scaffold  in  the  Place  de 
la  Revolution,  with  courage  enough,”  and  perished  by  the  guillotine 
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equipped  by  Mrs  Gifford :  should  she  be  disappointed  I 
Jvo“tl  ’lot  answer  for  the  consequences,  indeed,  she  would 
be  badly  off,  for  you  seldom  meet  with  those  things  here 
to  please  you,  and  if  you  do  they  are  dreadfully  cxpcn- 

“You  forgot  to  tell  me  that  my  old  acquaintance  Captain 
Davies  was;  become  a  Major,  should  you  see  Him  say  that 
1  wish  him  a  quick  succession  of  good  fortune,  and  that  he 
may  soon  be  a  General.  I  have  received  two  letters  from 
Rigby  since  he  left  Paris,  and  I  need  not  add  that  I  was 
made  happy  by  them,  you  have  long  ere  this  seen  Him. 
and  I  dare  say  made  a  few  remarks  on  his  alterations  of 
dress,  manners  etc.  etc.,  no  doubt  you  and  he  have  had 
some  very  long  conversations  in  French.  I  beg  you  will 
tell  me  all  about  him,  don’t  neglect  the  most  trifling  cir¬ 
cumstance,  for  I  am  sure  they  won’t  be  lost  on  you,  there¬ 
fore  you  must  relate  them  to  please  me.  Among  other 
things  inform  me  of  Mr  and  Mrs  P.’s  opinion  of  him,  if 
they  thought  him  improved  in  his  person  etc.,  how  Mr  P. 
likes  the  cut  of  his  Parisian  coat,  for  you  recollect,  he  did 
not  approve  of  the  white  one  Rigby  brought  from  Edin¬ 
burgh  -  in  short,  mention  their  remarks,  your  own,  and 
those  of  others  should  you  hear  any  made.  1  hope  you 
have  seen  Mrs  Millward  and  children  before  this,  should 

opportunity  offer,  give  the  love  of  all  under  this  roof  to 
her.  .  .  . 

“Ann  Gardner  grows  a  lovely  Baby.  Your  Dog  Fop  is 
now  lying  close  to  my  chair,  He  is  as  fat  as  ever,  and  no 
ess  attached  to  Us.  Your  Gat  is  no  more,  he  died  about 
a  month  ago  of  the  asthma,  a  complaint  that  had  been 
some  time  troublesome  to  him.  ...  I  am  reallv  glad  for  the 
sake  of  the  young  folks  that  we  are  to  have  a  few  amuse¬ 
ments  soon,  for  the  Town  has  been  most  stupidly  dull  for 
some  months  :  there  is  only  one  thing  against  the  Dancing, 
that  is  the  intense  heat  of  the  weather,  but  I  trust  as 
this  is  one  of  our  rainy  seasons,  we  shall  get  cooler  weather 
from  a  plentiful  fall  of  showers.  .  .  .  You  must  long  for  a 
fewr  weeks  excursion  into  Herefordshire  for  you  have  not 
been  there  for  some  time ;  we  often  hear  from  my  Gousin 
Edmund,  who  is  not  forgetful  of  very  good  advice  to 
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Nancy,  both  in  the  matrimonial  and  single  departments 
of  life,  whether  they  are  received  by  her  with  due  attention 
1  will  not  take  upon  myself  to  say,  for  you  know  those  ad¬ 
monitions,  when  given  by  him  in  England  to  your  Sister, 
generally  ended  in  a  fit  of  laughter  from  her,  and  a  dis¬ 
approbation  of  her  conduct  from  him.  My  Cousin  John 
never  writes  to  Us,  I  suppose  he  is  not  so  partial  to  his 
pen.  Remember  me  kindly  to  both  whenever  you  see 

them - Captain  Harrison  is  still  here,  and  I  see  nothin^ 

that  promises  him  a  speedy  removal,  it’s  strange  that  he 
should  not  have  been  in  readiness  to  sail  when  those  Ships 
went,  that  arrived  here  when  he  did,  but  he  acted  then  in 
a  similar  manner  to  what  he  did  when  we  were  to  leave 
England  with  him.  I  have  nothing  to  add  but  the  affec¬ 
tionate  love  of  your  very  dear  Father  and  your  Sister  to 
that  of  my  dearest  Jane’s  Tenderly  sincere  Mother  and 
friend,  Ann  G.  Brodbelt. 


“Ocf  20th  1 793 

“The  20th  of  October  is  arrived  and  our  fine  things  not 
come  yet  -  which  is  a  dreadful  disappointment  to  vour 
bister,  for  they  are  much  wanted  by  her.” 


XXXII 


A  Cap ,  a  Sash  or  some  such  trifle 

<c  .  _  “24th  November  1793. 

My  very  dear  Jane 

I  ha\c  icccivcd  your  very  welcome  Letter  of  the  30th 
August  by  the  Antelope  Packet,  which  gave  both  vour 
Mother  and  myself  great  pleasure.  Mr  Roche’s  call  on  vou 
with  a  fine  basket  of  Fruit  was  really  very  kind,  and  I  wish 
we  knew  how  to  make  him  some  return  to  show  we  are  not 
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Arf“from' J^ScSe'T  ,he  ,dmte  «“■  -l™  «„ 

your  good  Friend  Mr  Penoyre  to°pav  for  ™yyCC0,unt  fr°m 

an  immense  loss  in  the  death  nfm,/  l  c  °!'  have  had 
Mi II ward,  for  she  reXlf  °f  ^ my  dear  friend  Mrs  Tom 

clever  Women  I  evei-  met  with  and*  In  'T*  charniin§'  and 
Had  God  been  dIcLImUl’  k>V<;d  y°u  very  much  : 

two  years.  I  dare  say  your  Brother  was as s  ad  °r 

as  you  was  to  spp  T-tim  „  i  r  u  §  acl  to  sec  \  ou 

a ss  t&s&’stfs 

riding  X5ii„  IZnS  “.Id'  Y'  »*“*.*“  ° 

information  also  sav  f  the  when  y0U  glve  mc  this 

Street,  and  where  itR I ‘S  T  "ear  Leadcilhail 
ride  alone  nnWi  1  u  1  SUPP°SC  by  thls  time  you  can 

Verses3  -  It  if  *  y’  ^faYe  F011  any  turn  for  making  of 
erses.  It  is  reported  here  that  Mr  Edw*1  Bullock  is 

a  match  tritrndpDrT*0t*hy THflrrison5  and  that  it  is  to  i)C 
ci  •  ls>  I  sincerely  wish  her  Irinnv  ts 

VOT 'ilUfY h'raVOri“ °r Minc-  Vour  deals!*,  lK 

^:Zwb,r:rrs  *r*  "i,ieh  im  ra|i>.«i  ilcr 

recovering  fast  1  o  lanks  t0  thc  Almighty  she  is  now 

to  vou  and  vc  n  i  rcclucsts  me  to  present  her  love 
y  and  would  have  wrote  to  you  by  this  Packet, 
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but  is  really  so  weak  that  She  cannot  collect  her  thoughts 
to  do  it.  This  is  a  bad  Climate  for  Her  Constitution 
as  well  as  for  your  dear  Mother’s,  who  is  in  as  bad  a 
way  as  when  She  left  Jamaica  in  1790.  .  .  .  Believe  me 
to  be  My  very  dear  Jane’s  Most  sincerely  affectionate 
Father. 

“Just  as  I  was  going  to  seal  this  letter  the  Post  Man 
brought  the  October  Packet  letters,  among  which  was 
one  to  your  Mother  and  another  to  Mrs  Gardner  Millward  ; 
they  both^  send  you  their  love  and  thanks,  and  will 

answer  em  by  the  same  Packet  that  brought  em,  and 
which  will  sail  this  day  fortnight.  Adieu!  Mv  dear 
Child.” 

This  is  a  convenient  place  in  which  to  say  something  of 
Roche,  who  appeared  first  in  Letter  VIII,  and  then  in 
XVII,  when  Mrs.  Brodbelt  described  his  visit  to  Jane  as 
“exceedingly  attentive,”  and  enquired  after  his  wife  and 
children.  In  XXIV  Mrs.  Gardner  Millward  added  that 
on  the  occasion  of  this  visit  “poor  Roche”  carried  Jane 
some  fruit.  Letter  XXVII  shows  Mrs  Brodbelt  sending 
a  'message  to  Roche  that  she  has  not  forgot  him,  and  will 
always  recommend  him  to  all  her  friends  that  are  within 
his  reach.  In  XXIII  Dr.  Brodbelt  takes  up  the  running, 
saying  that  Mrs.  Tom  Millward  would  have  employed 
Roche  had  she  lived. 

What  more  natural  than  in  all  this  to  see  various 
references  to  the  gifted  miniaturist,  Sampson  Towgood 
Roch  (or  Roche),  who  was  born  at  Youghal,  in  Ireland, 
m  l759>  the  grandson  of  James  Roch  of  Glyn  Castle.  He 
married  in  1788  the  only  daughter  of  James  Roch,  of 
Odel  Lodge,  Co.  Waterford,  and  worked  in  Grafton 
Street,  Dublin,  moving  in  1792  to  Bath,  where  he  had  a 
great  vogue.  Retiring  eventually,  he  returned  to  Ireland 
and  died  there  in  1847.  How  likely  that  he  should  pay 
some  civil  attentions  to  a  pretty  young  girl  whose  parents, 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

far  away  in  Jamaica,  might  well  be  expected  to  order  a 
miniature  of  her  !  Especially  as  Mrs.  Brodbelt  was  ready 

•<!.!',eCOm]mend  him  to  her  friends.  And  in  Mrs.  Gardner 
Millward  s  speaking  of  him  as  “poor  Roche”  (an  expres¬ 
sion  twice  repeated),  again  how  natural  to  see  an  allusion 
to  the  well-known  fact  that  Sampson  Towgood  Roch  was 
deaf  and  dumb.  Thus  the  Higher  Criticism  goes  merrily 
forward  -  only  to  be  shattered  by  a  devastating  question 
from  Mrs.  Millward  in  Letter  XXXIV  (as  will  shortly  be 
seen) :  I  am  glad  to  hear  poor  Roche  is  so  grateful  as  to 
be  attentive  to  you  .  .  .  pray  is  his  Son  Garret  called  to  the 
Bar  yet.  By  no  possibility  could  Roch  the  miniaturist 
have  a  son  ready  to  be  called  to  the  Bar  at  the  end  of 
1 793 -  f  bus  does  the  pretty  house  of  cards  topple  to  the 
ground,  and  the  conundrum  finally  is  solved  in  a  totally 
1  ercnt  manner.  And  yet  there  remains  the  curious 
coincidence  that  S.  T.  Roch  did  eventually  paint  the 
miniatures  of  Jane  and  her  husband  in  the  year  of  their 
wedding,  presumably  at  Bath. 

Next  comes  a  letter  to  Jane  from  her  mother,  tattered 
and  worn  as  though  it  had  been  read  a  hundred  times. 


XXXIII 

The  Blood  of  Louis  Seize 

“Novr.  25th,  1793. 

r*  ’  J  ^T1lcf.5leath,  ?f  my  amiable  and  much  lamented 
”  ?d  ^Irs  Mllhvard  is  a  subject  I  am  not  a  little  disposed 
dwell  on,  but  as  I  shall  only  distress  you  by  so  doing, 
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I  will  therefore  avoid  it,  and  write  of  some  occurrence 
that  may  be  more  pleasing  to  you. 

“You  must  have  been  truly  happy  to  see  your  Dear 
Brother  after  so  long  an  absence,  but  you  say  nothing  of 
his  good  looks,  or  the  alterations  his  Tour  has  made, 
I  hope  he  will  take  better  care  of  himself  at  Edinburgh 
now  than  he  did  when  he  was  last  there,  and  not  return 
to  England  again  so  like  the  picture  of  Famine.  I  am  as 
well  as  his  Father  highly  entertained  by  the  letters  he 
has  written  us  since  his  return  to  London,  and  I  am  well 
convinced  by  these  letters  that  he  has  been  a  very  strict 
observer  of  everything  that  has  been  worthy  of  his  notice. 
He  sent  enclosed  in  his  Father’s  letter  a  piece  of  paper 
besmeared  with  the  Blood  of  the  unfortunate  Louis, 
which  so  fully  brought  to  my  recollection  the  cruel  fate  of 
that  poor  King,  that  it  was  some  moments  before  I  felt 
myself  comfortable  again.  I  dare  say  you  have  been 
greatly  entertained  by  the  discriptions  he  has  given  of  the 
places  he  has  seen,  I  long  very  much  to  receive  the  two 
Engravings  which  he  purchased  for  me  at  Geneva,  the 
different  views  that  they  represent  of  that  romantic 
Country  must  be  wonderfully  beautiful;  and  I  shall  enjoy 
them  the  more  because  I  have  a  very  perfect  knowledge 
of  the  places,  by  reading  of  Moore’s  travels  through  that 
Country,  besides  which,  Rigby’s  discription  will  power¬ 
fully  assist  me.  .  .  .  Airs  G.  M.  and  family  are  quite 
well,  Ann  Gardner  is  now  a  most  diverting  Child,  we 
often  steal  her  for  a  whole  morning  from  her  Mother, 
and  the  little  creature  plays  a  thousand  antic  tricks.  She 
has  got  six  teeth,  which  look  very  pretty  when  she  laughs, 
and  as  she  is  rather  too  young  to  read  Lord  Chesterfield’s 
letters,  or  to  understand  that  He  says  that  laughing  is  a 
great  ludencss,  Ann  is  generally  very  loud  if  anything 
pleases  her.  ... 

“Report  says,  but  how  true  it  may  be  I  know  not,  that 
Mrs  Hanison  and  her  family  arc  going  to  reside  at  some 
distance  from  London.  I  wish  she  had  done  so  when  she 
first  went  to  England  alter  Air  II’s  death,  for  she  must 
have  been  fully  confident  that  her  finances  were  not  equal 
to  the  expenses  of  that  place,  besides,  her  Husband’s 
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relations  would  have  considered  her  p-nmo-  to  r 
them  as  a  compliment  to  them  but  It  pfe In t  “S 
an  appearance  of  compulsion.  P  1  Carnes 

kl”!'"'''  ^  »Yd  ten  of“a5“„ 

ISES 

sfvft  £;r»-  g~ 

rSr  rh  "i « “my  SS, 

of  it.  *  J  P  csent  there  is  no  appearance 

Ann  Gardner  Brodbelt. 

'*  find  the  papers  that  there  is  a  very  We  mm. 
tnent  coming  immediately  to  the  West  Indies^  t  '  u 
them  success  wherever  they  go  S‘  1  Wlsh 

m^M,”  WtSieS  T  £*S, 


Ann  Mill  ward’s  unrestrained  hilarity  would  have 

;r  °|  Chesterfield.  In  the  letters  addressed  to 
(  larch  gth  and  October  igth  I7a8)  he  had 

sXTat  himSCll  rrdy  as  t0  audible  laughtcr-  “J  am 

nobodt  )  S'nCe  I1''"  had  the  fdl  USe  of  mr  reason, 
obody  has  ever  heard  me  laugh.”  And  again :  “In  mv 

audiel;:g,;stern”thing  so  iilibcrai  and  s°  iii-bicd  “ 

sL another  of  Anna  Maria 
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V  V  V  T  \  T 

-A.  AA  1  V 

The  wonder  of  the  family 

“Decr  10th,  1793. 

“Your  letter  of  the  16th  of  Sepr.  My  Dear  Jane  gave 
me  much  pleasure,  as  do  all  your  letters  that  are  written 
at  home.  I  am  glad  to  find  that  you  received  the  Shells 
and  like  them,  I  only  wish  that  there  had  been  more  of 
them. 

“You  must  have  been  quite  happy  to  see  your  dear 
Brother  after  his  having  been  so  many  months  in  Paris 
at  such  a  dangerous  and  troublesome  period ;  I  am  glad 
to  hear  he  has  grown  fat  and  looks  so  well.  I  hope  he  will 
not  fall  off  in  Edinburgh  by  starving  himself,  not  being 
fond  of  Scotch  Kail  and  Hagus  which  I  believe  are  most 
Scotch  Men’s  daily  dinners. 

“The  death  of  Mrs  Millward  is  truly  Melancholly,  I 
feel  much  for  her  poor  Children,  they  are  not  of  an  age 
yet  to  be  sensible  of  the  loss  they  have  sustain’d ;  but  at 
some  future  period  they  will  most  severely  know  the  want 
of  so  good  a  mother. 

“I  am  glad  to  hear  Mr  and  Mrs  P.  are  well  and  our 
friends  at  the  Moor  and  Hardwicke.  I  am  surprised  that 
you  have  not  been  in  Herefordshire  since  we  left  England. 
I  often  wish  I  could  feel  a  little  of  the  cold  air  I  felt  there 
of  a  morning  and  Evening  upon  leaving  the  fireside. 

“I  am  glad  to  hear  poor  Roche  is  so  grateful  as  to  be 
attentive  to  you.  You  was  always  you  know  a  great 
favorite  of  his ;  pray  is  his  Son  Garret  called  to  the  Bar  yet? 

“Patty  Jones  writes  Mrs  Jones  that  you  are  her  School 
Mother  and  very  kind  to  her.  .  .  .  The  Ship  Betsey  in 
which  the  Box  you  was  so  kind  as  to  send  Mr  M’s  purse, 
only  arrived  a  few  days  since ;  the  things  are  not  yet  come 
up;  My  Cousin  was  a  little  disappointed  in  not  getting 
her  fine  cloaths  lor  the  sessions,  they  being  in  the  same 
Ship,  and  I  believe  next  Friday  will  be  the  last  Ball  this 
year.  She  must  therefore  put  them  up  till  next  Sessions. 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  i  ;88-i  796 

“J  lon,S  ™uch  t0  hcar  you  Sing,  I  am  told  you  sin- 
amazingly,  I  see  you  will  be  the  wonder  of  the  family  for  I 
believe  you  are  the  only  one  that  eve/  had  a  “See  or 
attempted  to  sing.  ...  We  have  some  thou-hts  of 
sending  John  to  England  next  year  but  we  are  not  yet 
quite  determined;  as  to  Frances  I  believe  we  shall  keep 
her  another  year.  My  last  little  one  is  to  be  called  Ann 

£rwoerdterthmy,  1  h°,Pe  She  Wil1  in  every  «nse  of 

he  word  be  the  last  I  may  have.  I  am  sorry  I  did  not 

know  before  her  God  Mothers  were  fixed  that  you  wished 

certahilt  hertherrS^°\Jrd  l  eVer  have  another  vou  must 

m/To  /,  ,  !  6  G°1  Mother‘  MX  PaPer  will  only  allow 

Tan  1  i  k  '/6  W“h  every  S°od  wish  to  you  My  Dear 

Cousin  "a  X?  me  l?Tbe  Vour  sincere  and  affectionate 
L.ousm,  Anna  Maria  Mill  ward.” 


Returning  now  to  the  consideration  of  Letter  XXXIII, 
which,  in  its  references  to  the  Millward  family,  bears  wit¬ 
ness  once  again  to  my  great-great-grandmother’s  tender 
heart,  it  is  obvious  that  Rigby  must  have  been  silent  about 
much  that  he  had  witnessed  in  Paris;  nor  had  she  any 
notion  of  how  he  had  come  to  have  the  blood  of  Louis 
Seize  m  his  possession.  That  story  is  revealed  in  a  few 
mes  in  the  handwriting  of  my  grandmother,  Mrs  Charles 

Nutt -Jane  the  younger,  daughter  to  little  Jane  of  the 
letters. 


.  ,y  Hncl<:  Pcnoyre1  was  in  Paris,  and  witnessed  the 
death  of  Louis  Seize.  He  and  a  young  friend,  at  the  risk 
ot  their  lives,  dipped  their  handkerchiefs  in  the  pail 
containing  his  blood.  The  Guards  smeared  their  faces 
with  it,  but  allowed  them  to  depart.  They  returned  to 
their  Lodgings  and  spread  paper  on  the  blood.  The 

Brother  ^  &  P°rtlon  of  itj  5lvcn  t0  my  Mother  by  her 

“  Mrs  Charles  Nutt. 

East  Harptrcc  Vicarage.  Somerset.” 

BrXr'-r""  WaS  jri,.ten  aflcr  ,8-t>  in  which  year  Francis  Ri-bv 
wih  oi  ;' J,  assumed  the  name  of  Stallard-IVnoyre,  pursuant  to  the 
will  Ol  Ins  cousin,  Ldmund  Stallard. 
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letters  to  jane 

The  original  of  this  statement  was  in  the  possession  of 
my  late  cousin,  Isabel  Nutt-Mackenzie,  another  grand- 
daughter  of  NLi  s .  Charles  JNutt.  In  1 93b  she  gave  it. 
together  with  “the  relic,”  to  the  Vicomtesse  de  Pontfarcy* 
a  member  of  a  family  devoted  to  the  French  throne.  The 
tiny  slip  of  paper,  known  in  our  family  as  “the  relic,”  is 
enclosed  in  a  leather  case  lined  with  red  satin :  the  case 
opens  and  shows  a  gilt  frame  surrounding  an  oval:  the 
latter  contains  a  nariow  oblong  slip  ol  dark-coloured 
paper.  Below  this  is  written  in  ink : 

“Blood 

of 

Louis  Seize.” 

^  A  glance  at  the  chapter  entitled  “Place  de  la  Revolu¬ 
tion”  in  Carlyle’s  French  Revolution  will  best  reveal  the 
courage  and  daring  of  the  two  young  Englishmen.  It 
describes  the  streets,  lined  with  armed  men  and  silent 
except  for  the  one  carriage  with  its  escort,  slowly  ru mb- 
ling ,  the  square,  bristling  with  cannon  and  more  armed 
men ;  spectators  crowding  in  the  rear ;  the  guillotine,  the 
scaffold  upon  which  Louis  mounts  and  begins  to  address 
the  multitude;  the  outbreak  of  drums  that  drown  his 
voice,  the  executioners  who  bind  him  to  their  plank. 

The  Axe  clanks  down ;  a  King’s  Life  is  shorn  away. 
Executioner  Samson  shows  the  Head ;  fierce  shout  of 
Vive  la  Repub  lique  rises,  and  swells  ;  caps  raised  on  bayonets, 
hats  waving  .  .  .  there  is  dipping  of  handkerchiefs,  of 
pike-points  in  the  blood.  It  is  Alonday  the  21st  of  January 
1 793*  Louis  was  aged  Thirty-eight  years  four  months 
and  twenty-eight  days.” 

The  year  1794  opens  with  a  letter  from  Rigby  himself 
~  one  his  more  sprightly  productions,  written  from 
Edinburgh  on  January  12. 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  ,  788-,  796 

You  are  well  aware  that  as  I  am  come  so  far  North 
merely  to  prosecute  my  studies  and  that  I  should  on  no 
account  whatever  neglect  them,  therefore  I  flatter  mvself 
that  I  shall  meet  with  your  excuse  for  this  e"m  nl 
omission.  I  hope  you  find  yourself  much  better  in  you? 
health  from  the  fine  air  at  Streatham,  and  from  the  v  ery 
kmd  attention  of  Mr  and  Mrs  Peno^re.  I  almost  envy 
your  situation  .  .  It  gives  me  pleasure  to  find  that 

health -k?  USC  °f  Horse  zeroise,  as  it  is  very  good  for  vour 

formerly  T"  *  e  so  great  a  coward  as 

ormeriy.  .  .  .  I  am  informed  that  Mrs  Harrison  -mrl 

family  had  arrived  safely  at  Bath,  and  that  they  had  got 

London?S\Ir  RC  h°US<J  Dld  they  Seem  S01Ty  at  leav*ng 
Condon?  Mr  Raymond  wrote  to  me  before  he  sailed  for 

Jby”Sr,inPP“e,'h“  ,half  "U  »  accompli!, ,c3 

7  mis  time.  ...  I  must  now  conclude  by  desiring  that 
•  you  will  make  those  kind  remembrances  to  Mr  and  Mrs 

feel”01'  mC’  Whkh  thdr  attend0n  *0  so  highly 

Jane’s  mother,  on  January  19th,  puts  the  matter  of 
horsemanship  more  gracefully  in  one  of  those  well-turned 
sentences  in  which  she  excelled. 

is  notonlvglnadit0  iy°U  S?  g°0d  a  Horsewoman,  for  it 
s  not  only  a  pleasant,  but  a  beneficial  exercise,  when  used 

Z hBoxCcC‘r  •  •  •  1  hT  the  Pleasure  to  tdl  you  tha 

Ml}  ,  gf  y°Ur  Work>  and  Four  dear  Father's 

p  ofile  !s  come  safe  .  .  you  will  be  pleased  to  hear 

Fitherhthnfb8eCn  S°r?rt,Una!C  in  takinS  a  likeness  of  vour 
ather,  that  his  profile  has  been  known  by  even  person 

cvcn.  children,  for  Mrs  G.  Mi, Lard  s 

is  L7  hc  ,non?c.nt  n  w;ls  showed  to  them.  Ann  Gardner 
recovered  fr°m  thC  Sma11  Pox>  Which  she  lias  had 
^ dud,  however,  as  Mrs  Marshall  was  particularly 
careful  not  to  let  her  scratch  her  face,  I  trust  she  will  not 

soo  tLs  T,  L  d  T  !-amily  arc  a!1  wen,  they  intend  going 

X,  L'  jS  ?nL  a  vvcck  or  two>  and  if  I  do  not 
altei  my  mind,  I  think  to  make  one  of  the  Party.  1  have 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

received  a  very  long  letter  from  your  Brother,  He  is  most 
agreeably  fixed  with  a  family  at  Edinburgh,  and  begs  I 
will  be  under  no  apprehensions  for  his  good  looks,  for 
that  he  has  determined  to  eat  plentifully  of  Roast  beef 
and  plumb  pudding,  and  not  partake  so  largely  as  he  did 
when  he  was  there  before,  of  Kale  soup  and  Sheep's 
head." 

A  month  later,  her  father  admonishes  his  very  dear 
Jane  to  “pay  the  greatest  attention  to  your  shape,  address 
and  behaviour.  Let  me  know  if  you  can  calculate  Interest 
and  how  far  you  are  advanced  in  Arithmetick.  I  hope 
you  read  History  with  great  attention,  and  study  Geo¬ 
graphy  constantly,  both  which  will  improve  your  mind, 
and  render  you  a  very  pleasant  companion." 

To  March  2nd  belongs  this  rather  alarming  news  con¬ 
veyed  by  Mrs.  Brodbeit:  “To  relieve  My  very  dear 
Child  s  mind  from  any  uneasiness  which  report  may 
convey  to  her  I  have  taken  up  my  pen  to  assure  her  (with 
heartfelt  joy)  that  her  Dear  Father  is  now  free  from  all 
danger  from  his  late  illness ;  and  that  He  is  daily  recover¬ 
ing  his  strength.  He  means  to  write  a  few  lines  to  Mr 
Penoyre  by  this  Packet  to  remove  all  doubt  of  his  being 
better,  therefore  I  hope  you  will  make  yourself  easy." 
The  dark  cloud  of  anxiety  blows  over,  and  on  May  15th 
we  arrive  at  another  good-humoured  and  entertaining 
letter  from  the  same  indefatigable  pen. 


XXXV 

Tour  Little  Person 

This  letter,  My  very  dear  Jane  will  be  made  doubly 
welcome  to  you  from  the  hands  of  your  Friend  Air  Raymond, 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

who  will  likewise  give  you  every  information  you  may 
wish  to  obtain  of  all  you  love  here.  He  leaves  Jamaica 
with  the  hopes  of  returning  soon  again,  and,  if  thcJ  recom¬ 
mendation  of  the  Governor,  the  Council,  and  the  As- 
sembly  will  have  any  weight,  He  most  assuredly  will  gain 
his  pursuit  but  such  has  been  the  many  disappointments 
he  has  met  with  through  life,  that  I  should  not  be  sur¬ 
prised  was  his  present  expectations  to  be  placed  amono- 
the  number.  He  will  I  dare  say  tell  you  the  whole  of  his 

plans  much  better  than  I  can  do,  therefore  I  will  drop 
tne  subject.  ^ 

“Mr  R.  will  deliver  a  small  parcel  to  you,  which  I  beo- 
may  be  sent  to  Abraham’s  Warehouse  as  soon  after  vou 
receive  it  as  possible,  as  it  contains  patterns,  bv  which 
our  dresses  are  to  be  made.  I  have  the  pleasure  to  tel! 
you  that  your  little  cousins,  John  and  Frances  Millward 
with  your  old  favorite  Marshall,  are  to  sail  for  England 
in  the  Simon  Taylor  Cap".  Watt,  in  a  few  dais,  they  go 
under  the  patronage  of  my  friend  Airs  Jones  (the  Mother 
ol  -Patty)  and  who  is  on  their  arrival,  to  deliver  th  em  to 
the  care  of  Mrs  Ray  at  Streatham.  I  am  sure  you  will 
be  happy  to  have  them  in  the  Neighbourhood,  and  will 
do  your  best  to  make  their  absence  from  their  parents  as 
little  irksome  as  is  in  your  power.  I  have  written  to  un¬ 
truly  amiable  friend  Mrs  Penoyre  about  them,  and  I  have 
that  knowledge  of  her  goodness  of  heart  that  1  have  no 
doubt  of  Her  attention  to  them.  In  my  letter  to  Mrs  P. 

I  forgot  to  request  the  favor  of  her  to  order  at  Gifford's 
a  u  1  dress  Gap  or  Hat  ot  the  newest  fashion  for 
your  Sister,  a  Neat  half  dress  Cap  for  myself,  and 
two  neat  Morning  Bonnets,  which  are  to  be  sent  with 

Nancy  s  Stays,  and  the  things  I  have  ordered  from 
Abraham’s. 

*  *W^teVer  *S  fashionable  to  wear  about  the  Waist  either 
in  Ribbon  Sashes  or  any  other,  I  must  also  beg  Mrs  P. 
to  have  four  of  different  colours  sent  for  each  of  Us.  I 
have  been  puzzling  my  brain  for  something  to  send  vou, 
which  I  thought  would  be  worthy  of  your  acceptance, 
but  I  have  searched  in  vain  therefore  with  Mrs  Pcnoyrc’s 
pei  mission  I  beg  you  will  make  choice  of  a  smart  fashionable 
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Bonnet  or  Hat  or  any  thing  else  in  the  tasty  way, 
you  wish  to  decorate  your  Little  Person  with  -  and  wear 
it  for  my  sake.  Should  there  be  any  thing  you  are  par¬ 
ticularly  desirous  of  having  from  this  part  of  the  Globe 
let  me  know  it.  In  a  letter  from  Mr  Edmund  Stallard 
which  we  have  just  received.  He  complains  greatly  of 
your  inattention  to  him,  and  says  he  has  not  heard  from 
you  since  I  left  England.  I  hope  you  will  do  this  com¬ 
plaint  away,  for  it  carries  the  appearance  of  Idleness  and 
what  is  yet  worse,  ingratitude.  Do  you  write  to  Mr  John 
Stallard?  I  am  truly  concerned  to  hear  of  his  ill  state  of 
health.  I  am  afraid  you  will  scarcely  find  this  letter  legible, 
but  my  Thumb  is  so  exceedingly  tender  from  a  Felon 
I  have  had  on  it,  that  I  can  scarcely  guide  my  Pen.  Your 
dear  Father  is  now  on  the  recovery  from  a  severe  fit  of 
the  Gout.  He  unites  with  your  Sister  in  sincere  love  to 
you,  and  to  which  let  me  add  the  warmest  affection  of 
My  truly  dear  Jane’s  affectionate  Mother. 


“May  ye  15th,  1794. 

from  Abraham’s  Warehouse  for  Mrs  Brodbelt. 

2  fashionable  White  Morning  dresses  to  be  made  of  muslin 
or  calico,  with  long  sleeves. 

2  dresses  of  the  above  description  for  Miss  B. 

2  Fashionable  half  dress  Handkerchiefs. 

2  Powdering  Gowns  of  fine  Calico  trimmed  with  Muslin. 

6  fashionable  Morning  Caps,  4  of  which  (it’s  requested) 

may  be  draped  with  the  same  Ribbons  as  those  on 
the  Gowns. 


“Mrs  Gilford  Tavistock  Street. 

A  Pr  Stiff  Turn  stays  Miss  Brodbelt. 

A  Full  dress  Cap  or  Hat  -  for  d° 

A  Smart  half  dress  Cap  -  for  Mrs  B _ 

Two  Fashionable  Morning  Bonnets  or  Hats,  for  Mrs  and 
Miss  B - 

8  Sashes  of  Ribbon  or  Whatever  is  more  fashionable,  for 
Mrs  and  Miss  B - ” 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 


XXXVI 


Mary  Ricketts  looks  charmingly 

“May  19th  1794. 

“This  letter  will  be  deliver’d  to  you  by  your  little 
Cousins,  who  I  make  no  doubt  you  will  be  happv  to  see 
1  have  written  to  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre  requ«iin<r  the 
favor  of  them  to  let  you  come  home  for  a  week  that  s  ou 
may  see  them  at  Mrs  Ray’s  where  they  are  both  to'  be 
for  some  little  time,  and  Frances  will  remain  at  School 
there.  1  should  have  been  very  glad  to  have  sent  her  to 
Mrs  Fenwick  s,  as  I  know  you  would  have  been  kind  to 
nei  but  the  great  attention  I  received  from  Mrs  Rav  has 
attached  me  so  much  to  her  and  the  School  that  I  could 
not  think  of  placing  her  any  where  else. 

Marshall  goes  with  the  Children,  I  dare  say  vou  will 
not  be  sorry  to  see  her,  she  is  much  pleased  with  the  idea 
oi  soon  seeing  you,  but  is  fearful  she  will  not  be  able  to 
*  Rt  ?  ^  nP  to  Scotland  to  see  your  Brother. 

I  hope  you  will  be  quite  a  Mother  to  my  litdc  Frances, 
whenever  you  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  her.  The 

leet  from  England  is  expected  every  day,  I  long  to  sec 
Mary  Ricketts.  ' 

“Mr  M.  joins  me  in  kind  love  as  does  all  your  Friends 
ere ,  you  must  excuse  this  letter  being  short  as  I  have  >o 
many  more  to  write  by  the  Fleet  which  Sails  the  bcgin- 
nmg  of  the  week.  Accept  of  love  My  dear  Jane  from  Your 
anectionate  Cousin  Anna  Maria  Millward. 

Prances  takes  two  small  Shells  for  you.  The 
rlect  from  England  arrived  yesterday,  I  am  just  returned 

irom  seeing  Mary  Ricketts  who  looks  ch  arminglv :  once 
more  adieu.” 

Here  is  Dr.  Brodbelt’s  hortatory  mood  once  more: 

probably  the  twinges  of  gout  had  not  yet  subsided.  Yet 

it  was  one  of  the  letters  carefully  preserved  in  the  silken 
string. 
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XXXVII 


His  Doctor's  Degree 

“20th  May  1794 

...  I  am  glad  you  have  heard  from  vour  dear  Brother 
who  I  am  informed  is  studying  very  hard  for  his  Doctor  s 
degree.  Present  my  best  respects  to  your  good  friend 
Mrs  Fenwick  and  say  I  will  be  obliged  to  Her  to  make 
you  read  with  the  greatest  attention  the  best  books  on 
Musick,  so  as  to  teach  you  that  Science  systematicallv  and 
make  you  a  Mistress  of  the  Technical  words,  and  to  have 
you  taught  properly  to  tune  the  Harpsicord  and  grand 
Piano  Forte,  also  to  desire  your  Musick  Master  to  make 
you  a  Mistress  of  Thorough  Bass,  without  which  you  can 
never  be  a  good  Player.  Let  me  request  of  you  to  pay 
great  attention  to  your  arithmetick,  to  your  diction  in 
letter-writing  and  to  your  handwriting,  in  the  two  last 
you  were  very  careless.  When  you  have  occasion  to  make 
a  large  T  or  a  large  F  do  not  turn  them  up  in  the  very 
ugly  way  you  do,  but  make  them  as  I  have  done  the  above, 
only  much  better.  ...  I  can  assure  you  very  very  much 
will  be  expected  from  you  when  you  arrive  Here. 

Be  assured  I  ever  shall  be  My  very  dear  Jane’s  Most  truly 
affectionate  Father.” 

Gales,  then  Contrary  winds  —  and  Calms”  —  in  these 
words  of  Nancy’s  (Letter  IX)  we  might  well  sum  up 
Mr.  Raymond’s  complete  restoration  to  the  bosom  of  the 
Brodbelt  family,  as  evinced  in  Mrs.  Brodbelt’s  next  letter. 

XXXVIII 
The  bellow  Fever 

ti  “May  ye  25th  1794. 

“I  wrote  to  you  My  dearest  Girl  on  the  15th  of  this 
Month  by  Mr  Raymond  who  went  in  the  Powerful  Man 
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of  War,  one  of  the  Convoy  to  the  Fleet  which  sailed  on 
the  20th  for  England,  and  by  Him  I  also  sent  a  small 
Farce!  containing  the  Bodies  of  two  Gowns  which  I 

«  «  i  c  c  d  immediately  on  vour 

receiving  them  to  Mrs  Abraham’s  as  patterns  to  make 
your  Sister  and  my  dresses  by.  Should  any  accident 
happen  so  as  to  prevent  your  getting  the  parcel  from 
Mr  R.j  I  must  beg  the  favor  of  my  kind  friend  Mrs 
Penoyre  to  get  iNancy’s  and  my  Measure  from  Mrs 
Gifford  in  Tavistock  Street  and  send  it  to  Abraham’s 
Warehouse.  I  have  likewise  in  a  letter  to  Mrs  P.,  and  in 
that  which  Mr  Raymond  has  for  you,  enclosed  the  lists 
of  things  I  wish  to  have  from  Mrs  Gifford,  and  from 
Houndsditch,  but  I  do  not  think  it  will  be  amiss  to 
enclose  them  in  this  letter  also,  for  we  know  not  what 
may  befall  them  between  Jamaica  and  England. 

“I  am  sorry  to  say  that  for  three  or  four  weeks  before 
the  Powerful  left  Port  Royal  the  \  ellow  Fever  had  made 
such  dreadful  ravage  among  the  Officers  and  Sailors  that 
they  had  buried  upwards  of  an  hundred  of  the  latter 
besides  seven  or  eight  officers,  indeed  had  the  London 
and  Cork  fleets  not  arrived  as  they  did  (four  da  vs  previous 
to  their  departure)  they  must  have  put  off  sailing  for  the 
want  of  hands  to  take  the  Ships  from  the  Island.  I 
sincerely  Hope  that  the  change  of  situation  from  the 
Harbour  of  Port  Royal  to  the  free  air  which  the  Powerful 
will  now  enjoy  by  going  out  to  Sea,  may  be  attended 
with  every  favorable  change  in  the  health  of  the  poor 
people  on  board,  and  that  it  will  likewise  prevent  others 
from  taking  the  infection,  if  it  does  not,  they  must  all 
fall  Martyrs  to  the  Horrid  disease.  .  .  .  You  will  receive 
this  letter  at  home  therefore  I  shall  put  down  my  thoughts 
just  as  they  flow,  without  that  form  which  is  requisite  for 
the  Eye  of  Mrs  Fenwick.  .  .  .  John  and  Fr  ances  Mi  11  ward 
are  gone  to  England  in  the  Simon  Taylor  Cap".  Watt. 

.  .  .  Your  dear  Father  is  recovering  fast  from  his  late 
attack  of  the  Gout,  which  was  indeed  a  most  severe  one, 
God  grant  that  he  may  now  be  free  from  every  complaint 
for  some  time  to  come,  for  He  has  had  two  within  these 
twelve  months  that  have  tried  both  his  constitution  and 
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spiriis  .  .  Your  Sister  is  quite  well,  and  has  gained  a 
valuable  acquisition  by  having  Mary  Ricketts  as  a  com- 
panion:  they  will  pass  their  mornings  frequentlv  together, 
which  I  trust  as  Alary  is  fond  of  Music  will  induce  Nancy 

to  attend  more  closely  to  hers - I  am  quite  charmed 

with  the  accounts  I  receive  from  every  body  of  the 
astonishing  alteration  there  was  in  your  Brother  for  the 
etter,  by  his  trip  to  Pans.  I  heartily  hope  that  Scotland 
may  not  deprive  Him  of  his  good  looks  and  Tongue:  I 
should  be  much  grieved  to  have  him  lose  either,'  when 
they  have  been  considered  of  such  amazing  advantage  to 

lr|V  V  and  Mill  ward  with  little  Ann  are 

well  tho  the  two  former  are  dreadfully  low  spirited  with 

parting  from  their  children - I  shall  impatiently  wait 

the  arrival  of  the  June  Packet,  for  you  will  I  know  write 
to  me  during  the  Midsummer  vacation,  which  letter  will 
be  worth  twenty  formal  ones  from  school.  God  bless  you 
My  dearest  Jane,  and  may  you  live  to  be  received  into 
the  Arms  of  your  truly  affectionate  A.  G.  Brodbelt.” 

By  the  Prince  Henry  William  packet  went  also  another 
of  Nancy  s  letters  in  the  same  spidery  hand. 


XXXIX 


An  Appointment  in  the  Dragoons? 

“May  25th  1794. 

“•  •  •  I  hope  in  answer  you  will  favor  me  with  a  verv 
long  merry  Letter. 

“I  suppose  now  in  a  few  weeks  you  will  sec  Mr  Ray¬ 
mond,  lie  sailed  from  this  Island  on  the  20th  of  this 
Month  but  as  it  is  in  a  Fleet  should  think  the  passage 
would  be  rather  tedious,  when  he  arrives  you  arc  to  come 
home  for  two  or  three  days,  as  he  wishes  very  much  to 
see  you,  I  have  desired  Him  to  take  a  lock  of  your  Hair 
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to  pUt  mto  die  Ring,  as  what  I  had  in  it  is  worn  out  . 
and  should  Mr  Raymond  return  to  Jamaica  (which  he 
r>rL  f  cceeds  m  getting  an  appointment  in  the 
Prang°°”s)  yo,u  gn  glve  them  to  him  for  me,  but  should 
e  not  come  back  again  you  can  give  them  to  Marshall 

(who  is  going  home  with  Mrs  Millward’s  Children!  hut 
be  sure  and  give  her  very  strict  charge  about  taking  care 
of  them  foi  I  should  be  very  sorry  if  any  accident  was  to 

m  MeV°  Cm;  RTember  US  a11  1,1  the  Widest  manner 
to  Mr  Raymond  -  when  you  see  him. 

desires  to  be  kindly  remember’d  to  vou. 
My  Mother  has  written  you  a  long  letter,  and  I  suppose 
she  has  told  you  all  the  news  of  this  gay  Town,  there  is 
therefore  nothing  left  for  me  to  say  but  to  beg  sou  will 
accept  the  most  sincere  Love  of  Your  ever  affectionate 
bister,  Ann  Maria  Brodbelt.  God  bless  you." 

To  June  belongs  the  following  letter  from  Jane’s 
mother,  written  for  once  in  melancholy  strain  : 


XL 


The  vile  Yellow  Fever 

‘June  15th  1794 

,  *  *  *  were  all  charmed  with  your  letters,  for  you 

had  adopted  the  easy  style  of  writing  which  is  so  pleasing 

*°  u  j  ’  *.^^c  n^cc  fringe  you  made  for  me  has  come 
to  hand  without  the  least  injury,  and  looks  delicately 
white.  I  sent  the  Muslin  Sash  you  did  for  Frances  to  your 
Cousin,  who  was  both  pleased  and  thankful  to  you,  she 
desires  me  to  say  that  as  Frances  is  gone  to  England,  she 
will  give  it  to  Saucy  Ann  with  your  love.  I  have  written 
to  you  twice  in  the  last  Month,  the  first  was  bv  Mr  Ray- 
mond  who  went  in  the  Powerful  Ship  of  War,  one  of  tlic 
Convoy  to  the  Fleet,  but  whether  Himself  or  the  letter 
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will  ever  be  seen  by  you  I  much  doubt,  for  was  any 
accident  to  happen  to  Him  (which  I  greatly  fear  will  be 
the  case,  owing  to  the  dreadful  devastation  which  the 
Yellow  Fever  was  making  on  board  that  Ship  even  after 
she  left  the  Harbour  of  Port  Royal),  I  don’t  imagine  there 
is  any  person  who  would  take  the  trouble  to  forward  it 
to  you.  .  .  .  This  Horrid  Fever  had  raged  with  uncommon 
Mortality  in  the  above  Man  of  \\ ar  some  weeks  previous 
to  her  departure,  but  as  Mr  R.  had  engaged  to  go  with 
some  of  the  Officers  on  Her,  before  the  disease  broke  out, 
He  could  not,  conformable  to  the  punctuality  he  wished 
to  observe  in  the  promise  he  made,  leave  them.  Such 
were  the  ravages  this  Fever  continued  to  make,  that  in 
the  short  time  they  went  from  Port  Royal  to  Bluefields 
they  lost  two  officers  and  two  sailors,  and  when  they 
quitted  the  latter  place,  they  then  had  ninety  down  with 
it,  and  many  past  every  ray  of  recovery.  I  am  also  sorry 
to  tell  you  that  my  Mind  has  been  greatly  distressed  by 
the  accounts  we  received  of  some  of  the  Merchant  Ships 
of  the  fleet  being  infected  with  this  fatal  Fever,  among 
others  is  the  Simon  Taylor  where  Dear  John  and  Frances 
are,  for  they  buried  a  young  Lady,  when  laying  off  Blue- 
fields,  who  went  on  board  in  perfect  health,  and  was  a 
Corpse  in  less  than  50  hours  after  she  was  attacked  by 
it.  Your  poor  Cousins,  Mr  and  Mrs  G.  Millward,  are 
under  much  anxiety  for  their  Children  as  you  must 
naturally  suppose,  and  I  give  you  my  word  that  the 
Shocking  complaint  preys  so  much  upon  my  spirits  that 
I  can  scarcely  sleep  without  dreaming  of  the  most  distress¬ 
ing  Scenes  imaginable  -  but,  bad  as  our  situations  are, 
what  must  be  that  of  poor  ^Mrs  Jones,  who  must  suffer 
momentary  apprehension  for  the  safety  of  her  family,  and 
those  she  has  kindly  taken  under  her  protection.  I  never 
think  of  her  but  with  heartfelt  grief.  God  grant  that  all 
our  fears  may  be  groundless  and  that  we  may  receive 
happy  tidings  of  our  friends,  but  even  this  comfort  (if  it 
should  be  the  case)  will  not  reach  us  till  next  September 
at  the  earliest,  and  it  may  be  even  lengthened  out  to 
October.  How  cruel  is  the  State  of  suspense!  .  .  .  If  you 
see  Mr  Raymond  tell  Flim  that  I  enquired  about  him 
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iWh°  informed  me  that  he  did  not  see 
him  at  Bluefields,  but  received  a  very  melancholy  letter 

from  him  respecting  the  yellow  Fever  on  board  the 
owerful ,  and  that  He  (at  the  time  of  writing  the  letter) 
felt  very  unwell  From  so  unfavorable  an  account  voii 
m!  *a  ^t  there  is  little  chance  of  his  reaching  his 
Native  Shore.  Captain  Fowler  has  buried  his  Doctor,  his 
.st  and  second  Mate  and  three  or  four  Sailors.  There 
1S  one  comfort  m  this  Fever  that  it  never  attacks  those 
who  have  been  accustomed  to  a  hot  climate  or  those  who 

C0^freqii>ent1ly  t0  hut  to  Strangers  it  is  ever  fatal. 

1  ary  Ricketts  is  a  charming  companion  for  vour 
bister,  they  have  been  to  two  dances  together,  within 
tins  Fortmght  and  expect  to  go  to  another  in  the  course 
ot  the  week.  I  have  been  to  neither  of  the  Dances  for 
I  am  not  m  dancing  spirits.  The  Governor  1  has  just 
received  the  agreeable  news  of  Port-au-Prince  bein- 
captured  on  the  4th  of  June,  and  I  hear  Mrs  Williamson 
means  to  give  a  Ball  to  the  Ladies,  this  I  think  she  mav 
very  well  do,  for  the  Governor  as  Commander  in  Chief 
(1  am  told)  will  get  at  least  30  thousand  pounds.  ...  I 
eg  you  will  request  the  favor  of  Mrs  Penoyrc  to  purchase 
tpr  me  four  pounds  of  different  sized  pins  and  to  have 
them  sen|  things  I  expect  from  Gifford's  and 

Abraham  s.  I  will  also  trouble  her  to  add  to  the  white 
morning  dresses  your  Sister  and  self  are  to  have  from 
.  oundsditch,  a  coloured  dress  for  each,  provided  there 
is  anything  in  colours  which  is  very  fashionable  and 
pretty.  ...  I  have  a  thousand  loves  and  compliments 
for  you  from  all  your  friends  here,  and  from  the  Negroes 
their  respects  and  duty.  Fop  is  well,  and  plainlv  shows 
by  his  size  that  Fie  is  in  very  indulgent  hands.  ...  I  only 
wish  I  had  been  in  possession  of  some  more  agreeable 
subject  than  the  vile  yellow  fever.  I  am  going  up  to  my 
favourite  Mountain,  Mount  Pleasant,  for  the  weather  is 
getting  intolerably  warm  -  besides,  I  have  to  be  away 
from  the  company  of  those  I  am  not  on  the  footing  of 
intimacy  with,  whenever  I  am  not  in  good  spirits.  .  .  . 

1  Major-General  Adam  Williamson.  Alas!  Mrs.  Williamson  died  in  the 
course  of  the  year. 
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I  must  now  My  dearest  Child  bid  you  farewell  for  the 

Your  truly  affectionate 

Poor  Dr.  Brodbelt!  In  a  letter  sent  by  the  same  packet 
le  tells- Jane :  I  have  had  very  bad  health  ever  since  the 
i9th  of  February,  and  am  still  very  weak,  but  thanks  be 

?rd  J  myself  80  much  better  these  three  days  past, 
that  I  shall  in  a  very  little  time  be  as  well  as  ever  I  was 
in  my  life.” 

And  a  month  later  (July  15th)  Mrs.  Brodbelt,  “in  spite 
of  the, sameness  of  scene  from  clay  to  day  in  Spanish 
I  own  had  regained  her  usual  cheerful  spirits,  since 
news  had  come  that  the  health  of  all  in  the  Fleet  had 
greatly  improved  by  the  time  they  reached  the  Camanas 
where  they  remained  three  days  taking  Turtle  on  board 
She  was  just  about  to  start  for  Mount  Pleasant,  and  “pro¬ 
vided  your  Dear  Father  can  indulge  us  with  a  visit  now 
and  then,  without  its  being  inconvenient  to  him,  I  shall 
be  in  no  hurry  to  quit  it.  .  .  .  Don’t  forget  to  inform  me 
whether  you  have  seen  or  heard  from  Mr  Raymond  and 
it  you  have  received  my  letter  and  the  Parcel  -  the  latter 

unf’  YlU  bC  Ut  Abraham’s  befbre  you  get  this,  or  we 
shall  be  lated  in  our  dresses.” 

Next  comes  a  pleasant  little  interlude  in  the  British 
Isles,  with  Rigby  writing  to  Jane  on  June  23rd  (in  a  letter 
addressed  to  Leadenhall  Street  but  forwarded  from  thence 

to  Moor,  Herefordshire”)  and  expressing  his  uneasiness 
about  the  Jamaica  packets. 

I  cannot  think  what  has  become  of  them;  I  am  afraid 

ire'  T"  thaT  0,!C  ,arc  takcn’  Thc  last  letters  that  I 

In' Z?tWer?  dalCd  tllC  2nd  of  March-  Is  tbe  Piano  forte 
good  tunc,  as  it  is  a  most  excellent  one  of  its  kind.  It 

Wi  gi\  e  me  great  pleasure  to  learn  that  you  daily  practise 
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upon  it  for  at  least  two  hours.  ...  My  present  room  is 
vcry  pleasandy  situated ;  I  have  a  fine  view  of  the  Sea 

harbour*"  \7  ^7  P  that  C°meS  in’  0r  Soes  out  of  the 
harbour.  How  does  your  collection  of  Shells  o-0  on3 

If  '?'6  TVo  be’  ¥y  dearest  Jane,  Your  affectionate 
Brother,  Fr  .  Rigby  Brodbelt.  at  Dr  Maclean's. 

?So  y.  Nicholson's  Street. 
“Edinburgh." 


In  August  he  is  seriously  concerned  about  his  little 
cousins. 


XLI 


Horses  and  Dogs 

“August  1 2th,  1794 

r  Y-\Y°u  Wl11  bc  abie  to  inform  me  of  a  circumstance 
ot  which  I  am  very  anxious  to  know.  Is  our  cousin  Mrs 
Mill  ward  s  two  children  John  and  Frances  with  Marshall 
yet  arrived  in  England?  They  sailed  in  the  Simon  Taylor 
irom  Jamaica  about  two  months  ago.  If  you  should'sec 
them,  remember  me  to  them,  and  tell  them  that  I  will 
come  and  see  them  as  soon  as  I  can.  You  must  likewise 
remember  me  to  our  old  Nurse.  I  almost  envv  you  the 
time  you  spent  at  the  Moor,  as  I  am  sure  you  must  have 
remained  there  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure.  ...  It  gave 
me  great  pleasure  to  learn  from  you  that  you  was  become 
ond  of  riding,  and  that  your  horse  was  so  prettv  a  crea¬ 
ture.  Did  you  sec  my  old  little  Mare?  How  did  you  like 
the  two  little  Pointers  that  Mr  Edmund  Stallard  has  been 
so  kind  as  to  procure  for  me?  Do  you  remember  of  what 
colour  they  are?  I  hope  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
you  in  about  nine  months;  you  arc  no  doubt  making  all 

i?e  Pro§>ress  >rou  can  every  thing  that  you  are  learning, 
that  you  may  be  able  to  go  to  Jamaica  with  me.  ...  I  am 
just  returned  Irom  making  a  very  pleasant  little  jaunt  into 
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the  Highlands.  Should  you  not  have  time  to  write  me 
a  long  letter  I  shall  be  contented  with  a  short  one,  as 
I  long  much  to  hear  of  John  and  Frances.  Adieu.” 

Writing  to  Jane  on  October  12th,  Dr.  Brodbelt  has  to 
tell  her  that  “your  poor  Cousin  William  Matthews  died 
last  month  at  our  House  with  the  yellow  Fever.  He  really 
is  a  very  great  loss,  as  He  was  a  most  industrious  good 
Man,  and  would  have  made  a  fortune.  Your  dear  Mama 
nursed  Him  night  and  day,  altho’  his  Fever  was  of  a  very 
dangerous  and  contagious  kind.  His  death  affected  her 
dreadfully.”  William  Matthews  was  the  son  of  Mrs.  Brod¬ 
belt  s  sister,  Sarah,  who  had  married  Flenry  Matthews  of 
St.  Catherine’s,  “practitioner  in  physick  and  suraerv.” 

.  °1Wever5  Mn5*  Br°dbelt  herself  writes  by  the  same  packet 
in  better  spirits.  1 


XLII 


Jane's  Godson 

M‘‘:  r  lhr  thLP!fasure, to  tel1  y°u  that  your  Cousir 
tt  ,  as  a  ded  another  Son  to  Her  young  partv 

a  ve™  b0rF  °n  first  of  October  and  promises 'to  £ 

betrs^o  to  FC  0"''  S  lC  ?eslres  her  best  love  to  you  and 

arf  to  he  r  n,?  that  she  has  not  forgot  that  you 
aic  to  be  God-Mother  to  Him.  Mary  Ricketts  also 

answers  as  another  of  his  sponsors.  I  believe  He  is  to  be 

seerrT'!  b*™5  Brodbelt  as  both  his  Father  and  Mother 
e  ?anX“,s  to  have  one  of  their  Children  of  that  name. 
God  grant  that  they  may  be  more  fortunate  with  this,  and 

heir  fo  maynC m  fvcr>’  resPect  as  charming  a  Boy  as 
ormcr  Brodbelt  was.1  I  am  much  pleased  to  find 

br‘dJge?Ci„he,8^fhaS  “  °n  rCCOrd  ,ha*  hcr  Sods°n  d*d  young,  at  Cam- 
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you  so  good  an  Horse-woman  ...  for  you  never  would 
have  gone  over  the  Black  Mountains  if  you  had  not  done 

.  .  .  As  your  Dear  Father  writes  to  you,  I  will  leave 
Him  to  acquaint  you  with  the  Melancholy  event  that 
happened  m  this  House  a  few  weeks  since.  The  death  of 
so  promising  a  young  Man,  and  the  fatigue  I  went  through 
during  his  illness  were  more  than  either  my  spirits  or 
ength  could  well  support.  He  poor  youth  suffered,  as 
many  more  had  done  before  him,  of  that  cruel  vcllow 
Fever  which  has  for  many  months  past  been  fatal 
throughout  the  Island.  I  mean  to  write  to  his  unhappy 
Mother  by  this  Packet  for  I  was  not  able  to  get  through 
the  shocking  tidings  by  the  last,  but  your  Father  wrote 
to  Mr  Kemys.  .  You  have  long  ere  this  seen  your  little 
Cousins  the  Millwards,  and  your  old  favorite,  Marshall  • 

X  expect  a  very  particular  account  of  them  from  vou.  .  .  ! 

.  am.  sor*y  y°u  did  not  see  Mr  Raymond,  for  I  don't 
imagine  He  will  be  allowed  to  quit'  his  quarters  again 
til  he  is  ordered  on  foreign  service,  and  that  he  expected 
would  take  place  very  soon  after  he  got  to  Plvmouth  : 
therefore  He  will  not  be  able  to  visit  London  again.  How 
He  escaped  the  yellow  Fever  on  board  die  Powerful  is 
most  astonishing,  for  there  were  so  many  with  it  that 
they  could  have  breathed  no  other  air  but  that  of  Infec¬ 
tion.  His  death  is  to  be  of  some  other  kind ;  I  Hope  nothing 
worse !  ...  s 


X  find  Air  Edmund  is  as  good  tempered  as  ever,  and 
suffers  you  to  do  what  you  will  with  him.  I  should  feci 
great  satisfaction  in  the  thought  of  seeing  my  kind  friends 
there,  and  at  Hill  House,  once  more  before  I  bid  adieu  to 
this  world,  but  what  cannot  be  cured  must  be  endured, 
and  I  must  make  myself  as  contented  as  the  case  will  admit 
of.  -  Among  the  deaths  we  have  had,  I  am  to  place  that 
of  the  Governor  s  Lady,  she  died  on  the  19th  ol  September. 
This  will  of  course  put  a  stop  to  all  amusements  at  the 
King  s  House  during  the  Sessions,  and  be  a  verv  great 
disappointment  to  those  who  arc  fond  of  dancing  and 
dress;  as  to  my  part  I  feel  none  from  either,  and  I  am  so 
partial  to  Flome  that  I  have  not  a  wish  to  go  out,  without 
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it  s  to  pay  those  visits  which  do  not  require  the  task  of 
much  dressing.  Report  says,  we  arc  shortly  to  have  a  new 
Governor  (Lord  Gathcart) ;  he  is  a  married  man,  and  will 
I  suppose  bring  his  Wife:  if  so,  no  doubt  we  shall  be 
wonderfully  gay,  and  the  young  folks  in  high  spirits. 

My  namesake  Ann  Gardner  is  grown  a  most  diverting 
cm  d  ,  she  is  just  finding  her  tongue,  and  frequently  makes 
us  smile  at  her  different  attempts  to  say  things.  I  am  an 
amazing  favorite,  therefore  she  is  seldom  a  day  from  me. 

.  .  .  Marshall’s  second  trip  to  England  has  no  doubt  made 
her  quite  the  Englishwoman.  I  hear  the  present  Fashion 
m  England  is  for  the  Ladies  to  wear  no  Petticoats,  and  to 
go  as  little  covered  as  possible  with  a  tucker ,  for  no  hand- 
kerchicf  is  allowed  of.  I  think  the  next  change  of  fashion 
should  be  that  of  a  Gauze  dress  alone,  and  the  Petticoat 
totally  exploded.  Surely!  they  have  kicked  all  delicacv 
doors,  01  aic  they  in  a  state  of  Insanity? 

I  hope  I  shall  get  my  things  from  Abraham's  soon,  for 
as  this  is  the  time  of  the  year  when  most  of  the  Ladies  o-ct 
their  dresses  from  England,  I  should  like  to  have  mine 
likewise.  We  have  lately  had  a  smart  shock  of  an  Earth¬ 
quake,  but  thanks  to  God!  no  damage  has  been  done  bv 
it,  .  .  We  hear  by  every  Packet  from  our  Dear  Rigby,  for 
e  is  no  less  good  than  you  are  in  being  very  constant  in 
writing  to  Us.  It  s  the  only  Comfort  we  can  enjoy  whilst 
y?!1  are  awaY  from  LTs,  therefore  was  you  to  neglect 
affording  Us  that  gratification  we  should  feel  the°loss 
severely.  My  dearest  Girl’s  Most  tender  Mother  A  G 
Brodbelt. 

“Oct  1 2th.  1794.” 

About  a  foi  might  later  the  attentive  Rigby  was  assuring 
Jane  that  ~ 

it  is  one  of  my  greatest  pleasures  frequently  to  hear  from 
you  that  you  arc  well.  I  am  very  glad  to  learn  that  you 
lound  little  John  and  Frances  well,  and  that  Mrs  Marshall 
is  as  hearty  as  ever.  I  thank  you  for  the  description  you 
have  given  me  of  the  two  Pointers  at  the  Moor;  they  must 
be  pretty  indeed.  It  gives  me  pleasure  to  find  that  my 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

little  Mare  has  been  of  so  much  service  to  you ;  I  hope  vou 
will  constantly  ride  her  while  you  are  in  Herefordshire  as 
there  is  nothing  like  Horse  exercise  for  the  health.  Have 
you  heard  anything  of  Raymond  lately?  I  believe  he  is  at 
Plymouth.  I  will  thank  you  to  buy  something  to  the 
value  of  half  a  Guinea,  and  make  it  a  present  to  Marshall 
rom  me.  perhaps  a  few  Pocket  Handkerchiefs,  or  anv 
such  trifle,  and  tell  her  I  am  sorry  that  I  shall  not  be  able 
to  see  her,  being  400  miles  distant.55 

.  °n  November  13th  Mrs.  Gardner  Millward  sat  down  to 
give  Jane  news  of  the  little  new  arrival  “who  you  bespoke 
as  a  Godson;  he  was  Christen’d  about  a  fortnight  since, 
and  my  Aunt  was  good  enough  to  stand  Proxy  for  you. 
I  sincerely  hope  if  he  lives  he  may  take  after  his  God- 
Mother  in  goodness  and  Sensibility.  I  do  not  mean  to 
flatter  you,  as  you  well  know  I  have  too  much  sinccritv 
for  that.  (Jane,  at  fifteen  and  a  half,  was  just  of  an  age  to 
enjoy  the  compliment.)  “I  thank  you  much,  my  dear  Girl, 
for  your  attention  and  kindness  to  John  and  Frances ;  vou 
cannot  imagine  how  kind  Mr  Millward  and  myself  took 
your  making  them  write.  Remember  you  have  promised 
to  be  quite  a  little  Mother  to  them,  do  not  forget  to  check 
them  when  you  see  them  rude  as  it  is  very  disgusting  to 
be  with  unruly  children.  Mrs  P.  wrote  me  word  that 
Frances  called  her  your  Grand-Mother.55  Jane  had  taken 
her  little  cousins  and  “old  Marshall”  to  the  Wax  \\  01  k  and 
Tower.  I  should  like  to  have  been  in  one  corner  and 
Seen  you  all,”  sighs  the  poor  mother.  “Make  the  children 
write  a  few  lines  when  they  spend  the  day  at  any  time 
with  you,  and  put  them  in  mind  to  send  a  few  Handker¬ 
chiefs  and  Gowns  for  the  Negroes.” 

At  the  same  time  Mrs.  Brodbelt  writes:  “I  shall  I  know 
make  you  Happy  by  telling  you  that  you  are  now  become 
a  God-Mother  to  one  of  the  finest  Boys  I  have  ever  beheld. 

.  .  .  He  was  christened  by  the  name  of  Francis  Brodbelt. 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

You  not  being  present  I  became  responsible  for  you,  and 
promised  in  your  name  every  thing  that  it  will  be  your 
duty  to  perform  whenever  it’s  in  your  power.  I  was  quite 
charmed  with  your  last  letter  to  Mrs  Ad.  for  it  was  expres¬ 
sive  of  those  feelings  which  will  ever  render  the  Human 
heart  valuable,  and  without  them  a  disgrace  to  it”  —  and 
a  little  more  in  the  same  elevated  style,  evidently  intended 
for  the  afoiesaid  eye  of  Mrs.  benwick.  Jane’s  kindness  to 
the  dear  little  creatures  is  to  be  fully  repaid,  “not  only  by 
being  thought  well  of,  but  by  that  inward  feeling  of  your 
own  breast  which  words  cannot  express,”  and  as  to  which 
Mrs.  Brodbelt’s  own  command  of  grammar  was  scarcely 
equal  at  the  moment.  We  then  touch  reality. 

“I  am  apprehensive  from  the  lateness  of  the  Fleet 
leaving  England  that  the  Sessions  will  be  over  before  the 
arrival  of  our  dresses:  if  so!  poor  Nancy  will  be  again 
greatly  disappointed.  The  riding  Hat  you  made  choice  of 
is  exactly  of  the  same  color  as  one  that  was  sent  out  to 
your  Sister  by  Mrs  Gifford  last  year.  I  think  you  must  look 
very  smart  in  it,  and  could  I  take  a  peep  at  you  when  you 
are  properly  equiped  for  the  Riding  School  I  should  be 
highly  pleased.  I  wish  you  had  seen  Mr  Raymond  for  I 
am  sure  you  would  have  received  much  satisfaction  from 
the  Intelligence  He  would  have  given  you  of  those  you 
were  anxious  to  inquire  about.  It  runs  in  my  head  that 
he  may  yet  obtain  a  commission  to  the  Light  Dragoons  of 
this  Island,  for  he  has  been  very  strongly  recommended  by 
some  of  the  first  People  here.  If  so!  I  daresay  lie  will  go 
up  to  London,  and  among  other  of  his  Friends  he  will 
certainly  call  to  sec  those  at  Hill  House  or  in  Leadcnhall 
Street.  Should  you  be  at  School  I  much  fear  he  will  be 
rather  at  a  loss  how  to  act  for  He  told  me  that  Mrs  Fenwick 
did  not  altogether  approve  ol  his  visits  there.  .  .  .  When¬ 
ever  you  write  to  me  from  home  remember  and  give  me 
some  account  of  the  lashions,  for  tho’  I  do  not  attend  to 
them  much  myscll  yet  I  would  not  wish  to  be  altogether 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

out  of  them,  so  as  to  appear  ridiculous.  .  .  .  Do  you  corre¬ 
spond  with  Dorothy  Harrison?  she  is  a  charming  disposed 
Girl  and  merits  your  regard.  \  our  Dear  Father  unites 
with  your  Sister  in  sincere  love  to  you.” 


This  trio  of  letters  is  completed  by  one  from  Xancy 
herself,  written  in  such  disconsolate  mood  that  one  cannot 
but  suspect  a  love-affair  that  has  gone  askew. 


XLIII 

I  care  not  if  I  never  go  out 

“November  16th  1794 

“With  the  greatest  pleasure  My  dearest  Jane  I  embrace 
the  sailing  of  this  Packet  (knowing  that  on  her  arrival  in 
England  you  will  be  at  Home)  to  return  my  warmest 
thanks  to  you  for  your  last  letter  to  me  from  the  Moor, 
which  be  assured  gave  me  the  sincerest  pleasure  as  it 
inform’d  me  of  your  being  in  perfect  Health  and  enjoying 
all  those  Comforts  with  our  ever  beloved  Friends,  of  which 
I  used  to  be  a  Flappy  partaker.  Continue  my  clear  Jane 
to  do  every  thing  in  your  power  to  oblige  our  worthy 
Friends,  for  indeed  they  have  ever  been  to  Us  more  like 
Parents  than  Cousins.  I  have  now  been  here  near  three 
Years  and  I  assure  you  that  the  more  I  see  of  the  world 
(which  God  knows  is  little  enough)  the  more  grateful  1  am 
to  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre  and  Family  for  their  Kindness  and 
Indulgence  to  me  the  many  Flappy  Years  I  was  blessed 
with  their  society. 

“I  thank  you  kindly  for  your  wish  of  having  me  out 
riding  with  you,  it  would  indeed  give  me  the  greatest  satis¬ 
faction  but  I  very  much  fear  that  pleasure  will  never  be  my 
portion  for  I  really  despair  of  ever  again  seeing  my  dear 
Friends  in  England,  I  have  quite  given  up  my  Horse  of  a 
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Morning  for  it  is  so  very  disagreeable  to  be  up  so  early 
and  then  there  1S  not  above  three  different  roads  that  you 

Xr^yoTmavtak  SUn’  2  ^  different  from  EnSland 
wnere  you  may  take  your  Horse  at  any  Hour  of  the  Dw 

and  besides  the  many  charming  rides  that  are  there  I  re 

member  perfectly  all  those  tha?  you  mention!  ’  ^ 

LantonvV  AKK  as  rTlde  °Ver  the  Black  Mountains  to 
f,  tony  Abbey,  and  I  really  think  I  was  very  much  to 

blame  not  to  go:  you  think  the  ride  the  pleasantest  part 
Ruins!"?  Sh°U “  haVC  differ’d  for  1  should  have  been  for  the 

Gentlemen  have  all  subscribed  these  Sessions  for 

at  the  H°ose  during  the'itSg  of  th 

Assembly/  I  suppose  we  shall  have  about  six  of  them 

very  sor'  aS  ^  ^  m,uch  alter’d  when  I  say  that  I  am 

ou/and  dw  w  f°rrlndeed  now  1  care  not  if  I  never  go 
ut,  and  the  trouble  of  preparing  for  Dancing  is  inexpres- 

sible  for  you  are  obliged  to  alter  and  do  all  your  own 

?ndSwhennthev  U  CT°t  g°  °Uj  t0  every  Dance  “  the  same, 
and  when  they  are  done  you  don’t  know  whether  thev  are 

fashionable  or  not,  but  the  worst  of  all  is  the  Heat  which 

“Kiss  ft11  °nfr  DreSSlng  than  at  any  °ther  time 
t  ,,  N  J  ,hn  and  Frances  for  me  and  many  loves  to  them 
tell  them  they  must  not  forget  me,  they  were  vek  fond  of 
me  while  here,  but  particularly  Frances 

assureefof  2  '“T  2*  my  deares‘  >ne  and  be 

Dr  Brodbelt  was  still  fidgeting  (there  is  no  other  word 
for  it)  about  Jane’s  music.  “Let  me  know  if  you  have  a 
good  Singing  Master  at  Flint  House,”  he  had  admonished 
Jane  in  October,  “and  if  your  Musick  Master  at  the 
School  is  such  as  is  fit  to  finish  a  Girl  in  every  part  of 
Musick  including  Thorough  Bass,  and  if  he  teaches  in 

*2  h  ^  22  1CUCr  Writtcn  to  llcr  in  1 794  he  returns 
to  the  charge :  I  dare  say  you  will  make  yourself  a  perfect 

WiUUmson°.Vern0r  lllmsc,f  was  not  entertaining,  owing  to  the  death  of  Mrs. 
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Mistress  in  the  tuning  of  Harpsicords  and  the  Grand 
Piano  Forte;  which  of  these  two  Instruments  do  you 
admire  most?  I  think  your  Sister’s  Grand  Piano  Forte  is 
one  of  the  finest  Instruments  I  ever  heard.  Wc  have  so 
high  an  opinion  of  your  good  Disposition  and  Under¬ 
standing  as  to  leave  no  doubts  in  our  minds  of  your 
returning  to  Us  possessed  of  every  Thing  we  wish.” 

Lqually  characteristic  of  the  writer  is  my  great-great¬ 
grandmother’s  last  letter  of  1794. 


XLIV 


Death  of  Mrs  Ricketts 

'  m •  ^  ^ave  ^een  f°r  this  week  past  surrounded  by 
an  afflicted  family,  and  I  am  sure  you  will  sincerely 
partake  of  their  grief  when  I  tell  you  that  my  amiable 
Friend,  Mrs  Ricketts,  is  no  more.  She  has  left  seven 
children  to  Lament  Her  loss.  Your  friend  Marv  is  bv 
some  years  the  Elder  of  them,  so  that  you  may  easily 
conceive  the  Helpless  state  of  the  younger  ones. 

As  you  are  well  acquainted  with  the  Sisterly  love  which 
has  ever  subsisted  between  Mrs  Ricketts  and  myself  I 
need  not  say,  what  my  Sufferings  have  been,  and  what 
I  still  feel  for  the  distressed  family.  I  am  with  them  every 
day,  and  by  every  attention  in  my  power  I  endeavour 
to  supply  the  place  of  their  poor  Mother,  but  though  mv 
best  exertions  and  wishes  are  united  for  that  purpose, 
yet,  they  must  fall  very  short  of  those  they  have  been 
accustomed  to  receive  from  a  tender  parent.  You  will 
I  know  excuse  me  from  writing  one  of  my  usual  long 
letters  to  you  by  this  Packet,  and  I  trust  that  by  the  next 
my  mind  will  be  more  composed.  My  very  dear  Jane's 
truly  affectionate  Mother. 

“December  128th  1794.“ 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

The  opening  of  the  year  1795  found  the  country  still 
absorbed  in  the  fierce  struggle  against  France.  It  was  an 
unfortunate  year  for  the  league  against  Napoleon,  and 
at  the  end  of  it  England  and  Austria  stood  together  alone, 
watching  helplessly  Napoleon's  colossal  preparations  for 
next  year’s  campaign  in  Italy.  For  the  little  family  whose 
fortunes  we  have  been  watching  now  close  on  seven 
years,  life  flowed  on  as  peacefully  as  might  be  under  the 
constant  and  harrowing  menace  of  the  war.  Towards 
the  close  of  January,  Rigby,  who  seems  increasingly  to 
feel  himself  in  loco  parentis  to  Jane,  finds  time  in  his  busy 
student’s  fife  at  Edinburgh  to  send  her  the  following 
letter. 


XLV 

Auld  Rekie 

“January  26th  1795. 

“•  .  .  It  is  a  pity  that  Marshall  had  left  London  before 
you  could  execute  what  I  desired  you.  I  think  it  would  be 
as  well,  when  you  write  to  our  Mother,  to  beg  her  to  buy 
some  trifling  thing  for  the  poor  creature,  as  these  little 
attentions  not  only  give  infinite  pleasure  to  our  inferiors, 
but  likewise  get  us  the  good  will  of  our  superiors.  I  am 
much  afraid  that  Marshall  will  have  had  a  disagreeable 
time  of  it  at  present,  as  the  fleet  has  been  detained  so  long, 
and  the  weather  so  very  cold.  I  am  sure  that  Streatham 
house  needs  a  good  fire  at  this  time  in  particular. 

“Be  kind  enough  to  tell  Mr  Penoyre  that  I  received  his 
last  kind  letter,  and  that  the  Season  in  this  country  is  at 
present  more  severe  than  it  has  been  known  for  several 
years;  I  saw  the  Thermometer  one  night  in  the  city  at 
10  degrees  of  Farenhcit’s  scale,  but  I  understand,  that  at 
Air  Cavendish’s  in  London,  it  has  been  at  4,  which  proves 
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that  our  situation  near  the  sea  at  Edinburgh,  renders  the 
frost  ess  severe  than  in  England,  yet  the  great  winds  tint 

fceIinlTcoldaerWaTh  CXpenenCe’  render  the  place  to  our 
eelings  colder,  fhe  snow  is  near  30  Inches  deep  it  is  at 

present  continuing,  and  I  do  not  Enow  when  it  will 

cease.  .  .  You  desire  me  to  tell  you  when  I  am  to  leave 

this  country  of  starvation ;  I  hope  to  see  you  in  the  month  of 

August,  but  I  am  turned  so  fond  of  Edinburgh  sfn c I 

last  came  to  it,  that  I  shall  leave  it  with  as  much  reluctance 

as  with  pleasure  a  few  years  ago,  as  the  City  is  so  roman 

Mamy  anr.l  ,beautifuI1y  situated:  therefore,  if  vou  or  mv 
other  sh  m  my  presence  or  by  letters  speak  ill  of  Aid'd 

flmi YT  'n  •  t0UCh  mC  Up°n  a  very  sensible  part,  and 
I  shali  do  all  m  my  power  to  defend  the  countrv.  and  to 

show  the  kmdness  and  hospitality  of  its  inhabitants. 

a™  8,ad  iear  that  Mrs  Millward  has  another  fine 
little  Boy  and  that  you  and  Mary  Ricketts  are  <r0ll 
mothers.  Remember  me  to  little  John  and  Frances  when 
you  sec  them;  are  they  pretty  children?  Ask  Frances 
whether  a  Miss  MacCauley,  at  Mrs  Ray’s,  has  been  vert- 
civil  to  her 5  as  her  sister  promised  me  that  she  would  write 
to  that  purpose;  and  ask  John  whether  Master  Dundas 
has  been  kind  to  him,  as  his  brother  likewise  promised  me 
that  he  would  write.  Believe  me  to  be,  My  Dearest  lane 
Your  afP  Brother  and  friend,  F.  R.  Brodbeltw 

Then  back  to  Spanish  Town  once  more. 


XLVI 

Not  out  of  Sable  for  some  time  past 

“March  8th  1795. 

*  V*  ^ur  k°nd°n  and  Cork  fleets,  which  were  to 
have  been  out  before  Christmas,  are  not  yet  arrived, 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

consequently  we  are  in  want  of  very  many  articles  which 
are  not  manufactured  in  the  Island.  I  am  distressed  on 
account  of  Marshall,  who  you  say  ‘left  Gravesend  the 
beginning  of  November,’  for  as  she  was  placed  altogether 
under  the  directions  of  the  Captain,  I  can  have  no  doubt 
of  her  having  been  on  board  the  Ship  from  the  time  of 
Her  first  sailing,  as  those  Gentlemen  are  Seldom  indulgent 
to  Servants  in  general,  but  less  so  to  those  of  her  com¬ 
plexion.  Your  Cousin  Mrs  G.  Millward  is  just  recovered 
from  a  very  dangerous  Fever,  indeed  your  Dear  Father 
as  well  as  myself  thought  it  was  all  over  with  Her.  The 
children  are  in  good  health  and  Brodbelt  grows  a  stout 
Fellow.  I  am  happy  to  find  that  John  and  Frances  were 
well,  and  getting  better  reconciled  to  England.  Kiss 
them  both  for  me. 

“You  will  observe  by  the  Edge  of  the  paper  that  I  am 
again  in  mourning,  it’s  for  your  Uncle  Mr  John  Brodbelt, 
who  died  the  19th  of  last  month.  I  am  concerned  to 
say  that  what  with  the  death  of  Relatives,  and  other 
friends,  I  have  not  been  out  of  Sable  for  some  time 
past.  .  .  . 

“Our  new  Governor  Lord  Balcarres  is  not  yet  with  Us, 

1  ^  occasioned  many  reports ;  some  sav  He  will 

never  come  out,  only  as  Lieut1  Governor,  and  others  again 
advance  that  He  is  taken  and  carried  to  France :  in  short, 
the  reports  vary  with  the  day,  though  as  he  has  been  long 
expected  they  have  been  exerting  all  their  ingenuitv  to  fill 
up  the  space  of  time.  .  .  . 

“I  can  readily  believe  that  you  are  impatient  for  your 
Brother’s  return  to  England:  a  few  months  will  I  trust 
bring  you  together,  and  after  that  meeting  takes  place, 

I  can  trace  nothing  at  piesejit  that  will  be  the  cause  of  any 
other  separation  between  you,  ’til  you  both  come  to 
Jamaica.  A  day  I  hope  of  Happiness  to  all  parties. 

Believe  me,  with  my  warmest  Blessing,  MV  very  dear 
Jane’s  truly  affectionate  Mother.” 
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XLVII 

The  Provoking  Blackbird 

<{  “May  4  1795 

I  have  at  last  My  dearest  Jane  got  your  affectionate 
letter  from  Marshall,  and  with  all  your  kind  presents: 
those  intended  for  your  Sister  and  Cousins  were  not  onlv 
graciously  received  but  highly  approved  of,  and  I  need 
not  tell  you  that  your  very  dear  Father  and  myself  were 
much  gratified  by  the  two  pieces  of  print  work.  They  now- 
grace  the  room  we  Breakfast  in,  and  where  I  generally 
sit  during  the  morning  to  receive  my  visitors,  therefore 
they  cannot  fail  of  being  seen,  and  of  course  admired.  As 
I  have  now  said  what  I  really  think  of  your  performance 
m  that  kind  of  needle  work,  I  will  also  beg  of  you  not  to 
pursue  it,  as  I  fear  it  may  be  prejudicial  to  your  Eyes,  for 
I  can  plainly  see  it  requires  very  great  nicety  to  shade  it 
properly.  Poor  Marshall  was  truly  happy  to  return  to  Us, 
she  had  a  most  tiresome  time  of  it  by  being  so  long  on 
board  the  Ship ;  and  was  by  no  means  treated  well  by  the 
Captain  or  His  Steward.  She  speaks  highly  of  your  care 
and  attention  to  the  little  Millwards,  and  says  that  Frances 
has  got  wonderfully  fond  of  you.  ...  Be  kind  enough 
to  ask  Mr  P.  for  two  guineas  in  your  Father’s  name,  and 
when  you  receive  them  give  to  John  and  Frances  both 
guineas  between  them  for  your  Father  and  myself. 

We  have  had  great  doings  here  .  .  .  the  ceremonv 
(on  the  part  of  Ford  Balcarres)  was  very  gracefully  pcr- 
formed,  and  when  it  was  altogether  at  an  end  Sir  Adam 
Williamson  gave  to  the  Gentlemen  and  Fadies  an  elecrant 
Breakfast.  Do  you  know  that  I  have  perceived  a  very 
striking  likeness  in  Ford  Balcarres  of  Mr  Penoyre,  and 
particularly  when  He  smiles;  I  dined  in  company  with 
him  the  other  day,  and  I  could  scarcely  keep  mv  Eves 
from  him.  He  was  sworn  in  Governor  on  Thursday  last. 

.  .  .  I  wrote  you  a  very  long  letter  by  the  Prince  William 
Henry  Packet  which  sailed  about  a  fortnight  since,  but 
I  am  sorry  to  say  that  we  have  just  heard  of  her  being 
captured  by  a  Privateer  of  14  guns.  ... 
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“With  respect  to  your  dress  I  would  recommend  that 
every  part  of  it  should  be  attended  to,  with  that  degree  of 
exact  neatness  that  you  may  always  appear  the  Gentle¬ 
woman.  ...  I  beg  you  will  be  particularly  careful  to  let 
your  Legs  and  feet  be  always  neat,  for  it’s  a  horrid  sight 
to  see  them  otherwise. 

“Now  that  I  am  speaking  of  dresses  I  must  tell  you  that 
ours  are  at  last  got  to  hand.  ...  I  am  very  much 
pleased  with  the  Materials  and  the  mode  they  are  made 
up  in.  Airs  Gifford  s  caps  &c  are  as  usual  very  Tasty  and 
neat,  and  remai kably  well  packed,  which  I  cannot  say 
for  Abrams  s,  for  the  caps  are  so  much  tumbled  that  you 
can  scarcely  make  out  of  what  form  they  are.  I  beg  you 
will  tell  them  of  it,  and  at  the  same  time  mention  how 
very  differently  those  from  Airs  Gifford’s  were  received. 

.  .  .  Airs  AlacGlashen  informed  me  of  your  wish  to 
revisit  Jamaica,  I  hope  it  will  not  be  long  before  that 
happy  period  arrives,  for  as  there  is  no  probability  of  our 
settling  in  England,  we  must  if  it  pleases  God  meet  and 
pass  our  remaining  days  as  comfortably  as  we  can  in  this 
pait  of  the  Globe.  I  shall  send  you  and  your  Brother  a 
few>  Pickles  and  sweetmeats  by  the  first  Fleet  if  they  are 
ready;  nothing  has  prevented  me  from  sending-  them 
before  but  the  fear  of  their  being  taken,  however  as  I  find 
there  is  no  likelihood  of  an  early  Peace  they  must  take 
their  chance.  I  am  sorry  to  tell  you  that  the  Blackbird 
you  sent  me  by  Alarshall  died  within  a  week’s  sail  of  the 
Island.  Was  not  this  provoking? 

I  am  greatly  pleased  with  little  Frances’s  letter  to  me, 
and  not  less  so  with  your  attention  in  making  Her  do  it’ 

I  shall  write  her  a  few  lines  at  the  end  of  this  letter,  and 
as  it  wall  be  written  in  a  style  only  suitable  to  a  child  of  her 
years,  there  will  be  no  necessity  for  her  to  take  it  to  school, 
i  our  Cousin  Gardner  has  received  a  long  and  very  w'ell- 
written  letter  from  John,  wherein  He  tells  his  Father  of 
is  diffcicnt  applications,  which  if  He  pays  proper 
attention  to,  his  time  must  be  fullv  employed,  and  very 
little  leisure  allowed  for  play.  Ann  and  Brodbelt  arc  well, 
and  improving  in  good  looks  daily.  Mrs  M.  is  also  in 
perfect  high  health.  .  .  . 
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The  accident  Mrs  Harrison  and  Dorothy  met  with 
I  suppose  you  heard  from  Mr  Raymond,  for  Mr  Penoyre 
mentioned  to  me  that  he  had  been  in  London  and  saw 
you,  and  I  learn  from  Mrs  Harrison’s  letters  that  He  has 
been  for  some  months  past  recruiting  at,  and  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Bath,  and  therefore  of  course  a  frequent 
visitor  of  that  family.  .  .  .  The  Ball  which  was  given  to 
Lord  Balcarres  by  the  Country  was  exceedingly  elegant, 
and  His  Lordship  appeared  to  feel  the  attentions  shown 
him  m  a  manner  expressive  of  the  highest  approbation. 

.  .  .  God  bless  you,  my  dearest  Child,  and  believe  me 
with  unalterable  affection,  Y  ours  most  sincerely,  A. 
G.  Brodbelt. 

Edmund  Stallard  speaks  of  you  in  the  highest  manner. 
Write  often  to  him  and  to  Mr  John  Stallard,  for  they 
have  been  very  good  to  you.” 

On  the  same  sheet  of  paper  follows  the  letter  to  Frances 
Mill  ward. 

“My  dearest  little  Girl. 

I  thank  you  very  much  for  your  pretty  letter  to  me, 
and  I  am  glad  to  find  you  are  so  happy  in  England. 
Marshall  is  quite  well  and  desires  her  love  to  you  and 
John,  who  I  am  pleased  to  hear  is  a  good  Boy.  Your 
Brother  and  Sister  are  growing  very  fast;  Ann  will  I  dare 
say  be  able  to  come  to  you  in  a  few  years,  therefore  you 
must  mind  what  Good  Mrs  Ray  tells  you  and  learn 
whatever  is  taught  you  that  you  may  be  Ann’s  School 
Mama  when  she  comes  to  you.  Your  Cousin  Jane  who 
loves  you  as  well  as  I  do  will  give  you  half  a  guinea  from 
me  to  buy  fruit,  and  another  half  guinea  which  your  dear 
Uncle  has  also  sent  you.  Give  my  love  to  John  and  tell 
him  I  have  sent  him  half  a  guinea  because  Mr  Davies 
gives  him  a  good  character.  All  your  friends  send  their 
kind  remembrance  to  you  with  a  Kiss.  I  am  My  dear 
Frances,  Your  affectionate  Aunt  A.  G.  Brodbelt. 

P-S.  Tell  Cousin  Jane  that  her  Dog  Fop  is  quite  fat 
and  well.” 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

About  three  weeks  later  Mrs.  Brodbelt  wrote  to  Jane 
that  she  was  sending  her  a  letter  by  the  hand  of  no  less 
a  person  than  the  widower,  Mr.  Thomas  Millward,  whose 
repeated  illness  was  the  cause  of  his  present  trip  to  Eng- 
land. 

“I  trust  that  a  few  weeks  at  Cheltenham  and  Bath  will 
not  only  restore  his  good  looks,  but,  what  is  much  more 
valuable  to  his  family  and  friends,  a  perfect  recovery  of 
his  former  health.  You  will  find  Mr  M.  a  most  agreeable 
companion,  and  possessed  of  a  disposition  and  temper 
which  will  ever  be  a  recommendation  to  Him  in  every 
House  where  he  is  the  least  acquainted.  I  have  known 
him  from  his  first  arrival  in  the  Island,  and  by  his  Mother’s 
marriage  with  my  Father  we  naturally  became  as  one 
family.  .  .  .  Your  Sister  has  been  for  some  days  past  with 
the  Attorney  General’s  family  at  a  Pen  of  His  near 
Kingston.  Mr  Ricketts  being  obliged  to  attend  the 
Council  in  this  Town  for  one  day  left  the  Girls  to  take 
care  of  themselves  ’til  his  return,  and  then  they  were  to 
make  their  entrance  into  Kingston,  and  to  partake  of  the 
amusements  of  that  place  accompanied  by  Him.  and  a 
Lady  who  resides  there.  It’s  the  first  time  that  either 
Mary  or  Nancy  hav  e  been  in  Kingston  since  they  returned 
to  Jamaica.  I  expect  some  pleasure  from  their  remarks 
when  I  see  them.” 

Jane  s  parents  were  anxious  for  her  to  spend  two  or 
three  weeks  in  Bath  before  finally  quitting  England,  and 
with  whom  could  she  spend  them  better  than  with  Mrs 
Harrison,  who  had  continually  invited  her  to  “that  gay 
place”?  But,  lest  she  should  cause  her  hostess  additional 
expense,  Jane  is  to  make  Airs  Harrison  and  the  girls  some 
genteel  present  on  parting,  “which  you  must  contrive  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  make  them  imagine  that  they  are 
intended  as  keepsakes  on  leaving  England.”  Jane  is  to 
go  first  to  the  Moor  with  Airs.  Pcnoyrc  at  Christmas,  and 
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titienee  to  Bath  -  or  it  might  be  the  other  way  round 

Then  follow  directions  about  Jane’s  best  dresses  for  Bath' 
which  are  to  be  made  by  Mrs.  Gifford  - 

indeed  if  she  is  not  more  extravagant  in  Her  nrir^ 
Abraham  s,  in  other  parts  of  you?  dress  I  wouTd  W 
make  them  likewise.  Observe  that  nil  t’u-  •  ,  lcr 
Ofjhc  be,,  quality,  f„  “t 

but  the  most  lasting.  Let  every  thin-  fit  ex^cdv  tn 1  ’ 
Shape  and  put  them  on  with  great  tas tl  Tt  , 

boxes  of  Sweetmeats,  one  of'ST  „,e„d'ed  t  M« 
Penoyre,  are  marked  T.S.P.,  and  so  are  the  two 

Td™a>inds  for  yourself  .and  Brother.  They  -o  in  the 

fhafl  lay  °r’  CaStain  Watt  You  wil1  acquaint  Mrs  P 
that  I  have  sent  Her  a  box  of  sweetmeats  and  pickles.” 

E  This  letter  is  marked :  “Favored  by  Tho*  Millward 

Yet  Nancy  still  continued  in  melancholy  mood,  as  is 
seen  in  the  following  letter. 


XLVIII 


Brodbelt  a  stout  fellow 


“May  17th  1795. 

ansiTftC  t0  y,°U  '?y  l!1C  Prince  Wllliam  HenV  Packet  in 
thaf  bh  4  y0Ur  r  St  klnd  Letter>  but  it  has  been  reported 
that  she  was  unfortunately  taken  not  far  off  this  Island. 

reaLT0"  of  my  not  writing  more  constantly  to  vou  is 

so  terrlh’r  u'T,0  something  to  say,  for  it  is  in  general 
•  .  r  u  here  that  a  person  can  scarcely  find  sub- 

•}.  °r.  a  ,Le“cf-  •  •  •  We  were  all  made  very  happy  by 

the  n™l  of  Marshall  about  a  fortnight  before  the  Fleet, 
the  numbers  of  Questions  we  ask’d  her  I  leave  you  to 
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imagine,  so  many  they  were  that  before  she  could  possibly 
answer  one  another  was  put  to  her.  She  speaks  in  raptures 
of  our  invaluable  Friends  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre,  it  is  my 
real  opinion  that  two  such  people  are  again  scarcely  to 
be  found.1  d  heir  Goodness  has  been  so  great  as  to  take 
such  notice  of  the  Children.  I  make  not  the  least  doubt 
but  that  they  are  very  partial  to  Frances,  who  was  all¬ 
ways  a  little  coaxing  Girl.  John  is  also  a  fine  Boy  but 
not  such  a  Fondler  as  his  Sister. 

“Mr  Ricketts,  who  is  now  Attorney  General,  has  got 
a  Pen  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  Kingston,  and  as 
it  is  now  the  Surry  assize  has  insisted  upon  my  going 
down  there  with  himself  and  Family;  He  pressed  it  so 
much  that  I  could  find  no  excuse,  we  therefore  set  off 
tomorrow  Morning.  I  have  now  staid  so  long  without 
going  out  that  I  have  not  the  least  inclination  for  it.  .  .  . 

“In  the  Fleet  Mrs  MacGlashen  and  Family  came;  I 
find  you  spent  a  day  with  her.  They  are  all  highly 
delighted  with  you,  which  I  think  I  need  not  assure  you 
makes  us  truly  happy.  Lord  Balcarres,2  our  new  Governor, 
also  arrived  in  the  Fleet ;  there  is  a  very  great  resemblance 
in  him  to  the  King.  He  brought  out  the  Ribbon  to  invest 
General  Williamson  with  the  Order  of  the  Bath.  Your 
little  Godson  Brodbelt  is  grown  a  fine  stout  Boy,  he  now 
begins  to  be  very  entertaining. 

“With  what  pleasure  you  must  be  looking  out  for  the 
time  of  our  dear  Brother’s  return  to  London,  it  will  not 
now  be  long  before  that  period  arrives.  His  Thesis  has, 

I  hear,  been  most  universally  admired,  and  the  dedica¬ 
tion  to  our  good  Friend,  Mr  Penoyre,  is  I  think  very  hand¬ 
some,  but  not  any  more,  I  am  sure,  than  what  he  most 
richly  deserves,  for  he  has  indeed  ever  acted  the  part  of 
a  Parent  towards  us  all.  .  .  . 

1 7^-5  Edmund  Stallard  had  written  of  his  brother,  Thomas: 
The  Poor  in  this  Country  want  Food,  Wheat  9/6  per  Bushel;  Barley, 
little  to  be  had,  my  Brother  has  thrashed  a  Kick  tor  Bread  for  the  many 
who  cannot  buy  Wheat.”  And  in  the  following  January:  “The  poor  of 
tbis  country  arc  greatly  distressed;  they  have  had  from  Mr.  Penoyre 
Twenty  Bushels  ol  Wheat,  and  what  has  supported  them  more.  Twenty' 
Acres  of  lurnips,  the  donation  is  large,  but  their  wants  are  greater,  it  will 
prolong  the  Lives  of  many,  but  1  fear  not  save  the  Lives  of  all.” 

2  Alexander,  Earl  of  Balcarres,  was  Lieutenant-Governor  1795-1801. 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

My  Father  and  Mother  unite  in  most  Affectionate 

Love  to  you  with  your  truly  sincere  Sister,  Ann  Maria 
Brodbelt.” 


XLIX 


The  like  fate  of  the  King  and  Queen  of  France 

“May  25th  1795. 

“How  can  I  sufficiently  thank  you  My  Dear  Jane  for 
your  great  attention  and  kindness 'to  your  little  Cousins; 
altho’  I  was  well  assur’d  it  would  be  the  case  still  it  is 
truly  gratifying  to  hear  Marshall  relate  the  manv  instances 
of  Friendship  you  have  render’d  them :  your  goodness 
and  the  rest  of  my  kind  friends  at  Streatham,  greatly 
relieved  my  anxiety  at  parting  with  my  dear  children.  .  .  . 

Our  late  Governor  General  Williamson  set  off  a  week 
ago  for  St  Domingo,  where  he  is  now  Governor ;  previous 
to  his  sailing  he  was  created  Knight  of  the  Bath  (by  order 
of  his  Majesty)  by  his  Successor  Lord  Balcarres,  who 
represented  his  Majesty,  there  was  a  throne  erected  on 
the  right  hand  of  which  he  sat;  Gen1  Williamson  knelt 
°n  one  knee  before  it  when  his  Lordship,  after  gently 
laying  a  sword  across  his  Shoulder,  and  a  ribbon  on  his 
right  shoulder,  desired  him  to  rise  Sir  Adam;  a  vast 
Concourse  of  People  came  to  Spanish  Town  to  see  it. 
His  Lordship  was  sworn  in  a  week  after,  and  had  a  very 
elegant  dinner  given  him  by  the  Council  and  Assembly, 
and  a  Ball  the  evening  after,  which  was  open’d  by  Mary 
Ricketts  as  being  the  only  privy  Counsellor  s  daughter 
present,  and  not  any  of  the  Married  Ladies  chusing  to 
dance  a  Minuet.  .  .  .  My  Aunt  and  myself  mean  to  go  to 
Mount  Pleasant  as  soon  as  the  weather  permits,  the  rain 
having  prevented  us  all  the  week.  ... 

Mr  Millward  joins  me  in  kind  love  and  many  thanks 
for  the  Cravats  and  Purse  which  we  both  highly  Prize, 
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being  your  Work,  and  mean  only  to  sport  them  on  high 
days  and  holidays.  Ann  desires  her  love  and  thanks  you 
for  the  little  Wax  doll,  which  I  am  sorry  to  say  she  soon 
made  share  the  like  fate  of  the  King  and  Queen  of  France. 
Your  God-son  kisses  his  hand  for  you.  Your  truly  sincere 
and  affectionate  Cousin,  Anna  Maria  Mill  ward.” 

.  In  July>  Jane’s  father,  who  had  been  silent  for  some 
time  (he  had  added  a  hurried  note  to  Mr.  Thomas  Mill- 
ward’s  packet  in  May)  sent  her  some  affectionate  instruc¬ 
tions  about  her  impending  visit  to  Bath  at  Christmas. 
The  letter  contains  some  of  his  richest  sentences. 


L 

A  handsome  delicacy  attended  with  great  address 

u6th  July  1795. 

“I  have  at  last  received  your  welcome  letter  of  the 
27th  of  March  by  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  Packet,  which 
as  usual  gave  me  infinite  pleasure.  Your  dear  Friends, 
Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre  are  really  very  good  in  putting  off 
their  Journey  to  the  Moor  in  order  to  accomodate  you, 
and  which  has  given  me  great  satisfaction  as  you  will  not 
only  spend  a  happy  4  or  5  weeks  but  you  will  see  your 
Cousins,  Messrs  Edmund  and  John  Stallard,  who  are  very 
fond  of  you.  If  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre  permit  you  to  spend 
2  or  3  weeks  with  Mrs  Harrison  at  Christmas  next,  be 
sure  to  see  every  thing  in  and  about  Bath  that  is  worthy 
of  notice,  and  mark  them  down  in  your  Pocket  Book,  and 
if  you  like  to  take  some  rides  at  the  riding  School,  I  shall 
not  grudge  the  cxpcnce,  and  beg  my  good  friend  Sally 
H.  to  teach  you  musick  an  hour  every  day,  and  to  practise 
you  in  Singing.  Remember  to  get  from  your  worthy 
friend  Mr  Penoyre  a  sufficiency  of  money,  that  you  may 
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not:  go  to  Bath  with  an  empty  purse,  for  whilst  there  you 
should  treat  Mrs  H.  and  all  the  family  to  2  or  s  plays 
and  to  a  concert  or  two,  and  when  coming  away  to  °ive 
each  of  them  some  trifle  by  way  of  a  remembrance  of 
nendship,  but  recollect,  all  this  must  be  done  with  a 
handsome  delicacy  attended  with  great  address.  In 
course  you  will  go  to  some  of  the  Balls,  pumproom  &c. 

you  exceed  3  weeks,  it  will  not  be  disagreeable  to  Me 
but  don  t  get  beyond  the  fourth.  When  you  return  to 
London  from  Bath,  you  must  give  either  your  dear 
Mother  or  myself  a  very  particular  account  of  everythin- 
Adieu!  my  very  dear  Child,  and  be  assured  of  mv  ever 

bang  your  most  affectionate  Father  and  Friend  Fs  Rigby 
Brodbelt. 


“P.S.  Request  Mr  P.  in  my  name  to  purchase  ‘An 
Epitome  of  History  by  John  Payne,’  and  do  you  accept 
it  from  me,  at  the  same  time  requesting  you  will  eive  it 
2  or  3  careful  readings.” 


I  am  quite  sure  that  as  my  great-great-grandfather  sat 
folding  and  sealing  this  letter  he  was  not  unmindful  of 
the  fact  that  by  the  time  his  little  daughter  received  it 
she  would  be  sixteen.  Sixteen!  And  what  a  little  creature 
she  had  been  when  she  left  Jamaica  for  England.  How 
many  lovely  hours  had  he  not  missed,  of  expanding  child¬ 
hood  and  dawning  womanhood,  in  young  Jane’s  life! 
Dr.  Brodbelt  sighed.  Nevertheless,  but  twelve  months 
more  and  she  would  be  on  her  way  home,  “to  give  us 
comfort  in  the  eve  of  life,”  as  once  he  had  fondly  written 
to  her.  Not  that  he  had  as  yet  reached  that  period  -  no, 
not  by  any  means,  for  he  would  not  be  forty-nine  till 
October,  thought  Dr.  Brodbelt  comfortably.  And  with 
that  we  may  perhaps  think  of  him  as  picking  up  his  hat 
and  sallying  out  to  visit  one  of  his  many  patients.  These 
were  drawn  from  all  classes  of  society  in  the  island:  it 
was  said  of  him  that  “he  was  in  truth  the  widow’s,  the 
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orphan  s,  and  the  poor  man’s  friend.  These  he  made 
a  point  of  attending,  in  his  medical  capacity,  with  the 
most  scrupulous  exactness.” 

To  this  same  month  of  July  belongs  a  letter  from  Jane’s 
mother,  bearing  traces  of  the  weariness  caused  by  the 
intense  heat  and  the  shocking  dullness  of  Spanish  Town 
at  the  moment. 


LI 

Rigbf  s  Medal 

“July  19th  1795. 

“.  .  .  Your  Sister  is  well,  and  is  at  present  on  a  visit 
to  her  friend  Mary  Ricketts  at  a  Pen  which  the  Attorney 
General  has  lately  rented  within  a  mile  of  Kingston. 
The  change  of  scene  and  company  will  be  very  agreeable 
to  her,  for  this  Town  is  so  shockingly  dull  that  it’s  im¬ 
possible  but  any  other  place  must  be  more  pleasing  to  a 
young  person.  They  are  to  go  to  an  assembly  in  Kingston, 
and  Mr  Ricketts  has  promised  to  give  them  tw^o  or  three 
little  dances  at  home,  they  are  to  invite  Ladies  and  Beaux 
from  the  neighbouring  pens  or  from  wherever  else  they 
may  offer. 

“I  was  in  hopes  of  being  long  before  this  at  Mount 
Pleasant,  but  something  or  another  has  always  prevented 
me;  one  cause  wais  the  illness  of  Dr  Lee  [of  “a  very  bad 
malignant  Fever”],  however  I  am  happy  to  say  He  is 
now  perfectly  recovered,  and  will  be  soon  able  to  return 
to  his  business.1 

“Mrs  Milhvard  and  little  ones  are  at  the  Mountain, 
enjoying  many  degrees  of  cooler  weather  than  we  do  in 

1  Dr.  Lee  acquired  a  large  fortune  by  his  practice  in  Spanish  Town. 
He  was  the  junior  partner  of  Dr.  Brodbelt,  senr.  .  .  .  and  the  senior 
partner  of  Sir  Michael  Clare,  Knt.,  member  ot  the  Honourable  the  Council, 
and  Provincial  Grand  Master  of  Freemasons  in  this  Island.”  Roby, 
Memorials  oj  the  Cathedral  Church  and  Parish  oj  St.  Catherine  (1831). 
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Town,  for  it  s  intensely  hot  and  will  continue  so  till  the 
latter  part  of  October.  From  all  accounts  your  last  winter 

must  have  been  the  severest  that  has  been  felt  for  many 
years.  ...  7 

“We  hear  that  some  part  of  our  London  fleet  is  at 
Barbadocs,  and  report  also  says  that  four  or  five  of  them 
have  been  taken  in  their  passage  to  that  place,  but  as 
httle  or  no  credit  is  to  be  given  to  these  kinds  of  reports 
which  are  in  daily  circulation  for  the  amusement  of  those 
who  are  easily  imposed  upon,  I  trust  there  is  no  truth  in 
it,  and  that  a  short  time  will  bring  us  the  fleet  in  safety 
and  many  good  things  in  it,  as  we  are  in  great  want  of 
many  articles  in  the  Housekeeping  way.  I  find  we  are  to 
expect  in  the  fleet  some  troops  for  this  Island ;  they  will 
be  very  welcome  guests,  for  the  expedition  to  St  Domingo 
has  left  us  pretty  thin  of  protection  from  the  army. 

.  ^  suppose  you  have  been  into  Herefordshire  for  the 
Midsummer  vacation,  the  old  Bachelors  were  no  doubt 
happy  to  see  you,  and  you  no  less  so  to  see  them.  You  as 
usual,  I  dare  say,  found  Mr  Edmund  rather  positive  in 
his  opinion  of  things,  and  sometimes  the  Dictionary  was 
looked  into  to  find  whether  the  word  was  rightly  spelt  or 
not.  I  often  wish  to  take  a  peep  at  you  all,'  both  at 
Streatham  and  at  the  Moor,  and  when  your  Dear  Brother 
joins  the  party  I  think  you  must  be  compleatly  happy. 
It’s  impossible  for  Language  to  express  the  grateful 
feelings  of  your  Father  and  myself  when  we  read  in  the 
newspaper  that  He  had  been  presented  with  a  Medal  by 
the  Medical  Society  of  London  for  having  written  the 
best  Essay.1  We  have  received  the  congratulations  of 
most  of  our  friends  on  the  event  for  they  consider  it  (and 
justly  so)  as  the  highest  proof  of  his  abilities  in  his  Pro¬ 
fessional  line,  and  of  his  future  success.  You  will  please 
God  have  Him  soon  with  you,  and  I  am  sure  it  will  be 
the  study  of  both  to  make  each  other  happy.  I  hope  his 
business  will  not  be  the  means  of  detaining  him  in  Town 

1  IrJ  Roby’s  Memorials  appears  the  following  footnote:  “Dr.  Broadbelt. 
junr.  [nc]  was  the  author  of  a  paper  published  in  ‘Memoirs  of  the  Medical 
Society  of  London,’  vol.  5,  p.  1 12,  entitled  ‘Case  of  Deposition  of  Mercury 
upon  the  Bones,’  which  obtained  the  Silver  Medal  of  the  Society  on  Feb¬ 
ruary  23rd,  1795.” 


”5 


gH  JgHj  JMW!  srii  n»c!  avrrl  J?imx 


V>  iiXJ  £  io  TO.'I JlJi.  )  C/.//  >•’] 


LETTERS  TO  JANE 

while  you  arc  at  Bath,  for  I  shall  be  anxious  to  have  him 
there,  not  only  on  his  own  account  but  like  wise  on  yours. 
Mrs  H.  has  again  requested  to  have  you  with  her  at  Bath. 
Mr  Raymond  mentioned  in  a  letter  to  me  that  He  had 
seen  you  for  a  short  time  when  last  in  London,  and  said 
everything  of  you  that  could  possibly  please  Us.  He  has 
been  lately  through  your  Father’s  interest  appointed  to 
the  20th  Regt  of  Dragoons  in  this  Island.  He  will  un¬ 
doubtedly  receive  more  pay  by  it,  but  it’s  in  my  opinion 
a  dreadful  thing  for  a  man  at  his  advanced  period  of  life 
(for  He  must  be  near  forty)1  to  come  into  a  Regiment  as 

the  youngest  officer.  I  suppose  we  shall  see  him  in  the 
Fleet.  ... 

Whenever  you  write  to  your  Sister  you  should  give 
her  a  discription  of  the  fashions,  as  it  will  assist  her  in  the 
making  up  of  new  caps  and  dresses,  or  in  the  alteration  of 
those  which  may  be  out  of  the  fashion.  .  .  .  Kiss  dear 
Frances  for  me,  and  give  my  love  to  John,  for  I  do  not 
imagine  a  Kiss  even  from  you  will  be  so  acceptable,  as 
I  am  told  he  won’t  give  one  though  it’s  asked  of  him. 
Your  little  Cousins  Ann  and  Brodbelt  are  lovely  children, 
and  are  in  very  good  health.  Ann  will  ask  you  twenty 
questions  in  as  many  minutes  if  you  will  answer  them, 
and  dance  in  the  negro  style  from  Morn  ’til  Night  if  you 
will  let  her.  Brodbelt  tries  to  get  on  his  Legs  and  will  I 
doubt  not  walk  in  two  or  three  months.  .  . 

I  shall  direct  this  letter  for  you  at  home,  as  my  friend 
Mrs  Fenwick  is  too  good  a  Judge  of  style  &c.  to  have  the 
perusal  of  a  stupid  and  bad  written  letter.  .  .  .  Your 
Father  joins  me  in  fervent  prayers  for  every  Blessing  to 
attend  you.  Ann  Gardner  Brodbelt.” 

A  letter  written  by  Jane’s  father  in  the  following  month 
contains  nothing  of  interest  except  an  amusing  sidelight 
upon  Mr.  John  Stallard  s  character:  UI  do  not  wrondcr  at 
his  not  putting  in  execution  his  intended  visit  to  London, 
for  I  imagine  it  would  be  as  easy  to  move  St  Paul’s 
Cathedral  from  where  it  stands,  as  to  take  him  from 

1  Mr.  Raymond  was  not  yet  thirty-six. 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

Herefordshire.”  The  writer  is  alone  in  Spanish  Town, 
since  Mrs.  Brodbelt  has  gone  to  the  Mountain  and  Nancy 
to  the  Attorney-GeneraPs  seat  in  Liguanea.  “Don’t 
forget  to  speak  French  constantly  with  your  dear  Brother” 

-  so  the  letter  ends  -  “and  let  me  know  if  he  speaks  it  as 
well  as  you  do.” 

In  the  next  letter,  dated  October  4th,  Dr.  Brodbelt  is 
worrying  himself  again  over  Jane’s  progress  in  her 
education.  It  is  ically  a  grievous  heartbreaking  busi¬ 
ness,  he  had  written  to  her  earlier  in  the  year,  “to  see 
how  very  ignorant  and  supercilious  most  all  the  young 
Ladies  return  to  Jamaica  from  school :  it  is  more  than 
probable  that  this  Ignorance  arises  from  the  young 
Ladies’  friends  keeping  them  too  much  from  School,  and 
allowing  them  to  come  Home  too  often.”  So  now  he 
admonishes  his  very  dear  Jane  once  more,  in  a  hand¬ 
writing  that  betrays  a  lassitude  due  perhaps  to  the  intense 
heat  of  the  past  months. 


LII 


Too  small  and  very  indifferent  indeed 

...  I  thank  you  for  your  kind  wishes  for  me  to  come 
to  England,  which  (altho’  I  as  fervently  desire  it  as  you) 
will  never  happen  as  England  is  now'  become  so  extrava¬ 
gantly  dear  in  every  Thing.  I  do  not  imagine  you  will 
sail  from  England  before  November  or  December  1796, 
consequently  you  will  remain  at  School  a  long  time  after 
next  Christmas,  and  I  do  entreat  of  you  My  good  Child 
to  use  your  utmost  exertions  to  make  yourself  Mistress  of 
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every  Thing  I  wish  you  to  know,  and  you  will  oblige  Ale 
greatly  if  you  wil  take  more  paines  with  your  hand  writing 
as  it  is  too  small  and  very  indifferent  indeed.  ...  I  wrote 
to  you  last  month  by  the  Hallifax  and  desired  you  to 
purchase  Whitaker’s  ‘Real  origin  of  Government’ ;  when 
you  have  read  it  over  2  or  3  times,  buy  the  ‘History  of  the 
Clergy  during  the  French  Revolution,’  by  the  Abbe 
Barruel,  Almoner  to  the  Princess  of  Conti,  and  give  that 
one  or  two  careful  readings.  Request  Afr  Penoyre  to 
send  me  Docr  Ghisholme’s  Essay  on  the  Alalignant 
Pestilential  Fever  as  it  raged  at  Grenada.  .  .  .  When 
you  return  from  Bath,  don’t  neglect  to  give  your  Mother 
and  myself  a  particular  detail  of  everything.  .  .  .  Frs 
Rigby  Brodbelt. 

“I  wish  you  and  your  dear  Brother  would  make  your¬ 
selves  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  all  the  transactions 
of  Prance  and  the  other  Nations  from  the  beginning  of 
the  Revolution  to  the  end  of  It,  or  to  the  end  of  the  War, 
which  I  wish  was  at  an  end.  .  .  .  Recollect  you  are  never 
to  speak  any  thing  but  French  to  Him.” 


LIII 

Trouble  among  the  Maroons 

“Mount  Pleasant 

“Ocr  17th.  1795. 

“I  was  much  gratified,  Aly  dearest  Jane  by  your  letter 
of  the  2nd  August  from  the  Aloor.  That  you  should  feel 
a  reluctance  at  quitting  a  place  where  you  have  ever 
found  the  utmost  affection  and  tenderness  from  the 
owners  is  not  at  all  surprising,  for  it  arises  from  a  grateful 
Heart,  and  such!  I  trust  you  will  ever  be  for  the  Blessings 
you  have  received  from  their  paternal  care  of  you  for 
many  years  past.  ...  A  ou  must  have  been  highly 
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delighted  with  the  pleasant  rides  you  took  on  your  little 
favorite  while  you  were  in  Herefordshire.  I  hope  that 
your  partiality  for  Horse  exercise  will  continue 
when  you  come  to  Jamaica.  Your  Sister  has  a  most 
excellent  Horse  which  your  Dear  and  Best  of  Fathers 
made  her  a  present  of  with  evervthing  cornpleat  for 
riding,  but  she  makes  little  or  no  nr-  of  Him;  perhaps 

when  you  return  here  it  will  be  an  r  uucement  to  her  to 
ride  again.  ... 

When  is  your  friend  Dorothy  Harrison  to  come  out  to 
Jamaica  to  marry  Mr  Edward  Bullock?  the  World  sav 
that  it’s  to  be,  therefore  I  suppose  she  will  come  to  Him, 
as  he  is  m  business  here,  and  it  will  be  wrong  of  him  to 
quit  it.  The  weather  is  now  getting  tolerably  cool  in  the 
lowlands  to  what  it  has  been  for  a  long  time  past,  therefore 
I  shall  soon  return  to  your  dear  Father  again,  for  nothing 
but  my  being  so  much  indisposed,  and  which  was  made 
still  worse  by  the  intense  heat  of  the  Town,  would  have 
induced  me  to  leave  Him  for  such  a  length  of  time. 

“In  my  last  letter  to  Rigby  I  mentioned  that  an 
Insurrection  had  broke  out  among  the  Maroon  Negroes 
m  the  Parish  of  Saint  James’s,  and  I  am  sorry  to  add  now, 
that  peace  is  not  yet  restored  among  them,  in  consequence 
of  which  we  have  lost  several  Brave  officers  and  men  in 
the  Militia,  as  well  as  in  the  regular  troops.  From  the 
last  accounts  we  have  received  I  hope  that  the  business 
is  drawing  nearer  to  a  conclusion  in  Favor  of  the  Whites 
than  was.  expected  a  week  ago ;  if  so,  everything  will  be 
nght  again,  and  it  may  be  a  very  good  lesson  to  others  of 
the  like  discription  of  people,  to  conduct  themselves  with 
that  respect  and  proper  attention  which  is  due  to  those 
who  are  appointed  to  keep  them  in  peace  and  quietness 
for  if  that  is  not  strictly  observed  thcv  will  shortly  exert 
their  power  to  throw  the  Island  into  confusion  with  a 
view  of  being  assisted  by  our  Neighbours  the  French,  who 
from  many  things  that  have  been  lately  discovered  would 
most  willingly  lend  their  aid  on  such  an  occasion. 

Our  Session  of  Assembly  is  to  commence  in  the  course 
of  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks,  when  I  suppose  Spanish 
Town  will  be  gay  and  lively ;  at  present  it’s  purely  stupid 
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for  the  young  folks  who  are  fond  of  amusements.  .  .  . 
The  Halifax  which  was  to  have  left  us  on  the  ioth  of 
August  did  not  go  till  the  gth  of  Sepr,  and  the  Roebuck 
was  pretty  near  as  long  here  after  the  time  was  fixed  for 
Her  departure.  These  detentions  are  very  unpleasant  to 
our  friends  in  England,  and  will  in  the  end  be  equally 
so  to  us,  for  by  their  being  kept  here  they  will  not  have  a 
sufficient  number  of  Packets  to  send  in  due  order  from 
thence.  Wishing  you  every  Blessing  this  World  can  afford, 
and  assuring  you  that.  I  am  with  unalterable  affection 
Yours  most  truly  Ann  Gardner  Brodbelt. 

“P.S.  Little  Ann  sends  you  many  kisses,  and  your  God- 
Son  his  duty,  but  in  no  other  manner  than  by  bowing 
his  head  for  He  says  very  few  words  as  yet.  Don’t  forget 
to  write  me  a  great  deal  of  news,  and  mention  something 
of  the  Fashions,  for  your  Sister  will  be  glad  to  hear  of 
those.  God  bless  you  My  Child!” 

The  rebellion  by  the  Trelawny  Town  maroons  in  1795, 
with  James  Montague  as  the  leading  chief,  caused  intense 
anxiety  to  the  authorities  in  Jamaica,  and  Lord  Balcarres 
h  principally  remembered  for  his  resolute  handling  of 
the  maroon  war  during  his  term  of  office.  The  maroon 
negroes  (the  name  is  said  to  be  derived  from  the  Spanish 
word  cimarron)  were  wild,  untamed  creatures,  many  of 
them  runaway  slaves.  Martial  law  was  declared  through¬ 
out  the  island,  and  the  Governor  himself  took  command. 
Hostilities  at  first  went  against  the  British,  since  a  detach¬ 
ment  of  dragoons  fell  into  an  ambuscade,  five  officers  and 
thirty  men  being  killed.  Lord  Balcarres  at  once  delayed 
the  Halifax  packet  and  detained  a  convoy  of  troops  which 
had  already  left  Port  Royal  for  San  Domingo.  A  difficult 
and  laborious  campaign  followed,  and  was  only  ended  by 
the  importation  of  a  hundred  bloodhounds  and  forty 
chasseurs  from  Cuba,  to  assist  in  tracking  the  maroons. 
By  March  1796  they  had  all  capitulated,  and  six  hundred 
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were  deported  to  Sierra  Leone.  It  was  a  stern  expedient, 
to  save  the  island  from  relapsing  into  “black  savagery.5’ 
In  1801  a  second  maroon  war  was  also  terminated  by 
bloodhounds.1 


LIV 


Mode  of  life  in  Kingston  and  in  England 

“Mount  Pleasant 

“October  19th  1795 

“.  ..  .  You  cannot  imagine  how  forcibly  I  felt  your 
attention  in  being  so  particular  in  your  discription  to  me 
of  Powis  Castle  as  you  knew  I  was  allways  so  fond  of 
antiquity. .  It  must  be  realv  a  delightful  pile  of  Building', 
and  such  is  my  partiallity  for  Castles,  Abbeys  &c.  that 
I  declare  I  had  rather  see  a  ruin  of  those  than  go  to  the 
first  amusement  in  the  world.  We  have  been  a  good  deal 
alarmed  here  owing  to  the  rebelling  of  the  Maroons  in 
Trelawny,  however  Lord  Balcarres,  of  whom  enough  can 
never  be  said,  has  acted  in  such  a  spirited  manner  and 
taking  them  before  they  were  prepared  for  an  open 
rebellion  that  their  measures  have  been  greatlv  foiled 
and  we  hope  soon  it  will  be  all  over  as  the  place  is  known 
where  they  have  assembled  and  we  are  told  that  the 
Troops  have  already  surrounded  them  so  that  of  course 
they  must  either  surrender  or  be  starved  to  death.  His 
Lordship  intended  to  have  spent  the  Hot  Months  up  at 
a  Mountain  that  joins  this,  instead  of  which,  when  he 

1  See  Historic  Jamaica,  by  Frank  Cundall.  O.B.E.,  F.S.A.  The  expedient 
of  1796  profoundly  distressed  Edmund  Stallard.  Writing  to  a  friend  in 
September,  lie  says:  “The  Doctr  in  Jamaica  informs  me  of  the  conquest 
complcatcd  by  the  blood  Hounds,  it  is  a  new  scene  of  horror  and  shocks  mv 
feehngs.  The  Assembly  voted  the  bound  Masters  5000^',  but  they  did  not 
think  it  a  proper  recompence  for  3  Months’  cruel  pursuit  of  these  unhappy 
wild  persecuted  Maroons,  as  thev  call  them.” 


I  2  I 


»•?  oi 


■  it v  . 

'  i^/on 


LETTERS  TO  JANE 

heard  of  these  Creatures  he  went  down  himself  with  the 
Troops  and  remained  at  Head  quarters  ’til  about  six 
Weeks  since.  I  am  truly  happy  lie  has  been  persuaded 
not  to  return  again,  which  he  fully  intended,  for  if  any¬ 
thing  happen’d  to  him,  besides  the  loss  of  so  brave  and 

good  a  Man  there  is  no  knowing  what  would  become 
oi  us.  .  .  . 

“I  bave  been  spending  ten  Weeks  with  Mary  Ricketts 
at  a.  Pen  near  Kingston,  we  were  very  gay  there  a 
continual  round  of  dancing,  indeed  so  much  so  that  I 
was  heartily  tired  of  it.  It  is  I  think  very  warm  in  Kino’s- 
ton,  but  certainly  the  manners  of  the  People  and  their 
mode  of  living  resembles  England,  they  keep  late  Hours, 
have  Suppers,  lay  a  Bed  long  in  a  Morning,  and  what  is 
still  better  the  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  associate  very  much 
together,  for  instance,  soon  as  ever  tea  comes  in,  when 
we  have,  dined  anywhere,  the  Men  will  immediately  join 
us ;  and  it  is  the  custom  there  for  Ladies  to  go  a  Shopping 
when  the  Gentlemen  very  often  strole  in  and  have  a  little 
pleasant  conversation ;  if  Ladies  are  going  out  a  Visiting 
any  where  the  Gentlemen  will  attend  them  in  the  Carri- 
age,  in  short  my  dear  Jane  their  manners  reminded  me 
ot  England,  and  that  was  quite  enough  to  make  me  fond 
of  the  Inhabitants.  .  .  .  Mr  Ricketts  is  the  only  one  I 
hear  of  that  intends  giving  some  dances;  most  likely  the 
Governor  may  join  in  the  plan  for  he  seems  to  wish  to  be 
very  sociable.  Captain  Alston  his  Aide  de  Camp  came 
here  with  a  Mr  Herring  a  day  or  two  ago,  the  latter  was 
telling  us  and  laughing  at  Alston  having  left  his  Heart 
m  Trelawny,  where  he  has  been  with  the  Governor,  and 
who  do  you  think  it  was  with  -  Mary  James :  he  savs  he 
saw  her  twice  and  heard  her  sing  once,  which  seems  to 
have  been  the  Loadstone.  .  .  .  Your  Godson  Brodbelt 
is  grown  a  lovely  Boy,  he  has  got  fine  Black  Eyes  and 
begins  to  be  very  entertaining.  ... 

As  the  time  draws  nearer  for  yours  and  my  dear 
rother  s  ictuin  to  Jamaica  I  get  more  anxious,  for  I 
think  I  need  not  assure  you  that  I  look  forward  to  that 
period  with  the  greatest  impatience  and  pleasure.  I  will 
thank  you  allways  to  remember  me  to  all  the  Servants 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

who  enquire  after  me  for  it  is  certainly  very  attentive  in 
their  doing  so.  Adieu  my  dearest  Jane,  believe  me  ever 
with  the  greatest  sincerity  Your  truly  affectionate  Sister, 
Ann  Maria  Brodbelt.” 

Ten  weeks  of  silence  follow,  and  then  comes  a  letter 
from  Mrs.  Gardner  Millward,  written  in  a  hand  that  has 
lost  its  accustomed  flow  and  buoyancy. 


LV 


The  best  of  Fathers 

“Spanish  Town  Jamaica 
“Decr  30th.  1705. 

“My  dearest  Jane. 

“Sadly  painful  indeed  is  it  to  me  to  write  on  this  truly 
melancholly  Subject:  it  grieves  me  as  much  to  relate  as 
it  will  you  to  read  the  Sad  Sad  loss  you  and  we  all  have 
had  in  the  death  of  the  best  of  Fathers.  Such  are  my 
feelings,  God  knows  I  am  ill  calculated  to  offer  consola¬ 
tion  to  your  aching  heart - -  Yet  consider  My  dearest 

Girl  that  the  hand  which  has  thought  fit  to  afflict  you, 
has  still  preserved  you  a  most  affectionate  Mother,  who 
for  you  and  your  Brother’s  and  Sister’s  sake  has  struggled 
hard  to  bear  with  fortitude  this  dreadful  stroke  of  pro¬ 
vidence  :  it  is  then  the  duty  of  you  all  to  submit  with 
patience  and  afford  her  every  comfort  in  your  power. 

“My  Aunt  begs  me  to  give  her  most  affectionate  love 
to  you,  and  to  say  as  your  Brother  has  been  obliged  to 
come  out  at  so  short  a  notice  and  in  a  manner  that  will 
not  be  at  all  safe  or  convenient  to  a  Lady,  she  has  by  the 
persuasion  of  her  friends  and  her  own  thoughts  on  the 
Subject  determined  on  your  staying  in  England  with  your 
very  good  Friends  until  your  Brother  and  herself  have 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

had  some  conversation  together,  respecting  what  plan 
will  be  best  to  pursue  in  the  business.  You  must  there¬ 
fore  make  your  mind  as  easy  as  possible,  as  it  never  was 
(you  know)  My  poor  dear  Uncle’s  intention  that  you 
should  come  out  before  the  latter  end  of  the  Year.  My 
Aunt  requests  you  will  be  as  attentive  as  possible  to  your 
learning,  She  will  endeavour  to  write  you  herself  by  the 
next  Packet.  Your  Sister  and  Mr  Millward  desire  'their 
love,  Ann  and  Brodbelt  join  me  in  every  kind  Wish,  with 
best  Compts  to  Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre.  When  you  see  John 
and  Frances  kiss  them  for  me  and  tell  them  their  Papa 
has  written  to  them  by  this  Packet,  and  I  will  write  them 
by  the  next.  Believe  me  at  all  times  My  dear  Jane’s  truly 
affectionate  Cousin  Anna  Maria  Millward. 

“Your  Mother  has  requested  me  to  forward  the  enclosed 
Letter  to  you.  It  is  the  duplicate  of  a  letter  Written  to 
you  by  your  poor  Father  by  the  last  Packet,  and  was 
found  in  his  desk  after  his  death.  Adieu.  God  Bless  you. 
A.  M.  M.” 

Upon  the  outside  of  this  sorrowful  communication  from 
Mrs.  Gardner  Millward,  an  illiterate  hand  has  written 
“2/.”  Tragic  payment  for  such  disastrous  news! 

The  aforesaid  duplicate  of  Dr.  Brodbelt’s  last  letter, 
copied  in  an  unknown  hand,  is  in  my  possession,  as  is 
also  a  pathetic  little  packet  containing  two  letters, 
endorsed  by  Jane  herself:  “The  last  letter  written  by  the 
best  of  Fathers  three  weeks  before  his  death  which  took 
place  on  the  9th  of  December,  1795. 

“My  dear  Mother’s  last  letter  from  Jamaica.” 

The  first  was  carried  by  the  Westmorland  packet,  and 
had  reached  Jane  in  safety :  it  is  as  follows : 
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LVI 


Take  care  your  Lady  Ship  is  not  cheated 

“Spanish  Town  Jamaica  1 6th  November 
“My  very  dear  Jane, 

“With  immense  pleasure  I  received  your  letter  of  the 
second  of  September  by  the  Westmorland ,  as  it  not  only 
mentioned  your  being  in  good  health,  but  you  also 
appeared  gratified  by  the  desire  which  your  dear  Mother 
and  myself  have  to  contribute  to  your  amusements  by  an 
excursion  to  Bath  during  the  approaching  vacation.  I 
trust  you  will  pass  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks  at  that  place 
very  agreeably,  as  you  will  mix  with  genteel  company 
at  that  Season  of  the  \  ear,  and  have  an  opportunity  of 
seeing  many  things  there  which  will  be  both  entertaining 
as  well  as  improving  to  you.  Since  your  absence  from 
Jamaica  I  have  disposed  at  different  times  of  the  increase 
of  your  Cows  and  Goats,  and  I  have  by  so  doing  got  in 
my  possession  the  following  amount,  -/"ha*  8*  o.  currencv 
which  is  £38.  13.  6f  sterling.  I  therefore  beg  that  you 
will  appropriate  it  to  any  use  you  think  proper  when  you 
are  coming  out,  but  your  good  Mother  wishes  (if  you  do 
so  also)  to  have  it  laid  out  in  the  purchase  of  a  handsome 
string  of  Pearls  for  your  IMeck,  as  by  your  so  doing  you 
will  then  have  a  complete  set  of  Pearls,  because  it  is  her 
Intention  to  make  you  a  present  of  the  Pins  and  Earings 
she  brought  to  Jamaica  for  herself,  and  which  are  very 
elegant.  In  course  you  will  get  the  above  £38.  13.  6f 
sterling  from  your  good  friend  Mr  Penoyre,  at  the  same 
time  desiring  him  to  charge  it  to  Me,  and  should  the 
above  £38.  13.  6J  not  be  sufficient,  you  may  take  as  much 
more  as  you  judge  proper.  As  you  have  ever  taken  a 
delight  to  act  in  every  way  so  as  to  give  me  satisfaction, 

I  beg  that  you  will  please  yourself  in  the  choice  of  a  hand¬ 
some  gold  watch  and  chain  as  a  remembrance  of  my 
approbation  and  love.  I  think  you  had  better  have  it 
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made  by  the  same  Maker  as  your  dear  Brother  will  employ 
to  make  His  (for  I  intend  to  give  him  one  as  a  Keepsake) 
lake  great  care  that  your  chain  is  made  strong  for  if  it 
is  not,  it  will  be  for  ever  breaking,  and  you  will  find  your- 
self  at  a  loss  to  get  it  mended,  for  we  have  very  indifferent 
Workmen  m  that  way  here  -  whatever  Seals  you  have  to 
the  Chain  let  them  be  neat  and  fashionable.  I  have  like¬ 
wise  another  token  of  my  Affection  to  make  vou,  which 
!S  a  Musical  Instrument  for  you  to  bring  to  Jamaica,  and  j 
which  1  also  leave  to  your  own  choice,  whether  it  shall 
be  an  Harpsicord,  a  grand  Piano  Forte,  or  a  Piano  Forte 
on  the  new  improvement.  When  you  have  fixed  on  the 
one  you  approve  of,  let  it  be  seen,  examined,  and  played 
°n.  b.y  yo^  .Mustek  Master,  provided  you  have  a  good 

I  now  enclose  you 

some  directions  (by  way  of  hints)  which  were  given  to 

i5  i  a  .?,er1son  °^§reat  abilities  in  the  Musical  line,  and 
which  will  be  of  infinite  Service  towards  any  further 
Instructions  you  may  wish  to  give  to  the  Maker  and 
Packer  of  the  Instrument.  Your  dear  Mother  and  Sister 
with  your  Cousins  Mr  and  Mrs  Gardner  Millward  join 

me  in  kind  love  to  you  and  best  respects  to  Mr  and  Mrs 
Penoyre.  j 

“I  am  ever  My  dear  Jane 
“Your  most  affectionate  Father  &c 
“Frs  Rigby  Brodbelt. 

“P.S.  If  you  approve  of  the  plan  of  buying  the  pearl 
Necklace  your  Mother  is  of  opinion  you  had  better  pur- 
chase  it  of  Arthur  who  lives  in  Surry  Street  in  the  Strand, 
aiJJ*  of  wh°m  She  and  your  Sister  purchased  their  Pearls  : 
tell  him  who  you  are,  and  that  you  are  recommended  by 
your  Mother  to  Him.  As  you  are  no  Judge  of  Pearls  your¬ 
self,  you  had  better  consult  some  friend  who  is  knowing 
m  these  Matters.  Take  care  your  Lady  Ship  is  not 
cheated.^  Recollect  \vc  don’t  desire  you  to  lay  out  your 
A/mney  in  Pearls,  unless  it  perfectly  pleases  yourself. 
Adieu. .  My  dear  Child.  Be  sure  you  make  yourself  very’ 
clever  in  tuning  the  Harpsicord  and  both  the  different 
kinds  of  Piano  Forte.  F.  R.  B.” 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

To  the  student  of  graphology,  the  leisured  character  of 
the  firm,  characteristic  handwriting,  with  its  vigorous 
curves  and  sweeping  capitals,  reveals  that  Dr.  Brodbelt 
lingered  as  he  wrote,  picturing  with  pleasure  the  cul¬ 
minating  effect  of  each  sentence  upon  his  (Cvery  very  dear 
Jane  when  she  read  the  letter.  His  benevolent  mood 
breaks  through  finally  in  the  little  chuckle  in  the  post¬ 
script.  Doubtless  the  parents  had  discussed  the  gifts  a 
hundred  times  together,  and  the  letter  demanded  both 
a  style  and  a  deliberation  worthy  of  the  occasion.  Heart¬ 
rending,  then,  the  manner  of  its  arrival.1 

It  was  February  before  Nancy  and  her  mother  wrote. 
The  letter  from  the  former  is  tattered  from  much  reading. 


LVII 

1 

Our  adored  Father 


“Feb1^  1st.  1796. 

“I  could  never  have  supposed  my  Beloved  Jane  that 
writing  to  you  would  make  me  so  truly  miserable  as  I  am 
at  present  -  the  cause  of  that  unhappiness  must  ere  this 
be  full  well  known  to  you  -  it  is  in  my  not  being  able  to 
give  you  that  consolation  on  the  irreparable  loss  we  have 
had  that  I  fear  myself  totally  unequal,  and  therefore  you 
must  my  dear  Sister  know  that  it  makes  me  wretched  not 
to  let  you  have  that  comfort  from  me  which  it  is  my  duty 


The  news  reached  Edmund  Stallard  on  February  nth,  1796.  “This 
day  I  have  received,”  he  wrote  to  a  correspondent,  “a  most  serious  check, 
in  the  fall  of  my  most  favorite  friend,  the  death  of  good  Mr.  Brodbelt  of 
Jamaica,  it  is  said  he  has  died  rich  and  provided  well  for  his  family,  but 
above  ah  he  left  a  most  excellent  character,  a  very  material  part,  and  very 
difficult  to  support  thro’  a  lile  of  business.” 
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to  give  -  but  when  I  think  on  what  we  have  lost  I  am  1 
almost  distracted.  There  was  not  a  wish  I  had  that  was 
not  immediately  gratified,  if  possible  before  I  could  make  ^ 
it  known.  His  only  Conversation  when  we  were  alone 
was  of  the  Happiness  we  should  experience  this  Year  in 
all  meeting  -  how  different  will  it  be  now  that  our  adored 
Father  is  no  more.  Sorrow  has  indeed  been  our  portion : 
since  I  came  to  Jamaica  I  have  known  what  it  is  —  I  never 
did  before.  It  was  our  beloved  Parent’s  wish  that  when  i 
he  was  dying  no  people  should  be  about  him  but  just  his 
Family,  which  request  was  most  strictly  complied  with, 
and  I  did  what  I  am  sure  I  never  should  have  thought 
in  my  powei  to  a  person  I  so  dearly'  loved  —  which  was 
to  dose  his  Eyes.  We  were  with  him  till  the  Breath  was 
out  of  his  Body,  and  we  have  this  consolation  in  knowing 
everything  was  done  exactly  as  he  wished.  I  am 
thoroughly  convinced  that  it  is  all  nonsense  a  Family  not 
being  with  a  person  til  they  are  buried  —  I  am  sure  the 
little  comfort  I  now  have  is  in  having  been  with  my  poor 
Father  Til  they  were  going  to  move  him  into  his  Coffin, 
even  then  I  would  not  have  left  the  Room  —  but  there 
were  several  People  there,  and  I  could  not  refrain  from 
Tears  that  would  flow  in  the  greatest  abundance.  My 
poor  Mother  has  written  to  you  by  this  opportunity,  there¬ 
fore  shall  not  say  anything  about  Her.  My  Cousin  and 
Mr  Millward  has  been  everything  to  us  during  this  trying 
Affliction,  they  have  behaved  in  the  kindest  manner 
imaginable.  The  Almighty  I  am  sure  will  reward  them 
for  it :  we  cannot  sufficiently.  Excuse  the  shortness  of  this 
Lettei  —  I  cannot  say  more.  I  will  soon  write  to  you 
again.  Doctor  Lee  who  has  behaved  with  his  usual  good¬ 
ness  desires  to  be  remember’d  to  yrou.  I  suppose  my 
Brother  has  left  England.  Heaven  bless  you  my  darling 
Jane,  believe  me  ever  with  the  greatest  truth  Your 
Affectionate  Sister  Ann  Maria  Brodbelt.”  j 

By  the  same  Duke  of  Cumberland  packet,  stamped  * 

“Unpaid  Penny  Post,”  went  this  letter  from  the  poor 
mother. 
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LVIII 


This  Uncertain  World 

“February  1st  1796 

“The  anxiety  I  feel  lest  My  dearest  Jane  should  impute 
my  long  silence  to  my  additional  ill  health  from  the  severe 
and  trying  affliction  I  have  undergone  for  some  time  oast, 
and  the,  further  wish  I  have  to  fix  an  eligible  as  well  as  an 
agreeable  plan  for  Her  returning  to  Jamaica,  as  she  is 
now  deprived  of  the  Society  and  Protection  of  her  Brother 
in  that  undertaking,  are  motives  which  of  themselves 
would  have  urged  me  to  have  written.  .  .  .  The  very 
sudden  manner  in  which  your  Brother  has  been  oblig’d 
to  leave  England  (but  which  was  the  particular  request 
of  your  Dear  and  Ever  to  be  Lamented  Father  that  Rigby 
should  comply  with,  whenever  the  melancholy  event  of 
His  death  should  be  made  known  to  him)  has  been  the 
cause  of  your  not  being  able  to  accompany  Him,  as  it 
would  have  been  neither  safe,  nor  in  any  way  comfortable 
to  you  to  come  out  in  a  Packet  or  in  any  other  Ship, 
without  a  convoy.  ...  We  are  all  of  the  same  way  of 
thinking,  that  as  Air  and  Airs  Alillward1  are  returning  to 
Jamaica  this  year,  it  will  not  only  be  a  very  favorable 
but  a  pleasant  opportunity  for  you  to  embrace.  .  .  .  As 
you  will  require  a  Female  attendant  during  the  voyage, 
if  you  could  meet  with  either  a  Brown  or  a^Black  person 
of  a  Fair  character,  who  has  been  already  in  the  Island, 
and  is  inclined  to  return  again,  you  may  hire  one  of  that 
discription  for  a  trifle,  and  who  will  answer  your  purpose 
much  better  than  a  White  Servant,  for  you  will  not  know 
what  to  do  with  Her  alter  you  arrive  here.  I  have  enclosed 
a  List  of  such  things  as  you  will  require  to  bring  to 
Jamaica ,  it  was  made  out  by  ?ne,  but  at  the  desire  of  your 
very  dear  Father  during  His  last  and  too  fatal  illness ' .  .  . 

1  Probably  Mr.  Thomas  Millward  had  married  again  in  England,  and 
was  returning  with  his  bride. 
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?  very.  forcibly  feel  what  you  will  naturally  suffer  on  part- 
mg  vvith  your  second  fond  Parents,  Mr  and  Mrs  Penovre 

Y  •I1Iet,}ls  stl11  hoP®  that  the  time  maY  yet  come  when  we 
shall  all  meet  again,  though  it  may  not  be  at  so  earlv 

a  period  as  we  could  wish.  I  must  now  bid  you  farewell, 
My  very  dear  Jane,  for  I  cannot  write  any  more,  and 
may  the  Almighty  graciously  take  you  under  His  protec¬ 
tion,  and  guide  you  through  this  Uncertain  World  is  the 

SK/S™?  yo"r 

•  1^’^j  T^erf  are  two  ridin£  Habits  mentioned  in  the 

inclosed  List,  but  you  had  better  bring  out  only  one,  and 

let  that  be  made  of  a  Cloth  which  will  both  answer  the 
purpose  of  Second  mourning,  and  be  of  use  to  you  when 
hat  is  at  an  end,  by  changing  the  lining  and  buttons.  .  .  . 

Cod  bless  you  once  more,  my  sweet  Girl!” 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  this  letter  is  rather  disappoint¬ 
ing,  revealing,  as  it  does,  too  much  of  the  careful  parent, 
and  not  as  much  as  we  could  wish  of  the  bereaved  wife ; 
but  after  all,  “the  different  Articles  of  dress  &c.&c.  which 
J.  G.  Brodbelt  will  require  at  the  time  of  Her  quitting 
England  was  a  matter  of  urgent  importance.  Every 
requirement  was  envisaged  in  the  list,  including  six  very 
genteel  morning  caps,  eight  night  caps,  and  “4  d°  made 
of  Better  Materials  in  case  of  sickness.”  Also,  four  “genteel 
fashionable  dresses,  proper  to  pay  Tea  visits  in,”  “4  very 

smart  white  morning  dresses,”  and  several  others  of  a 
humbler  description. 

“Bring  out  some  fashionable  music,  both  in  the  Lesson 
as  well  as  Sing  song  way,  and  you  had  better  learn  a  few 
of  each,  as  anything  new  is  very  taking  here.”  Nor  was 
the  voyage  itself  forgotten,  with  its  “3  pair  Sheets  (which 
must  not  be  too  small)  and  3  pr  pillowcases,”  as  well  as 
dried  bruized  ginger,  to  be  made  into  tea  for  relieving 
sea  sickness.  “It’s  the  wish  both  of  your  Father  and 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

myself  to  have  you  completely  fitted  out  before  you  leave 
England”  -  so  the  list  had  concluded.  At  the  same  time 
the  conundrum  of  Roche  is  finally  and  unexpectedly 
solved  by  the  injunction:  “A  dressing  case  complete  from 
Roche,  also  a  few  Pots  of  His  best  Pomatum.” 

And  there  is  one  more  letter  from  Mrs.  Brodbelt,  which 
(as  we  saw)  Jane  had  endorsed  in  the  words:  “My  dear 
Mother’s  last  letter  from  Jamaica.”  It  is  now  literally  a 
thing  of  shreds  and  patches,  so  often  has  it  been  perused. 
Written  in  a  simpler,  more  unaffected  style,  it  gives  us 
once  again  the  Mrs.  Brodbelt  we  have  come  to  know  so 
well. 


LIX 

This  Pleasant  retreat 

“Mount  Pleasant  Feb^’  8th 

'  “I796 

“I  have  my  doubts,  My  very  dear  Jane,  whether  the 
Packet  will  sail  or  not,  at  the  appointed  time,  because 
they  have  seldom  done  so  since  the  commencement  of  the 
Horrid  Rebellion  among  the  Maroons,  but  as  you  will 
see  by  the  date  of  this  letter  that  I  have  quitted  Town, 
I  will  not  rely  on  Her  being  detained  to  a  future  day. 
I  came  up  to  this  Pleasant  retreat  last  week,  by  the  advice 
of  Doctor  Lee  and  the  persuasions  of  my  other  kind 
friends,  particularly  those  of  Mr  and  Mrs  G.  Millward, 
as  they  all  thought  the  cool  air,  and  the  change,  would 
be  of  some  relief  to  my  depressed  spirits  and  indifferent 
state  of  health.  I  trust  that  Their  friendly  wishes  and 
expectations  will  be  gratified  in  the  latter  event,  but  with 
respect  to  any  alteration  for  the  better  in  my  spirits,  my 
only  Hope  must  rest  on  the  Lenient  hand  of  time,  and 
that  not  of  a  day’s  Standing,  for  Bitter  and  deep  has  been 
my  cup  of  affliction.  I  intend,  if  no  unforeseen  business 
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letters  to  jane 

calls  me  away,  to  continue  up  here  ’til  the  moment  j 
approaches  when  I  may  flatter  myself  (with  due  sub- 
mission  to  the  Wise  disposer  of  all  things)  with  the  Hopes 
of  being  Blessed  with  a  meeting  with  my  very  dear  Son. 

You  are  well  aware  My  dear  Child  that  one  of  the  verv 
few  comforts  I  have  now  in  this  life  will  be  that  of  hearino- 
by  every  safe  conveyance  from  you  while  you  remain  in 
ngland  and  should  it  please  the  Almighty  to  restore 
you  once  more  to  my  arms,  I  shall  most  Humbly  thank 
lm  for  His  bountifull  goodness  in  granting  my  prayers, 
and  endeavour  to  seek  consolation  in  the  society  and  I 
attachment  of  my  Children,  as  a  healing  Balm  to  mv 
aching  Heart. 

“It’s  impossible  for  me  to  express  what  I  feel  towards  i 
Mr  and  Mrs  Penoyre  for  their  tender  and  affectionate  1 
care  to  you  and  your  Brother  and  Sister.  ...  I  have  a  faint 
Hope(  though  it  may  be  a  distant  one)  that  I  shall  not 
only  have  the  Happiness  of  seeing  them  again,  but  I  shall 
pass  the  Evening  of  my  days  in  some  part  of  England 
where  I  shall  partake  of  their  Company.  Remember  me  i 
very  kindly  to  Mrs  Fenwick,  with  my  best  acknowledg¬ 
ment  for  Her  repeated  Kindnesses  to  you,  and  (with  the 
approbation  of  your  dear  Mrs  P.)  I  could  wish  vou  to 
present  Her  with  some  token  of  your  love  and  gratitude 
which  may  be  worthy  of  her  acceptance.  Kiss  dear  John 
and  rrances  for  me  and  say  how  glad  I  am  to  hear  thev 
are  so  very  good  ;  poor  little  creatures,  they  will  part  with 
you  with  very  heavy  hearts,  however  children  soon  forget 
those  things -and  very  right  it  should  be  so!  I  have 
received  both  of  your  affectionate  Letters  by  this  Packet, 
and  I  need  not  add  they  were  truly  welcome. 

“God  Bless  you  My  dearest  Jane,  write  soon  to  me  and 
be  assured  that  let  my  sufferings  be  whatever  they  may 
I  shall  never  cease  to  be  Your  affectionate  Mother  and 
.Sincere  Friend  ; 

“Ann  Gardner  Brodbelt.”  t 

Rigby  placed  a  memorial  to  his  father  in  St.  Catherine’s 
church,  employing  the  London  sculptor,  John  Bacon, 

132  y 

i 

( 

I 


FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

R.A.j  whose  statue  of  Lord  Rodney,  in  its  low-browed 
temple,  had  been  familiar  to  the  townsfolk  of  Spanish 
Town  since  1792.  Bacon,  born  at  Southampton  in  1740, 
was  apprenticed  to  a  porcelain  manufacturer  named 
Crispe,  who  had  a  workshop  in  Bow  Churchyard.  From 
the  delicate  manipulation  of  tiny  figures  he  passed  on  to 
the  creation  of  the  human  form  on  the  grand  scale,  as  is 
shown  by  three  out  of  four  of  the  great  statues  that  keep 
watch  and  ward  over  the  Dome  Area  in  St.  Paul’s 
Cathedral.  In  1769  he  received  the  first  gold  medal  to 
be  awarded  by  the  Royal  Academy  for  sculpture :  the 
subject,  in  bas-relief,  being  “.Eneas  escaping  from  Troy.” 
In  1770  he  was  elected  among  the  first  ten  A.R.A.  Now 
he  was  commissioned,  in  1791,  to  execute  the  statue  of 
Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  for  St.  Paul’s  Cathedral,  Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds  generously  undertaking  to  pay  any  balance 
needed  out  of  his  own  pocket  if  sufficient  subscriptions 
from  the  general  public  were  not  forthcoming.1  More 
successful  are  the  companion  statues  of  the  noble-hearted 
prison-reformer,  John  Howard,  with  his  great  key ;  and 
of  Sir  William  Jones,  the  gifted  Indian  judge,  which  gives 
opportunity  for  some  lovely  detail.  In  Guildhall  and 
Westminster  Abbey  are  two  fine  statues  of  Lord  Chatham. 
No  other  sculptor  of  his  date  had  more  commissions  than 
Bacon. 

The  year  before  Dr.  Brodbelt’s  death  there  had  arrived 
in  Spanish  Town  Bacon’s  memorial  to  the  Earl  and 
Countess  of  Effingham  -  the  former,  “Captain  General  and 
chief  Governor  of  this  Island,  1790  and  1791.”  His  wife, 
Catherine  (so  runs  the  inscription),  “departed  this  life 
on  the  13th  day  of  October  1791  -  in  a  voyage  under¬ 
taken  for  the  benefit  of  her  health  in  His  Majesty’s  Ship 

1  Artists  and  their  Friends  in  England,  by  W.  T.  Whitley,  Vol.  II,  p.  17. 
(Medici  Society.) 
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Diana  -  the  former  on  the  19th  of  the  following  month  - 
the  third  week  after  the  melancholy  return  of  the  Diana 
with  the  remains  of  his  beloved  consort  —  whom  he  seemed 
unwilling  to  survive  -  and  with  whom  he  was  deposited 
in  the  same  grave.”  A  memorial  to  Mrs.  Williamson, 
wife  of  the  Governor-General  afterwards  created  Sir 
Adam  Williamson,  K.B.,  voted  by  the  Assembly  of 

Jamaica,  and  also  by  Bacon’s  hand,  is  likewise  in  Spanish 
Town  Cathedral.1 

John  Roby,  Jamaica’s  best-known  antiquary,  published 
in  1831  from  Montego  Bay,  where  he  was  the  collector 
of  customs,  Monuments  of  the  Cathedral  Church  and  Parish  of 
St.  Catherine  (he  had  made  the  notes  in  1824),  in  which 
Dr.  Brodbelt  s  memorial  is  thus  described  : 

“A  female  figure,  the  personification  of  Medicine, 
having  on  her  breast  a  medallion  bearing  the  /Esculapian 
club  entwined  with  a  serpent,  holding  in  her  right  hand 
a  cup,  and  with  her  left  supporting  the  fainting  figure  of 
Hope.  .  .  .  At  the  back  is  an  altar  with  flame,  and  on  its 
side  is  sculptured  the  Good  Samaritan  pouring  oil  and 
wine  into  the  wounds  of  the  traveller.  ...  At  the  base  is 
this  couplet  illustrative  of  the  Sculpture : 

When  the  Physician  shares  the  patient’s  pain 
Medicine  may  .  well  our  fainting  Hope  sustain. 

Between  two  groups  of  poppies  is  this  inscription : 

Sacred  to  the  Memory  of 
Francis  Rigby  Broadbelt2  Esqre.  M.D. 

.  \  The  sc.ulP4?r  himsdf  diec*  after  a  few  days’  illness,  of  acute  internal 
inflammation,  in  1799,  and  was  buried  in  Whitfield’s  Tabernacle,  in  the 
lottenham  Court  Road,  having  been  a  devout  Methodist  all  his  life, 
rrobably  it  was  he  who  wrote  the  remarkable  inscription:  “What  I  was  as 
an  artist  seemed  to  me  of  some  importance  while  I  lived;  What  I  really  was 
as  a  believer  in  Christ  Jesus  is  the  only  thing  of  importance  to  me  now.” 

2  Broadbelt  must  have  been  a  slip  on  the  sculptor's  part,  though  it  is  a 
variant  used  by  earlier  members  of  the  family. 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

Who  in  his  Passage  through  this  probationary  state 
was  eminently  distinguished 
for  Purity  of  Sentiment,  Integrity  of  Life 
And  the  exemplary  Discharge  of  every  relative  and  social  Duty ; 
And  was  equally  respected  and  beloved 
As  a  Physician  and  as  a  Man. 

He  was  born  October  gth  1 746 ;  and  died  December  9th  1 795. 
This  Monument  was  erected  by  his  Son 
Francis  Rigby  Broadbelt 

*799- 

J.  Bacon  sculptor  London. 

“Arms,  Gules,  three  bendlets  wavy  Or.  Crest ,  An  Eagle 
with  two  heads  displayed,  Or.  Motto,  Altius  Ibimt  qui  Ad 
summa  Nitantur”1 

A  second  memorial  in  St.  Catherine’s  bore  witness  of 
the  warmth  of  Rigby’s  feeling  for  an  old  friend : 

Sacred  to  the  Memory  of  —  the  Honourable  James 
Lee  Esqr.  M.D.  -  Member  of  His  Majesty’s  Privy  Council 
-  of  this  Island  who  died  in  the  Gulph  of  -  Florida  in  his 
passage  to  England,  where  -  he  was  going  for  the  recovery 
of  his  health -on  the  30th  of  May  1821  aged  68  -  this 
Monument  was  erected  -  by  his  affectionate  friend - 
Francis  Rigby  Brodbelt  1822. 

“Black  marble,  Pyramidal,  sculptured  in  relief  on  a 
sarcophagus  (Reeves  and  Son,  Bath),  a  ship  in  full  sail, 
with  the  legend,  cHis  body  was  committed  to  the  deep.’ 
Arms ,  (argent?)  A  chev.  sable,  between  3  leopards’  faces. 
Crest ,  A  leopard’s  face  (vide  Lee  of  Quarrendon,  Herald 
and  Genealogist.)”2 

I  am  confident  that  it  was  the  additional  strain  caused 
by  Dr.  Lee’s  severe  illness  in  that  unusually  hot  summer 

1  A  footnote  by  Roby  states  that  “a  writ  of  Privy  Seal,  constituting 
Dr.  Brodbelt  a  Member  of  the  Council,  arrived  in  Jamaica  shortly  after 
his  decease,  and  his  son,  the  erector  of  this  monument,  who  was  also  a 
Physician,  and  bore  the  same  name,  is  said  to  have  taken  his  seat  on  the 
authority  of  the  writ  intended  for  his  father.” 

2  Monumental  Inscriptions  of  the  British  West  Indies ,  by  Capt.  J.  H.  Laurence 
Archer.  (Chatto  &  Windus,  1875.) 
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LETTERS  TO  JANE 

1 795  led  up  to  Dr.  Brodbelt’s  untimely  death  in 
the  following  December. 

In  his  will  he  directed  that  his  body  should  be  interred 
m  the  vault  of  the  Gardners  in  the  churchyard  of  St. 
Catherine’s.  To  his  wife  he  left  for  her  lifetime  the  house 
in  Spanish  Town,  carriages,  four  horses,  etc.,  and  £7.000 
absolutely.  To  Dr.  Lee  he  left  his  pistols,  medicines  for 
three  years,  and  all  debts  to  the  estate.  A  negro  slave 
Bella  Johnston,  was  to  be  set  free.  To  his  daughters’ 
£7,000  each.  John  Gardner  Millward  was  to  be  allowed 
five  years  in  which  to  pay  off  his  debts  to  the  estate. 
Finally,  the  residue  of  the  estate  was  to  go  to  his  son, 
Francis  Rigby  Brodbelt,  at  the  age  of  twenty-five. 

Twenty-one  years  before  his  death,  when  Dr.  Brodbelt 
was  a  young  man  of  twenty-eight,  he  had  begun  to  attend 
the  negroes  on  the  plantation  of  a  certain  Mr.  McAulay. 
The  account  had  run  on  for  nine  years,  and  was  not 

discharged  until  after  the  owner  himself  had  died.  It  is 
as  follows : 


Mr.  Robert  Morgan 

For  the  Estate  of  McAulay  deceased 


074 

To  Francis  Rigby  Brodbelt 

DecenT 

' 1 775 

30 

A  vomit  of  a  dose  salts 

Smart 

!5* 

Janry 

21 

A  dose  salts 

do 

2 

29 

Antiscorbutic  Ointment 

do 

2. 

Mar. 

1776 

30 

Brimstone 

do 

2 

3 

A  Vermifuge  purge 

Jack 

2. 

April 

9 

Twelve  alternative  powders 

do 

15. 

May 

10 

A  purge 

do 

2. 

20 

do 

do 

2 

Aug‘ 

1 

A  vomit 

Smart 

2. 

12 

an  alternative  pill  Betty 

Betty 

2. 

*3 

a  Cooling  lotion 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

Decr  12  a  purge 

13  an  alternative  pill 

14  a  dose  Salts 

16  a  dose  purging  pills 

23  6  powders 

24  2  annodyne  Boluses 

25  a  dose  Rhubarb 


1 779 
Janry 

Feb^ 

March 


1 777 
Aug4 


DecenT 


1778 

Octr 


1 779 
Febry 


6  a  vomit 
26  a  purge 
Ist  a  Calsamic  mixture 
3  Eight  antispasmodic  Boluses 
6  six  antistringent  do 
9  a  Calsamic  Mixture 
10  Bleeding  of  a  dose  salts 
Antiphlogestic  &  Ointment 

Carried  over 


To  amount  brought  over 
13  Eight  astringent  powders 
19  Twelve  sudorific  dos 
21  a  dose  Rhubarb 
24  twelve  powders  repeated 
6  Aleniment 
A  Bolus 
6  a  do 

8  a  do 

9  a  Box  pills 
10  a  Bolous 

1  opening  a  tumor  on  the  foot 
daily  dressing  and  curing  the 
same 

24  applying  a  Caustic  to  his 
foot,  daily  dressin  etc 


Betty 

2.  6 

do 

1.  3 

do 

2.  6 

do 

2.  6 

do 

3-  9 

do 

2.  6 

do 

3-  9 

do 

2.  6 

do 

2.  6 

do 

5*  - 

do 

10.  - 

do 

3-  9 

do 

5-  ~ 

do 

5- 

do 

3*  ~ 

£ 5 • 

!•  3 

£d- 

!•  3 

lack 

5-  - 

do 

15*  ~~ 

do 

3-  9 

15.  - 

>mart 

5-  ~ 

do 

2.  6 

do 

2.  6 

do 

2.  6 

do 

10.  - 

do 

2.  6 

1. 

5-  - 

1. 

5*  - 

11.  7.  6 
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To  the  Care  of  Charlotte, 

Smart,  Jack,  Abba  Will  and 
Grace  from  1  st  January  1 780 

@  20  p  head  as  p  agreement 

To  the  Care  of  the  above  six  ] 

negroes  from  1st  January  y  6.-.- 

j78j  @  20/- p  head  p  annum  J 

To  sundry  medicines  admin-  ] 

istered  &  curing  Will  of  a  1 

Cures  Veneria  omitted  in  ■  \  2’  I0* 

1780 

To  the  Care  of  Charlotte,  : 

Smart,  Will  Grace  &  Abba 
from  1st  January  1782  to  1st  f  5* 

January  1 783  as  p  agreement  j 


£30-  17-  6 


lo  amount  brought  over  30.  17.  6 

To  the  Care  of  Charlotte,  ] 

Smart,  Will  Grace  and  Abba  I 
@  20/-  p  head  p  annum  l  5.  — 

from  1st  January  1783  to 
1st  January  1784 


£ 35 •  17-  8 


Received  this  1st  January  1784  of  Mr.  Robert  Morgan 
the  above  sum  of  £35.  17.  6.  for  the  Care  of  etc.  of  the 
above  negroes  belonging  to  the  Estate  of  Mr.  McAulay 
deceased 

x7*  8  P  Rigby  Brodbclt. 

Little  now  remains  but  to  review  the  remaining  facts 
that  have  been  ascertained  as  to  the  little  family  group 
whose  fortunes  we  have  been  pursuing.  It  is  said  that 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

Jane,  after  finishing  her  education  in  England,  went  to 
Jamaica  in  1796,  and  returned  to  England  with  her 
mother  and  sister  not  long  afterwards. 

Mrs.  Brodbelt  was  to  survive  her  husband  in  a  long 
widowhood  of  thirty-two  years.  In  1798  she  was  living 
at  Chudleigh,  in  South  Devon,  the  registers  of  the  parish 
church  revealing  that  Nancy  was  married  there  on 
|  April  25th,  179^?  and  Jane  on  June  4th  following.  In 
|  her  will,  dated  June  1st,  1827,  and  proved  on  October  19th 

|  in  the  same  year,  Mrs.  Brodbelt  is  described  as  “formerly 
I  of  Chudleigh,  in  the  county  of  Devon,  but  late  of  Beaufort 
Buildings,  in  the  city  of  Bath,”  her  trustees  and  executors 
!  .  being  William  Beeley  Esquire,  of  Bath,  doctor  of  physic, 
f  and  Septimus  Thomas  Allen  Esquire,  of  Batheaston, 
I  Somerset.  Probably  she  moved  to  Bath  when  Rigby 
ji  returned  from  the  West  Indies  and  settled  at  Batheaston. 
Her  house,  12  Beaufort  [Buildings]  East,  must  look  now 
much  as  it  did  in  her  lifetime,  and  I  should  like  to  think 
*  that  the  two  fine  copper  beeches  and  the  may-tree  on 
the  strip  of  green  lawn  in  front  of  it  were  there  in  her 
day,  to  rejoice  eyes  which  for  so  long  had  been  accustomed 
to  the  vegetation  of  the  tropics.  Although  her  house  was 
in  Walcot  parish,  she  had  sittings  at  St.  Michael’s,  Bath 
"the  old  church  of  1742,  pulled  down  in  1835,  of  which 
there  is  an  engaging  little  model  in  the  present-day  porch. 
One  can  easily  imagine  her  in  Sunday  finery,  mounting 
the  steps  and  passing  under  the  classical  portico  to  occupy 
those  sittings  for  which  she  paid  (we  have  the  entry  in 
Jane’s  own  niggling  little  hand)  the  sum  of  “o.  5.  6.” 
Let  us  hope  that  it  was  at  least  a  quarterly  payment! 
The  death  of  Rigby  in  the  January  of  1827  roust  have 
struck  her  a  mortal  blow:  after  making  a  new  will  in 
June,  she  passed  away  herself  on  the  following  Septem¬ 
ber  6th,  and  was  laid  to  rest  at  Clifford,  Herefordshire, 
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a  week  later.  Her  executors  paid  to  Williams  of  Tenby 
£172  3-f.  7 d.  for  funeral  expenses,  not  to  speak  of  £4  i8r. 
for  the  mourning  coach. 

“If  I  was  only  certain  of  passing  the  evening  of  my  life 
near  to  them  in  old  England  I  should  be  blessed,”  she 
once  wrote  to  Jane  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stallard-Penoyre : 
let  that  be  her  epitaph.  She  lies  in  Clifford  churchyard, 
close  to  the  home  of  her  ancestors :  when  I  visited  the 
spot,  tufts  of  primroses  peeped  out  of  the  thick  grass,  a 
cowslip  nodded  its  head  in  the  soft  April  breeze,  and 
from  a  neighbouring  tree  came  the  cry  of  the  first  cuckoo 
of  the  year.  Over  her  head  rises  the  fine  church  tower  on 
its  hill,  a  landmark  for  all  that  countryside.  The  ancient 
chuich  is  dedicated  to  St.  Alary,  and  in  a  recess  on  the 
north  of  the  sanctuary  there  is  a  fine  wooden  effigy  of  a 
priest  in  vestments,  probably  carved  between  1250  and 
*290,  which  must  have  been  an  object  of  enquiring 
interest  to  the  young  visitors  from  Jamaica.  In  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  church  are  to  be  found  the  Moor 
itself;  the  Priory,  a  small  cell  of  Cluniac  monks,  founded 
in  Henry  I  s  reign,  now  incorporated  with  a  farmhouse 
and  its  outbuildings ;  and  the  ruins  of  Clifford  Castle, 
the  birthplace  of  no  less  a  personage  than  Fair  Rosamund, 
daughter  of  Walter  de  Clifford  and  mistress  of  Henry  II. 
And  all  around,  visible  from  the  churchyard  on  its 
eminence,  lies  the  exquisite  scenery  of  the  Wye  valley 
at  this  point  where  Wales  and  England  meet:  to  the  west, 
Radnor  and  its  Forest ;  to  the  south,  the  wooded  heights  of 
Mouse  Castle  and  Cusop  Hill,  with  the  Black  Mountains 
of  Breconshire  rearing  their  heads  in  the  background. 

To  the  Moor  belongs  a  portrait  by  a  Jamaica  artist  of 
Ann  Gardner  Pcnoyre  as  a  girl  of  seventeen  or  eighteen, 
in  a  muslin  gown  and  a  blue  scarf;  the  hair  is  a  dark 
copper  colour,  the  eyes  are  of  the  same  hazel  green  as  in 


140 


■ 


0*1 


FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

Nathaniel  Plimer’s  miniature.  Opposite  her  is  the  com¬ 
panion  portrait  of  her  sister,  Mrs.  Kemeys.  Linking  thus 
my  great-great-grandmother,  in  a  parting  thought,  with 

the  old  home  of  the  Penoyres,  we  leave  her  lying  in  her 
last  resting-place. 

Rigby  remained  in  Jamaica  for  some  years  after  his 
lather  s  death,  and  may  be  presumed  to  have  carried  on 
his  practice.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Council  from  1 797 
to  1810.  In  1803  he  married  his  little  second  cousin, 

ranees  Millward:  she  was  but  seventeen.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  Nancy  once  described  her  as  “always 
a  httle  coaxing  Girl,”  John  being  “not  such  a  fondler  as 
his  sister.”  They  had  only  one  child,  Anna  Maria,  born 
at  Spanish  Town  in  1804  and  no  doubt  called  after  her 
maternal  grandmother.  A  silhouette  of  Frances,  by  an 

unknown  hand,  gives  her  a  profile  that  can  scarcely  be 
described  as  pretty. 

On  returning  to  England,  Rigby  settled  at  Batheaston 
\  ilia,  on  the  eastern  outskirts  of  Bath  -  formerly  the 
residence  of  Sir  John  and  Lady  Miller,  who  held  “contests 
for  poets”  there  from  1769,  when  a  classic  vase,  unearthed 
at  Frascati  and  placed  on  a  pedestal  in  a  bow-window  of 
tbe  villa,  became  the  receptacle  for  the  competitors’ 
effusions.  Standing  on  an  eminence,  this  “small,  new- 
built  house,”  as  Horace  Walpole  called  it,  looks  across 
the  London  road  to  Bathford  Hill  and  Hampton  Down, 
dignified  by  the  same  writer  with  the  name  of  “moun¬ 
tains.”  A  walled  kitchen-garden,  well  stocked  with  fruit 
and  flowers,  runs  along  the  hill  above,  and  through  it 
flow  the  waters  of  a  spring,  confined  in  stone  channels  by 
the  side  of  the  paths  (“rivulets  among  the  bushes,”  Wal¬ 
pole  called  them),  that  add  vivacity  and  sparkle  to  the 
peaceful  scene.  Lady  Miller’s  poetic  festivals  were 
famous  in  the  world  of  fashion. 
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^  4 ‘Do  you  know,”  said  Madame  D’Arblay  in  her  diary, 
“that,  notwithstanding  Batheaston  is  so  much  laughed 
at  in  London,  nothing  is  more  tonish  than  to  visit  Lady 
Miller,  who  is  extremely  curious  in  her  company,  admit¬ 
ting  few  people  who  are  not  of  rank  and  fame,  and  exclud¬ 
ing  all  of  those  who  are  not  of  character  very 
unblemished.” 

In  a  later  note  Walpole  added :  “You  must  know  that  1 
near  Bath  is  erected  a  new  Parnassus,  composed  of  three 
laurels,  a  myrtle  tree  and  a  view  of  the  Avon,  which  has 
been  christened  Helicon.  .  .  .  They  hold  a  Parnassus 
fair  every  Thursday,  give  out  rhymes  and  themes,  and 
all  the  flux  of  quality  at  Bath  contend  for  the  prizes.  A 
Roman  vase,  dressed  with  pink  ribands  and  myrtles, 
receives  the  poetry,  which  is  drawn  out  everv  Festival. 

•  .  .  There  are  bouts-vimes  on  a  buttered  muffin  by  her 
Grace  the  Duchess  of  Northumberland!” 

These  contests  produced  one  of  Dr.  Johnson’s  resonant 
comments,  in  a  conversation  with  Boswell  that  took  place 
in  April  1775.  He  held  these  verses  “‘very  cheap. 
Bouts-nmes ,’  said  he,  ‘is  a  mere  conceit,  and  an  old  conceit 
now;  I  wonder  how  people  were  persuaded  to  write  in  ] 
that  manner  for  this  lady.5  I  named  a  gentleman  of  his  1 
acquaintance  who  wrote  for  the  vase.  Johnson:  ‘He  ? 
was  a  blockhead  for  his  pains.’  Boswell:  ‘The  Duchess  / 
of  Northumberland  wrote.’  Johnson  :  ‘Sir,  the  Duchess  ;• 
of  Northumberland  may  do  what  she  pleases :  nobody  l 
will  say  anything  to  a  lady  of  her  high  rank.’  ” 

Sheridan,  Garrick,  Miss  Seward,  and  others  took  part 
in  these  competitions,  and  certain  of  their  poems  were 
collected  in  three  little  volumes  entitled  Poetical  Amuse -  j 

ments  at  a  Villa  near  Bath ,  which  may  occasionally  be 
picked  up  at  second-hand  bookshops  in  the  town.  Lady 
Miller,  who  died  in  1781,  has  a  monument,  complete 
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with  vase,  in  Bath  Abbey,  close  to  the  altar.  Again,  it 
was  the  work  of  John  Bacon,  R.A. 

So  to  Batheaston  Villa  came  now  Rigby  Brodbelt  on 
his  retirement  from  Jamaica.  It  was  from  Bath  that  he 
despatched,  in  1822,  the  memorial  to  Dr.  Lee,  his  father's 
partner  in  earlier  days.  In  1824  he  succeeded  Edmund 
Stallard  as  owner  of  the  Moor  estate,  and  assumed  by 
Sign  Manual  the  name  of  Stallard-Penoyre.  Thus  did 
Ann  Gardner  Brodbelt  live  to  see  the  old  home  of  her 
ancestors  descend  to  her  son,  the  great-great-nephew  of 
Thomas  Penoyre,  sixth  owner  of  the  Moor,  who,  dying  in 
i783j  bequeathed  it  to  the  eldest  son  of  his  sister,  Mary 
Stallard.  It  was  a  natural  bequest,  since  Thomas’s 
eldest  brother,  Dannett,  described  as  “long  beyond  the 
seas,”  was  dead,  as  were  also  the  second  brother,  John 
Penoyre  of  Gloucester,  and  his  son  Thomas,  of  Spanish 
Town. 

A  very  pleasant  trait  in  Rigby’s  character  was  his  sense 
of  the  debt  of  gratitude  that  he  owed  to  his  old  Stallard 
cousins,  Thomas,  John,  and  Edmund :  often  disclosed  in 
the  letters,  it  found  final  expression  in  the  tablet  erected 
to  their  memory  in  the  chancel  of  Clifford  church  by 
their  “affectionate  and  grateful  Kinsman.” 

Next  to  this  is  the  elaborate  memorial  to  Rigby  himself, 
placed  there  by  his  “most  affectionate,  grateful  and 
afflicted  widow  and  daughter.” 

“Sacred  to  the  memory  of 
Francis  Rigby  Brodbelt  Stallard-Penoyre  Esq. 
of  the  Moor,  the  Hardwick,  and  Lower  Hill 
in  the  county  of  Herefordshire 
and  of  Batheaston  V  illa,  Somersetshire 
He  was  for  many  years  a  member  of 

His  Majesty’s  most  honourable  Privy  Council  of  Jamaica” 

It  is  impossible  not  to  feel  that  the  idea  enshrined  in 

143 


Msqaa-Jfi.ng-JcyqR  wii  ,f  z  *  J  o  >b t< izx>u* 

■ 

*'jK>iJttfic.^k>  lionuoC  vn(l  oi  ’;  ’uonori  Jtoni  ■  Vl  cD(J  M  fill 


letters  to  jane  | 

these  last  words  coloured  all  Rigby’s  thoughts  and  shaped  ] 
his  plans  at  this  period  of  his  life.  Holding  on  firmly  to  | 

dignities  brought  from  his  former  life  overseas,  he  now  j 

addressed  himself  to  his  new  calling  as  an  English  country 
gentleman  and  landowner.  It  is  said  that  Edmund 
Stallard,  by  this  time  an  old  man,  gave  him  a  free  hand 
to  make  whatever  alterations  and  improvements  he  \ 
thought  fitting.  He  set  about  turning  the  Moor  into  a  ' 

more,  imposing  residence,  adding  the  castellated  front  ! 

and  side  that  sit  a  little  uneasily  upon  the  simple  dignity  of  I 
the  older  house,  and  contrast  to  some  disadvantage  with  jjj- 
the  superb  grace  of  the  great  stone-tiled  barn,  with  its  fine  } 

inner  timbering,  a  few  paces  beyond.  A  small  oil-painting  | 

of  this  date  shows  Rigby  in  a  green  coat,  seated  at  a  table,  | 

with  the  architect  s  plans  for  the  Moor  in  his  hand  —  l 

plump  and  good-humoured,  a  trifle  complacent,  a  trifle 
self-important.  One  would  like  to  attribute  to  his  taste  t 
the  exquisite  and  elaborate  plaster  ceiling  in  the  drawing-  » 
toom,  but  it  is  of  later  date.  His  rearrangement  of  the  f 
house  turned  the  Jacobean  staircase  into  the  backstairs  f 
for  the  servants’  use.  From  the  windows  on  the  first  floor 
enchanting  glimpses  may  be  obtained  of  the  Black  | 
Mountains,  seen  in  all  the  changing  beauty  ol  the  vear.  j 
It  is  difficult  to  say  how  much  ol  the  present  appearance 
of  the  central  hall  is  due  to  Rigby :  it  would  be  pleasant  ' 
to  imagine  Nancy  and  Jane  peeping  down  from  its  upper 
gallciy,  or  racing  overhead  along  the  narrow,  complicated  ! 

passages  that  lie  behind.  It  is  doubtful  if  any  of  them  were  j 

aware  of  the  existence  ol  the  “priest  s  hiding-place  1  that  f 

came  to  light  in  the  wall  when  central  heating  was  . 

installed  on  the  ground  floor.  But  I  like  to  know  that  < 

they  were  familiar  with  the  portrait  of  Charles  I,  whose  j 

melancholy,  haunting  eyes  follow  one  round  the  room; 
with  Queen  Elizabeth,  cold  and  crafty;  and  with  their  j 
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remote  ancestor,  old  Gerard  Dannett,  Privy  Councillor 
|  to  Henry  VIII,  of  Ivy  Lane,  close  to  Old  St.  Paul’s, 
whose  small,  delicately  painted  likeness  is  redolent  of  the 
age  in  which  he  lived.  He  was  buried  at  Black  Friars  in 
*5^®*  From  the  front  rooms  a  pool  of  water  is  visible, 
opposite  the  hall  door,  and  fine  trees  overshadow  the 
|  grassy  slopes  that  ascend  on  all  sides  from  the  garden  level. 

P  Truly  a  friendly,  peaceful,  welcoming  home,  the  Moor, 

that  must  have  found  its  way  straight  to  the  heart  of 
every  generation  of  Penoyres. 

Yet  not  for  long  did  Rigby  live  to  enjoy  his  inheritance, 
since  on  January  20th,  1827,  he  died,  being  not  quite 
fifty-six,1  and  was  gathered  to  his  forefathers  in  Clifford 
churchyard,  on  the  hillside  above. 

A  small  stone  shield,  bearing  his  arms  and  surmounted 
by  the  double-headed  eagle  of  the  Brodbelts  and  the  pear 
of  the  Penoyres,  was  duly  incorporated  with  his  memorial 
tablet  by  the  faithful  Frances  and  Anna  Maria.  Its 
1;  sixteen  quartering^  are  as  follows: 

I.  Brodbelt.  2.  Rigby.  3.  Penoyre.  4.  Dannett. 

5.  Delahay.  6.  Belknap.  7.  Boteler.  8.  Boteler. 

9.  Boteler.  10.  Pantulph.  11.  Verdon.  12.  Sudeley. 

13.  Montlord.  14.  Delaplanch.  15.  Haversham.  16.  Gardner. 

I  His  own  family  arms  appear  in  the  first  quarter ;  those 
;>  of  his  paternal  grandmother’s  family  in  the  second 
quarter  j  those  of  his  mother  s  family  in  the  third  quarter ; 
and  those  of  his  maternal  grandmother’s  family  in  the 
sixteenth  and  last  quarter.  The  remaining  quarterings 
belong  to  the  Penoyre  family,  and  arc  brought  in  by  the 

1  He  was  born  in  Spanish  Town  on  January  25th,  1771.  The  climate  of 
Jamaica  had  impaired  his  health;  early  in  1797  Edmund  StaMard  was 
already  writing  to  a  friend:  “I  have  lately  heard  from  poor  Rigby,  lie 
sutlers  from  the  climate,  which  I  am  sorry  for,  as  his  situation  is  too  ad¬ 
vantageous  to  leave,  and  his  constitution  will  scarcely  bear  him  to  remain.” 
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marriage  of  Ann  Gardner  Penoyre  to  Francis  Ricrby 
Brodbelt,  senior. 

One  of  Rigby’s  seals  has  descended  to  this  generation  - 
a  charming  toy,  with  delicate  gold  tracery  and  a  stone 
with  three  facets,  finely  engraved  and  revolving  on  a  thin 
bar.  For  commonplace  letters,  F.R.B. ;  the  eagle  for 
more  important  missives;  the  Brodbelt  arms  for°grand 
occasions.  Those  were  days  when  the  sealing  of  letters 
to  a  nicety  was  part  of  a  gentleman’s  education. 

But  it  is  at  Batheaston  that  I  like  to  picture  Rigby  as  his 
life,  all  unsuspected,  drew  to  its  early  conclusion  -  now 
strolling  along  his  own  wind-swept  hill-top  above  the 
kitchen-garden;  now  hastening  up  the  road  towards 
Beaufort  East,  eager  to  discuss. with  his  mother  some  new 
plan  for  the  Moor;  now  following  the  windings  of  St. 
Catherine’s  valley,  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  heart  of  the 
peaceful  Somersetshire  countryside.  I  like  to  think  of  him 
with  a  dog  or  two  for  companions,  successors  to  the  faithful 
Fop,  and  a  horse  or  pony  on  which  to  practise  that  “most 
graceful  and  noble  exercise”  which  his  father  praised  so 
highly  to  Jane.  And  I  cannot  but  feel  that  there  were 
moments  when  the  quiet  English  landscape,  so  remote  in 
its  loveliness  from  the  noise  and  turmoil  of  citv  life,  faded 
from  his  consciousness  even  as  he  surveyed  it.  And  before 
his  eyes  there  would  rise  a  vision  of  the  streets  and  alleys 
of  a  foreign  city  -  of  the  Place  de  la  Revolution  itself,  with 
the  hideous  instrument  of  death  in  its  centre.  And  in  his 
cars  there  would  sound  once  more  the  yells  of  execration, 
the  shouts  of  fierce  hate  and  frenzied  joy,  that  arose  as  the 
head  of  Louis  Capet  was  shorn  from  his  shoulders  -  as  the 
blood  poured  freely  into  the  pail  standing  to  receive  it  - 
as  his  companion  and  he  ran  forward,  and,  in  defiance  of 
the  guards  and  of  the  crowd,  dipped  their  handkerchiefs 
in  the  blood  of  a  King.  And  so  farewell,  Rigby!  As  you 
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vanish  from  these  pages  your  little  vanities  drop  away,  and 
we  hail  you  for  the  last  time  as  the  gallant,  impulsive, 
generous-hearted  youth  that  you  were  in  that  year  of 
terror  1793.  .  .  . 

The  family  struck  root  for  a  while  in  Batheaston,  since 
in  the  rate-book  of  1833  Mrs.  Penoyre  appears  as  the 
“proprietor”  of  a  house,  with  garden  and  land  attached, 
of  the  rent  value  -£ 200 ;  as  well  as  of  three  small  houses  or 
cottages.  At  the  restoration  of  the  church  in  1834  she 
purchased  seven  sittings  in  No.  1  pew  at  ^5  per  sitting, 
and  contributed  £15.  These  details  are  not  without 
interest  to  those  who  know  and  love  that  fine  old  tower, 
so  characteristic  of  Somersetshire  churches. 

And  in  1823  there  had  come  to  Batheaston  none  other 
than  the  former  Ann  Gardner  Millward  (“Saucy  Ann” 
of  the  letters),  who  in  1816  had  married  Thomas  James 
Brown  of  Spanish  Town  -  like  Rigby,  a  member  of  the 
Council  and  the  owner  of  a  prosperous  plantation.  These 
young  people  had  sailed  for  England,  bringing  with  them 
their  children  and  a  negro  butler,  Toby;  but  on  the 
voyage  T.  J.  Brown  died,  being  only  thirty-two  years  of 
age,  and  was  buried  at  sea.  At  Batheaston  the  young 
widow  found,  not  only  her  elder  sister,  Frances,  but  her 
old  namesake  and  relative,  Ann  Gardner  Brodbelt.  In 
1826  Ann  Brown  married  as  a  second  husband  Septimus 
Thomas  Allen  of  Batheaston  -  one  of  the  executors,  as 
has  been  said,  of  Mrs.  Brodbelt’s  will  -  and  became 
the  mother  of  three  more  sons.  Unfortunately,  Mr. 
Allen  speculated,  and  lost  both  Ann’s  fortune  and  his 
own.  Of  her  children,  the  only  ones  that  will  concern 
us  here  are  Thomas  James  Brown,  junior,  and  his  sister, 
Ann  Frances,  who  became  Mrs.  William  Drummond 
Oswald. 

A  mural  tablet  on  the  east  wall  of  the  south  transept  in 
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Spanish  Town  Cathedral  furnishes  another  fragment  of 
family  history.  It  runs  thus :  S 

who  HW?  If/116  m®.mory  °f John  Gardner  Mill  ward  Esq 
who  died  after  a  lingering  illness  which  he  bore  with 

•  tK"^earnof  hTs1  a11^  a]  the  ^  December  i822  in 
ine  02  yeai  oi  his  age.  Also  sacred  to  the  memoir  of 

Thomas  James  Brown  Esq.,  who  died  on  the  2$  of 

April  1823  m  the  33rd  year  of  his  age  on  his  passage  t0 

Thfs End  "herC  he  WaS  g0ing  for  the  recovery  of  his  health 

ISna  Mari^MilK  aS7eCtfl  by ‘heir  affect‘°™te  widows 
Anna  Maria  Millward  and  Ann  Gardner  Brown  (1823,.- 

rhe  arms  shown  on  this  tablet  are : 

Millward:  Ermine,  on  a  fess  gules  three  plates. 

rown  (.) :  Sable,  a  bend  fimbriated  charged  with  three 
lions  rampant. 

Motto:  “Suivez  raison.” 

By  the  will  of  T.  J.  Brown,  “my  servant  Thomas 
(formerly  called  Toby  but  christened  at  his  request  by  mv 
own  name)”  was  set  free  and  provided  with  a  house  and 

fidelity1”3  SUPP,>'  °f  provisions  “in  consideration  of  his 

Anna  Maria  Stallard-Penoyre,  who  was  twentv- 
tree  when  her  father  died,  succeeded  to  the  Moor  estate 

H  ,7’becommS  the  tenth  owner  in  direct  descent  from 
Howell  Penoyre.  Her  first  husband  was  the  Rev.  William 
Timothy  Napleton,  eldest  son  of  another  Timothv 
apleton,  Rector  ofPowderham,  Co.  Devon:  both  father 
and  son  are  shown  by  their  portraits  to  have  been  pos¬ 
sessed  of  uncommon  good  looks.  W.  T.  Naplcton’s  sister 
was  the  wife  of  Mr.  Tomkyns  Dew,  of  Whitney  Court,  at 
that  time  the  owner  of  Clifford  Castle.  Mr.'  and  Mrs. 
Napleton  Stallard-Penoyre,  as  they  were  called,  lived  at 
the  Moor  in  considerable  state  and  gave  a  great  many 
parties.  There  was  a  fine  organ  in  the  house,  played  by  a 
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blind  organist  who  also  officiated  at  Hardwick  Church, 
and  was  a  family  friend.  After  her  husband’s  death  in 
1856,  Mrs.  Penoyre  married  a  Mr.  Leeson,  and  was 
again  left  a  widow ;  she  had  no  children.  She  was 
much  attached  to  her  cousins  on  her  mother’s  side, 
Tom  Brown  and  Ann  Frances  Drummond  Oswald ;  the 
latter,  herself  a  widow,  lived  at  the  Moor  with  her  three 
children,  and  greatly  cheered  the  last  ten  years  of  her 
old  cousin’s  life,  while  Tom  Brown  looked  after  the 
estate.  At  her  death  in  1874?  Anna  Maria  Penoyre  left 
him  the  MUor  for  his  life,  although  he  had  no  Penoyre 
blood  in  his  veins.  Upon  his  death  in  1886  the  estate 
reverted  to  the  family,  and  passed  to  Nancy  Brod belt’s 
eldest  surviving  son. 

As  for  Nancy,  she  had  married  in  1798  none  other  than 
Mr.  Raymond”  —  Captain  William  Raymond  of  the 
J3th  Light  Dragoons  (now  13th  Hussars).  He  was  some 
fifteen  years  older  than  she,  but  who  can  look  at  his 
miniature  and  not  declare  him  to  have  been  fascinating  at 
any  age?  The  uniform  is  dark  blue,  with  a  high  gold 
collar*  he  wears  his  own  hair,  powdered,  a  dark  brown 
lock  appearing  at  the  back  of  the  miniature.  In  1790  the 
freedom  of  the  city  of  Perth  was  conferred  upon  him,  “on 
the  occasion  of  his  visit  there  with  Lord  Cranstoun,”  wrote 
his  son,  General  Henry  Phipps  Raymond,  in  1841.  Lord 
Cranstoun  was  a  Scottish  peer;  the  title  became  extinct  in 
1869.  Looking  at  the  parchment  in  which  “Duccm 
Gulielmum  Raymond”  is  thus  honoured,  one  wonders 
what  he  was  doing  in  that  galere  at  the  age  of  thirty-one. 
So  on  April  25th,  1798,  William  Raymond  and  Ann  Maria 
Brodbclt  were  married  at  Chudlcigh,  Devon,  by  Gilbert 
Burrington,  Vicar:  Peter  Mackenzie  and  E.  W.  Niccolls 
being  witnesses.  Both  bride  and  bridegroom  gave  Chud- 
leigh  as  their  residence.  And  on  May  30th,  1 799,  their 
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first  child,  Ann  Elizabeth,  born  April  21st,  was  baptised 
Chudleigh  by  the  aforesaid  Gilbert  Burrington. 

On  retiring  from  the  army,  William  Raymond  settled  at 
South  Molton,  Devon,  and  occupied  himself  with  a  farm, 
winning  in  1813  the  silver  medal  of  the  North  Devon 
Agricultural  Society.  He  was  fortunate  enough  to  be  the 
possessor  of  a  “Letter  in  Lord  Nelson’s  own  hand  to 

Captain  Bayntun'  of  the  Leviathan,  with  a  Ewe.”  Here 
it  is  : 


“My  dear  Sir 


“Victory  June  19th  1805. 


.  }  don,t  kn°w  how  you  are  for  Stock  and  I  got  so  little 

m  the  West  Indies  that  I  can  only  offer  you  a  sheep  and  I 

an?,  Ta,d  not  a  verY  good  one,  however  you  must  take  the 
will  for  the  deed. 


“I  think  we  shall  run  those  French  folks  very  hard  I 
calculate  they  cannot  be  more  than  80  Leagues  from  us. 
‘Ever  my  Dear  Sir  your  obliged 

{t,.„  “Nelson  and  Bronte. 

Whenever  opportunity  offers  you  know  I  shall  always 
be  glad  to  see  you. 

'  “Gap1  Bayntun.” 


r>  Ris  ^we  was  originally  a  present  to  Lord  Nelson  from 
Gen  Myers  and  pruved  valuable  for  her  Beauty  and 

fleece.  Capt.  Bayntun  brought  her  home  and  gave  her  to 

me. 

£<c,  .  “W.  Raymond. 

ohe  was  in  the  action  of  Trafalgar.” 

To  this  the  following  note  was  added  by  General 
Raymond  : 

1  Admiral  Sir  H.  W.  Bayntun,  G.C.B.  Born  in  1 7 G6,  he  entered  the  Roval 
iNavy  at  an  early  age,  and  was  promoted  Lieutenant  when  but  sixteen, 
lie  served  first  under  Sir  John  Jervis  in  the  West  Indies,  taking  part  in  the 
capture  of  .Martinique  and  Guadeloupe,  and  was  promoted  Commander 
and  Captain  in  four  months  as  the  result  of  conspicuous  service  on  these 
occasions.  He  also  took  part  in  the  capture  of  Trinidad,  1707.  Later,  he 

served  under  Nelson,  and  carried  the  guidon  at  his  funeral.  He  died  in 
Hath  in  1840. 
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“I  found  this  letter  amongst  my  Father’s  Papers  on  his 
death  in  1845,  with  the  Remarks  as  above.  From  its 
interesting  nature  I  have  had  it  placed  under  this  glass  for 
preservation. 

“The  Ewe  in  question  lived  to  a  great  age  on  his  Farm, 
and  some  of  his  best  wool  was  obtained  by  her  Progeny 
crossed  with  his  South  Downs. 

“H.  R. 

“Heathfield.  Bitterne.  Southampton.  August  1st  1872.”1 

There  is  a  curious  entry  in  the  baptismal  registers  of 
South  Molton  parish  church,  to  the  effect  that  four  child¬ 
ren  of  William  and  Ann  Maria  Raymond  were  received 
into  the  Church  by  the  Rev.  — —  Toms,  Minister  of  South 
Molton,  in  June  1809.  They  included  Ann  Elizabeth, 
now  ten  years  old,  who  had  been  baptised  in  Chudleigh 
parish  church  in  1 799,  and  the  entry  implies  that  the  three 
younger  children  had  also  been  baptised.  Possibly  their 
father  came  of  Dissenting  ancestry. 

Ann  Elizabeth  married  a  certain  Philip  Heath  (after¬ 
wards  General  Heath)  in  the  Royal  Artillery,  and,  going 
out  to  Port  Royal,  Jamaica,  died  there  in  1825. 

Next  came  Edward  Hankin  Raymond,  born  in  1800,  a 
Captain  in  the  8th  Light  Cavalry,  stationed  in  the  Madras 
Presidency.  On  June  1st,  1827,  he  thought  fit  to  make  his 
will,  bequeathing  his  gold  Hunting  Watch,  chain  and 
seals,  and  “the  two  Rings  I  always  wear,”  to  his  two 
brothers.  To  his  only  sister,  Fanny  Maria  Raymond,  he 
bequeathed  the  residue  of  the  proceeds  of  his  estate,  the 
money  to  be  put  out  at  interest  until  she  was  twenty-one 
years  of  age,  when  both  principal  and  interest  should  be 
given  over  to  her.  Three  brother  officers  witnessed  his 

1  The  miniature,  the  silver  medal,  and  the  letter  belong  to  Major  Ray¬ 
mond,  D.S.O.,  to  whom  I  am  greatly  indebted  for  permission  to  make  use 
of  them. 


151 


■ 

-  "o n 


letters  to  jane 

signature.  “This,  my  dear  Father,”  he  added  ingenu¬ 
ously,  “is  quite  sufficient  for  a  Soldier’s  will,  and  is  a  copy 
of  what  f  have  by  me  in  case  of  giving  up  the  ghost,  but 
thank  God,  I  was  never  in  better  health.”  About  Sep¬ 
tember  4th,  1828,  Edward  set  out  to  take  up  a  new 
appointment.  “The  Monsoon  has  this  year  been  unusually 
constant  and  severe,”  wrote  his  late  commanding  officer. 
Colonel  Walker,  on  the  following  October  6th,  “and  the 
Roads  and  Weather  that  he  had  to  contend  against  sub¬ 
jected  him  to  the  greatest  exposure.  He  wrote  on  the 
23rd  ultimo,  saying  that  he  had  for  four  days  been  suffer¬ 
ing  from  Fever,  but  that  neither  he  nor  Mr  Cottrell  (who 
accompanied  him)  had  any  medicine,  it  having  been  all 
expended  on  their  servants,  and  yesterday  I  was  shocked 
by  the  receipt  of  a  letter  from  Capt11  Stewart  at  Hingollee, 
giving  me  the  tidings  of  his  Death.  To  me  it  was  almost 
the  most  dismal  intelligence  that  could  have  come.  He  was 
invaluable  as  an  Officer,  and  having  long  had  my  confi¬ 
dence  I  must  truly  deplore  his  loss - Captain  Stewart 

writes :  cHis  fellow-traveller,  young  Mr  Cottrell,  wrote  to 
me  on  the  23rd  from  Karingah  that  he  was  very  unwell. 
This  I  did  not  receive  till  the  27th,  and  immediately 
despatched  a  Palankeen  with  two  Sets  of  Bearers,  but  they 
did  not  reach  his  Tents  till  about  2  hours  after  he  had 
breathed  his  last.  I  cannot  discover  what  he  died  of.  .  . 

I  have  deeply  to  regret  the  unconcern  which  appears  to 
prevail  at  Madras  about  ordering  off  both  Men  and 
Officers  during  the  Monsoon.  In  my  friend  Raymond  the 

Service  has  experienced  a  public  loss  not  easily  to  be 
replaced.” 

This  letter  did  not  reach  England  till  March  30th, 
1829,  a«d  Nancy  never  learnt  in  this  world  of  the  death 
of  her  eldest  son,  for  late  in  1827,  or  more  likely  in  1828, 
she  herself  died,  and  William  Raymond,  already  bereft 
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of  wife  and  elder  daughter,  met  the  further  blow  alone. 
Truly,  1827  and  1828  were  tragic  years  for  himself  and 
for  Jane,  since  the  lives  of  these  various  Brodbelts  came 
fluttering  to  the  ground  together  like  leaves  from  a  tree, 
shaken  by  a  sudden  gust. 

In  later  life  William  Raymond  moved,  first  to  Sonning, 
in  Berkshire,  and  finally  to  Bath.  On  September  "}th, 
i^39j  drew  up  his  last  and  only  will  and  testament 
with  his  own  hand.  As  I  look  at  the  tremulous  handwrit¬ 
ing  and  faded  ink  (he  was  now  nearly  eighty)  I  am  carried 
back  in  thought  to  the  West  Indies  of  1792,  and  picture 
once  again  little  Dorothy  Harrison,  anchored  off  Dom- 
.inica,  writing  to  Jane  of  the  handsome,  audacious  “Mad 
Raymond.”  He  desires  his  funeral  expenses  to  be  as 
“aeconomical”  as  may  be  consistent  with  decency.  Then 
comes  this  melancholy  paragraph : 

“It  is  my  wish  that  a  flat  Stone  should  be  placed  on 
my  Grave  with  this  inscription  only  Here  are  the  remains 
of  W.R.  who  came  into  this  troublesome  World  on  the 
20th  Dccer.  1759  and  willingly  left  it  (here  the  date).” 

He  has  even  mistaken  his  birthday,  since  he  was  un¬ 
doubtedly  baptised  on  December  6th,  1759,  according  to 
the  entry  at  St.  Thomas’s,  Salisbury.  To  his  elder 
surviving  son,  William  Francis  Raymond,  clerk,  he 
bequeathed  the  advowson  of  Stockton,  in  the  county  of 
Worcestershire,  “of  which  he  is  the  present  Rector.” 
There  were  kindly  women,  too,  who  befriended  the  lonely 
old  man  -  his  “dear  friend,  Catherine  Griffiths  Evans” 
(the  lovable,  artistic  sister  of  his  daughter-in-law),  to 
whom  he  left  one  hundred  pounds;  and  his  “dearest 
friend,  Marianne  Whitewick  Knightlcy,”  who  was  to 
have  twenty-five  pounds  “to  purchase  some  trifle  in 
remembrance  of  me.”  Her  sister,  Jane  Whitewick 
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Howman,  wife  of  the  Rev.  George  Howman  of  Sonnine, 
was  also  to  have  twenty-five  pounds  for  the  same  pur¬ 
pose.  With  a  flash  of  his  old  charm  he  added:  “I  beg 
these  my  dear  friends  not  to  measure  my  affections  by 
the  narrow  limits  of  my  bequests.” 

Dying  at  Bath  in  1845,  he  is  buried  in  an  unknown 
grave. 

His  elder  surviving  son,  the  Rev.  William  Francis 
Raymond  (1805-89),  Rector  of  Stockton-on-Teme. 
Worcestershire,  and  Prebendary  of  Hereford  Cathedral, 
married  Marianne,  second  daughter  of  Rear-Admiral 
Evans.  In  1886  he  became  the  eleventh  owner  of  the 
Moor  in  direct  descent  from  Thomas  ap  Jenkyn  Penovre, 
and  assumed  the  name  of  Stallard-Penoyre.  He  was  the 
great-grandfather  of  the  present  owner,  Slade  Baker 
Stallard-Penoyre,  fourteenth  in  direct  succession. 

The  younger  surviving  son  of  William  and  Ann  Maria 
Raymond,  General  Henry  Phipps  Raymond  (1808-97), 
first  joined  the  Seaforth  Highlanders,  but  in  a  very  few 
years  exchanged  into  the  1st  Royal  Regiment  of  Foot, 
“the  Royals.”  This  regiment  only  resumed  one  of  their 
old  titles,  the  Royal  Scots,”  in  1881.  General  Raymond 
was  specially  selected  by  H.R.H.  the  Duke  of  Cambridge 
for  the  command  of  the  depot  at  Winchester  during  the 
Crimean  War,  and  afterwards  to  be  Colonel-in-Chief  of 
the  regiment.  He  married  Julia  Ximenes,  and  left  no 
children.  Family  tradition  says  that  his  original  regiment, 
the  Seaforth,  was  ordered  to  India,  and  his  mother, 
reluctant  to  have  another  son  in  that  country,  persuaded 
Henry  to  exchange. 

Fanny  Maria  Raymond  (1810—55),  poor  Edward’s 
heiress,  married  the  Rev.  Francis  ffolliott,  late  Rector  of 
Wishaw,  Co.  Warwick,  and  brother  of  John  ffolliott, 
sometime  M.P.  for  Sligo. 
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Finally,  what  of  Jane,  the  little  heroine  of  these  pages? 
Of  her  I  know  next  to  nothing  between  February  8th, 
1796,  the  date  of  her  mother’s  last  letter  to  her  from 
Spanish  Town,  and  June  4th,  1798,  when  she  married 
Peter  Mackenzie  at  Chudleigh,  in  South  Devon,  being 
then  not  quite  nineteen.  Peter  had  been  a  witness  at 
Nancy’s  wedding  on  the  previous  April  25th,  and  now 
“W.  Raymond”  and  “A.  M.  Raymond”  were  the 
witnesses  at  his  own.  Peter  was  only  five  months  older 
than  his  bride,  having  been  born  on  March  23rd,  1779, 
and  baptised  on  the  following  October  16th  in  the  parish 
of  Clarendon,  Jamaica.  Presumably  Jane  and  he  became 
engaged  on  her  return  to  the  island,  fresh  from  school. 
He  was  the  second  son  of  a  certain  George  Mackenzie  of 
Farenough  and  Kellits,  President  of  the  Legislative 
Council,  who  died  at  Spanish  Town  in  1815.  Peter’s 
mother  was  Ann,  daughter  of  George  and  Ann  Burrell ; 
it  was  his  great-great-grandfather,  Alexander  Mackenzie 
(1663-1744),  who  left  Scotland  in  1698,  joined  the  Darien 
expedition,  and  finally  settled  in  Jamaica.  This  Alex¬ 
ander’s  grandfather  was  John  Mackenzie  of  Ord,  Ross- 
shire,  a  family  directly  descended  from  the  old  stock 
of  Mackenzies,  High  Chiefs  of  Kintail  and  Lords  of 
Seaforth. 

Peter  had  an  elder  brother,  another  Alexander,  born 
between  1770  and  1779,  a  handsome  youth  in  a  green 
coat  and  powdered  hair,  whose  portrait  in  oils  (of  the 
English  School)  is  in  my  possession.  He  married  Miss 
Israeli,  daughter  of  Joseph  Israeli,  Clarendon  regiment 
of  Militia.  Ann,  sister  to  Alexander  and  Peter,  born  about 
1777  and  seen  in  the  corresponding  portrait,  married 
her  cousin,  W.  Hewitt. 

Of  Peter  and  Jane  there  remain  two  fine  miniatures  by 
Sampson  Towgood  Rocli,  painted  in  1798,  their  wedding 
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year.  Peter,  in  a  rich  blue  coat,  is  as  handsome  a  bride¬ 
groom  as  one  could  wish  for  in  the  melancholy,  romantic 
style.  Certainly  Mrs.  Brodbelt  was  favoured  in  the  looks 
of  her  two  sons-in-law. 1  In  1827  Jane  was  mentioned  in 

er  mothers  will  as  “Jane  Gardner  wife  of  Peter  Mac¬ 
kenzie  now  residing  in  Jamaica”  :  the  Mackenzie  pedigree 
states  that  he  died  in  1839,  Jane  surviving  him  till  Decem¬ 
ber  19th,  1856,  when  she  died,  aged  seventy-seven,  and 
was  buried  at  the  parish  church  of  Twerton-on-Avon, 

Bath,  where  her  son-in-law,  the  Rev.  Charles  Nutt,  was 
incumbent. 

Three  daughters  were  born  to  Peter  and  Jane,  the 
eldest,  Ann  Gardner  Mackenzie,  being  a  formidable 
unmarried  lady  who  had  apartments  in  the  Circus  at 
Bath,  and  was  once  visited  there  by  my  brother  Raymond 
and  myself  as  small  children.  We  were  somewhat  over¬ 
awed  by  realising  that  our  nurse  was  exceedingly  anxious 
that  we  should  make  a  favourable  impression  on  our 
great-aunt :  from  a  conversation  overheard  later  on  in  the 
-nursery,  between  “Nana”  and  my  mother,  we  gathered 
that  we  had  not.  “Aunt  Ann”  has  a  memorial  in  East 
Harptree  church,  Somerset.  Mary  Mackenzie  also  died 
unmarried.  The  youngest  daughter,  my  grandmother, 
Jane  the  younger  (d.  1870),  married  Charles  Nutt, 
Perpetual  Curate  of  Twerton  and  afterwards  Vicar  of 
East  Harptree,  Somerset.  They  had  fourteen  children, 
seven  of  whom  died  in  infancy,  having  been  baptised  by 
my  grandfather  in  a  blue  Nankin  bowl  still  surviving. 
My  father  would  never  allow  it  to  be  used  as  an  ornament. 


“/elorrt  vn113^  I7f  Ed^und  Stallard  wrote  to  his  godson  at  Wadham: 

1  expect  you  have  heard  both  Nancy  and  Jane  Brodbelt  arc  plunging  into 
rnatrlmony}  and  with  such  as  they  title  real  Gentlemen  -  such  cuMh£a° 

for  a  wifeis^n  50me;auable  <br  a  few,  hundrc‘ds,  and  the  only  consolation 
half  nav  T  udef,  th,Cir  T  °UrS  and  l°  rcccive  their  country’s  money  on 
they  ^1  ike  a* red' coat  ^  Wr°U  l°  they  hatc  mc  in  thc  extreme, 
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FROM  JAMAICA,  1788-1796 

My  grandmother  was  a  severe  martinet,  and  never 
hesitated  in  resorting  to  the  rod  when  she  felt  it  to  be 
necessary.1  But  I  think  she  was  “old  Jane’s”  favourite 
daughter,  and  to  me  has  descended  a  silhouette,  painted 
on  the  concave  glass,  marked  1818  and  probably  by  the 
artist  T.  Hamlet,  profile  painter  to  Queen  Charlotte  and 
the  Royal  Family,  who  worked  at  Bath  about  1779-1815. 
It  is  inscribed  : 

“Mrs  Jane  Gardner  Mackenzie 
for  her  daughter  Jane  Nutt” 

Jane  for  the  last  time  -  in  profile,  wearing  a  dress  with 
braid  “frogs,”  buttoned  up  to  the  throat  and  ending  in 
a  high  collar  and  white  frilling,  a  little  eye-glass  dangling 
from  the  trim  bodice:  as  charming  a  woman  at  thirty- 
nine  as  had  been  her  mother  at  that  age  in  Nathaniel 
Plimer’s  miniature.  Jane,  affectionately  known  as 
“Gran’ma  Mackenzie”  to  her  grandchildren,  handed 
down  to  my  generation  a  locket  of  finely  matched  pearls 
containing  a  plait  of  her  hair  as  golden  as  in  the  Cosway 
picture  of  1788. 

And  so  to  you,  little  Jane  of  the  letters  from  Jamaica, 
the  time  has  now  come  to  say  a  tender  and  a  reluctant 
farewell. 


1  Besides  our  own  beloved  nurse,  Alice  Clifford,  there  lived  in  our 
nursery  an  exquisite  old  lady,  Sarah  Ashley,  my  fathers  nui>e,  known 
as  “Ashy”  to  two  generations  ol  children.  I  fancy  she  must  ha\e  done  much 
to  soften  the  severity  of  young  Jane’s  regime.  My  brother  and  I  read  histon 
with  our  mother  and  knew  all  about  Charles  II  and  his  Cabal.  »\e  were 
proud  to  think  that  upstairs  we  had  a  Clifford  and  an  Ashley  ot  our  own. 
Another  old  lady,  Elizabeth  Snead  (“Betsy-Bo"),  had  been  from  the  age  ot 
fifteen  nurserymaid-nurse  to  the  ten  children  of  the  Rev.  Hours  Hess,  Rector 
of  Whitney-on- Wye.  She  died  in  1937,  in  her  one  hundred  and  first  year. 
She  loved  to  talk  of  bygone  days  in  Herefordshire,  and  from  her  window 
were  visible  the  ruins  of  Clifford  Castle1,  the  Black  Mountains,  and  the  more 
distant  peaks  of  the  Brecon  Beacons. 
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RD,  HEREFORDSHIRE 

dated.) 


nes  Whitney,  of  the 
jurt,  Clifford.  . 


of — .  Lloyd  of  Hinton 
l>  living  1627. 


1  =  Dorothy, 

eld.  da.  of  Epiphan  Howorth 
of  the  White  House. 


1 

.es  William 

m  1  1  1 

4  das.  Mary,  = 

=  John  Stallard  of  the  Lower  Hill, 

O.S  •  * 

d.  Feb.  26, 

Hope-sub-Dinmore, 

1772. 

d.  Dec.  18,  1774. 

liam  Stallard 

I 

John  Stallard 

1 

Edmund  Stallard  of  the  Moor, 

ie  Lower  Hill,  of  the  Hardwick,  only  surviving  brother  and 

-sub-Dinmore,  d.  1817,  s.p.  heir  of  Thomas  Stallard-Penoyre, 

28,  1808,  unm.  .  d.  1  Feb.,  1824,  unm. 
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GENEALOGICAL  TREE  OF  PENOYRE  OF  THE  MOOR,  CLIFFORD,  HEREFORDSHIRE 

[Family  pedigree,  Visitation  of  Herefordshire,  1683.  Deeds,  etc.]  (Abbreviated.) 


Thomas  ap  Jenkyn  Penoyre,  = 
living  at  Clifford  28  Henry  VIII. 

1537- 


Howell  Penoyre  of  the  Moor, 
living  3  Eliz. 
1561. 


Margaret, 

da.  of  James  Whitney,  of  the 
Upper  Court,  Clifford. 


da.  of  Will  Watkyns  of  Llangorse. 


1.  Catherine,  =  James  Penoyre  of  the  Moor,  =  2.  Jane 


living  1603. 


da.  and  coh.  of  — ■.  Lloyd  of  Hinton 
in  Pcterchurch,  living  1627. 


Thomas  Penovre  of  the  Moor,  =  Frances, 


eld.  son,  d.  1680,  tel.  78. 


da.  of  Henry  Vaughan 
of  Bredwardine. 


I 

James  Penoyre  of  Hinton  =  Dorothy, 

in  Peterchurch,  <c t.  eld.  da.  of  Epiphan  Howorth 

67,  1683.  of  the  White  House. 


James  Penoyre  of  the  Moor,  =  Dorothy, 


and  of  Hay,  tel.  56,  1683. 


da.  of  Watkyn  Lloyd  of  Altmore, 
Co.  Brecon. 


2.  James  Penoyre, 
cet.  18,  1683. 


Thomas  Penoyre  of  the  Moor,  =  Elizabeth, 

cet.  21,  1683,  will  dat.  I  eld.  da.  and  coh.  of  John  Dannett 

5  Aug.,  pd.  at  Hereford  |  ofBosbury,  m.  5  Feb.,  1689, 

29  Nov.,  1727. 


d.  2  Nov.,  1746,  bur.  at  Clifford. 


3.  John  Penoyre,  = 
of  Gloucester,  bap.  at  Clifford 
4  Oct.,  1696,  d.  15  June,  1776. 


1 .  Dannett  Penoyre, 

bap.  at  Clifford  20  Mar.,  1690,  “long  beyond 
the  seas,”  probably  dead  in  1727. 


2.  Thomas  Penoyre  of  the  Moor,  James  William 

bap.  at  Clifford,  14  July,  1695,  bur.  29  o.s.p.  o.s.p. 

Mar.,  1 783,  unmarried. 


4  das. 


Mary,  =  John  Stallard  of  the  Lower  Hill, 


d.  Feb.  26, 
1772. 


Hope-sub-Dinmore, 
d.  Dec.  18,  1774. 


Thomas  Penoyre,  =  Sarah, 


of  Spanish  Town,  Jamaica, 
b.  1722,  d.  1766  in  Jamaica. 


da.  and  coh.  of  Thomas  Gardner 
of  Jamaica. 


Francis  Rigby  Brodbelt  =  Ann  Gardner  Penoyre 


of  Jamaica,  M.D.,  b.  9  Oct., 
1 746,  d.  9  Dec.,  1 795. 


da.  and  coh.  b.  1  Jan.  1751,  m.  at  Spanish 
Town,  1  Jan.,  1770,  d.  6  Sept.,  1827. 


Francis  Rigby  Brodbelt, 
b.  25  Jan.,  1771, 
in  Jamaica. 


Ann  Maria  Brodbelt, 
b.  1774?, 
in  Jamaica. 


Jane  Gardner  Brodbelt, 

b.  28  Aug.,  1779, 
in  Jamaica. 


Thomas  Stallard 

of  St.  Katherine  Cree,  London, 
and  of  the  Moor, 
assumed  name  of  Penoyre  by 
Sign  Manual,  7  July,  1783, 
pursuant  to  will  of  his  uncle, 
Thomas  Penoyre;  d.  27  Aug., 
1821,  s.p. 


Ann 

da.  and  h. 

of . 

Allden. 


William  Stallard 

of  the  Lower  Hill, 
Hope-sub-Dinmore, 
d.  Jan  28,  1808,  unm. 


John  Stallard 

of  the  Hardwick, 
d.  1817,  s.p. 


Edmund  Stallard  of  the  Moor, 

only  surviving  brother  and 
heir  of  Thomas  Stallard-Penoyre, 
d.  1  Feb.,  1824,  unm. 
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